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'll /TE. PUNCH presents this, his Thirtieth Volume, as a Peace-offering to the Nations. The Book is 
to he received as printed upon palm-leaves \ carrying words of wisdom smooth as oil, wholesome as 
corn, and strong as wine. 

Mr. Punch has to acknowledge the courtesy of the Earl of Clarendon. That urhanc and sagacious 
nobleman, with an alacrity charming to contemplate in the statesman nature, has charged himself with the 
pleasant (and henceforth historical) duty of forwarding to all English Ambassadors a special copy of this, 
Mr. Punches, Thirtieth Volume; to be by them duly presented to the Emperors, Elings, and Potentates 
upon whose Courts they cast the radiance of their delegated wisdom. The Ambassadors aforesaid are, more- 
over, charged to read the whole of the contents of the offered Book, from the first page to the last, to 
the imperial, royal, or otherwise governing individual; and further, to dwell upon the manifold beauties and 
significances dwelling in the abounding illustrations, like tints and odours in flowers, and pearls in shells, — 
to the end and purpose that the governing mind, haply to its own astonishment, may become uplifted and 
harmonised to the highest labours and the noblest utterances. Mr. Punch has calculated that, two hours 
a day will, in a month, suSice to pour out the contents of the* Volume into even the smallest and densest 
crowned head hitherto visible to the naked eye of the subject. In one month, if the Hon. W. Temple 
does true reader’s duty, the King op Naples will be so improved, that the dearest of his lazzaroni will not 
know him. Incontinently, a bomb-shell will have been mollified into a melon ! 

The Emperor Alexander, seated under his own fir-tree, will give attentive ear to the written sayings 
of Punch ; and bending his contemplative eye-balls on the sermons, graphic in wood, will become pacific as 
a stock-dove; to the end that he may ever after live well and die happy. 

To the Empress Eugj&nie, for the earliest reading of her son and Erance^s present heir, Mr. Punch 
sends a choice copy. If the good and beautiful Empress and Mother will only teach baby his letters from 



PREFACE. 


IT 


[Jose 28, 185G. 


the pages of Mb. Punch ; if she ■will but coudesceud to unfold his rose-bud mind, by awakening in the 
infant brain emotions of wonder, delight and merriment “from the pictures,” — ^future Franco may recognise 
a benefectress iu ExrofiNiE, and something better than a Pepin in her little boy. 


Loan Stbattobd de Ebdcliepe win only too readily undertake the reading of Punch to the Sultan. 
His liordship, it is said, is not a very punctual letter--writer ; but he reads unfailingly, sonorously as a 
Muezzin calls from the minaret. {Note. Mr. Punch has to inform the Sultan, that he waives his right of 
translation into Turkish.) 


Sib Hamilton Setmoub may, or may not, as he thinks best, read Mb. Punch’s Volume to Francis- , 
Joseph. It is, however, to be feared that for the present the young man’s ears are so full of lamb’s-wool 
shorn by the nuns of St. Agnes, and dyed a Homan scarlet from the Kalendar, that not even Punch can. 
search Lord Abbbbeen’s “hope,” and other men’s hopelessness, of Austria. i 

' i 

Of course, a Volume has been specially bound for Victob-Emmanuel, who will bo pleased to receive | 
with the Copy, Mb. Punch’s distinguished consideration. 


A Copy will remain with the Eabl op Clarendon to be despatched by him with the new British 
Ambassador to the United States ; always supposing that throughout Great Britain may be discovered that 
favoured individual in whose mind shall centre all that moral excellence, that iutellectual delicacy, so rigorously 
demanded by the high standard set forth and exemplified by Jonathan himself. It is to be hoped that 
our Ambassador -will not have to read his Punch to Mb. Pierce ; for Mb. Punch would jis soon endeavour 
to transform hickory into ciimamou, or talk Jim Crow into John Swan, as hope to move Pierce a P 
from lEBCB. No: the President for the time being defies the influence of all humane letters. In the 
ferocity of his patriotism. Pierce would grin the very bark off the Tree of Knowledge. 


I 


In a little mouth from the delivery of his Volumes, Mr. Punch has a lively belief that the world 
will feel the benignant influence of his teaching through its civilised and regenerated rulers. In the mean- 
time, the Briton will he pleased to feel duly proud with the conviction of the fact that Mr. Punch as the 
Schoolmaster, is Abroad, and that even crowned heads are made to listen to him. Every crowned head, 
too, like every medal, has its reverse. If Mr. Punch can twine the bay, can he not also bind tlic birch? 
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FACTS I'Olt FEIiltUARY. . 

ECCLKHJASTKUt KlSTOriY. 

The third of tho month m dedicated to 
St. HiiAxius. He was f^ruatly celebrated 
for his hospitality, and, as a bislutp, ex- 
cited some hCAudal hy inviting pereous 
who were going to chtirch on u cold momtse 
to come into liis liouhc on their way, ana 
wami theniselvcs. lletice came the phrases 
“going to Wr..tzii's, or bln/.es,” ami the 
vulgar reply to the statement that one has 
been to church—'* Yes, a church with a 
chimney in it.'" 

On the 6 th of February, 17 r> 6 , the shops 
were shot up on acentmt *>f nicent cajtii. 
quakes. A tVw (Quakers, who refused to 
Join the eartbquakem, were lined. 

On the 13 th of Kcbnmry, 175 <J, tha licet 
of the pirate Asimiia wivt inkeu. He was 
much irritated by his lu.ss, and among the 
prisoners was the witu of A.\oniA, which, 
although he lost liis self-possession, made 
hiiQ ANUttiA still. 


MOItAl. Foil FiinurAUv. 

Out iwrn upon Keh, 2P, 

For J^eap years emm* hut one in fmir; 

A toast’s a thing that (•iii>'s wine 
You save thrce-f«»iii tbs nl biitlul.iy li<n’e. 


A Melas<5Iiih.v Ai’i’zuEST. — The 
“Speaking Mnclilno,” that niiule such a 
noise in Ijondon a few year** back, has lost 
its voice ft'um indlscruorty attcmpiiiig to 
pronounce the names of the Kussiim com- 
xnanders, whilst It had a cold in the head ! 

A TuMmuAKCR Kotion'.— Why is a wd 
so genenilly called a dnuikcu di»gV Is it 
not by reason of the habit which mo.st d^gs 
have, of getting under the table V 

Tub PiiiwisopiiY of SSmukinu.— F ast 
young men smoke a great deal, for it is 
the nature of a Rake to have a quantity 
of Weeds about him. 

Thb Ciiacb.— T he sciLson of 1 R 56 , being 
Leap year, will doubtless be memorable in 
the annals of fox-lninting. 

TkeWobld’s Ofibiok.— a mean man is 
a person with a small income who lives 
within it. 

iKisH DBvKr.0PBStPST. — I*at and his 
whiskey resemble eacli otber; they <'ojin* 
out to most advantage m “ Imt water." 
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FACT FOR MARCH. 

EKGLISa mBTOEY, 

Ok the eighteenth we commemorate 
Edwabd, King of the West Saxons. His | 
character presented a singular compound, > 
and he was himself fond of a singular com- ! 
pound of mcthlegin, woad, and mangel I 
worzel, which he used to mingle In a bowl ! 
before all his court, facetiously declaring, 
that he liked to mix in company. To him ' 
is attributed a saying, now coulined to the j 
most stupid vulgar. At one of bis orgies, ! 
there was but a single pine torch lighted, > 
at which he was incensed. A courtier re- ! 
marked, that though the guests were in i 
the dark, there was light enough for the > 
monarch. EDwaan imperiously replied, i 
“ Throw a little light upon the subject." 

SacKCLOTU AKD A SIXES. — A London i 
Alderman was heard to remark, that he 
didn’t so much mind living upon ha.shcs j 
during Lent, but that as for the sackcloth, 
he ’d only take the first half of it. < 

The affectionate heart thinks it good to j 
have two strings to its beau ; the volatile, ' 
two beaux to its string. iPiiHeh to tJie/air 
reader. Affectiouate or volatile ?) 

It is not impossible that the Mor- 
monites may derive thenr name from the 
fact, that some of them have Mor(e)- 
mon-ey than wit 

The Most IIoYOUftAiiLE Ordeu ov tuh 
Batk.— To order a Bath, and pay for it at 
the time of giving the Order. 

Good luck will drive hodgo-hogs to 
market, and when he gets ’em there, will ! 
find ’em all guinea-pigs. j 

Gardrkiko Dirkcttoks.— Put Venus’s i 
Looking-Glass into a Frame. ; 

BiooRApnioAi..— S ir Isaac Newton was 
never married. He thought more of 
Saturn’s ring than Hymen’s. 

SciiiNTiFic PROBtBM. — If elfictricity . 
annihilates time, how about the electric 
clock? ‘ 

A Novel CoNUNDRim.— Why is a vacant 
Episcopal See like a new Novel? Because i 
" the right of Translation is reserved.” 

Hint on Health.— F or air and exercise 
too many young ladies resort almost exclu- 
sively to the piano. 


















WHAT A TEKRIBLB TURK ! 

“ Ou ! Here’s a jolly Snow B.vll. Let *s take and put it agin Somebody’s Boor I ” 


MORAL FOR MARCH. 

A BtrsEEL of Maroh-wlnnow’d dust 

Is worth, they say, a monarch’s raasom ; 
Let Bomba save It— mobs don’t trust; 

For such alife sueh price were handsome. 

Naval Ihtblligenor.— A veterinary 
surgeon, whose commission will bear date 
the First of April, is about to be appointed 
to every Regiment of Horse Maxines. 

High Art.— T he highest spedmens of 
Art In London are undoubtedly Sm James 
Thornhill’s paintings in the dome of St. 
Paul’s. 

Happy Land.— An ingenuona youth said, 
be should like to go to school in Scotland, 
because he understood it was the Land of 
Cakes. 

Contagion.— S everal young ladies who 
were accustomed to sit under a popular 
preacher, became, conseciaently, much 
affected. 

Moor’s Melodies.— The cry of the 
grouse, the bark of the dogs, the crack of 
the guns. 

CuEMisTRY NOB Ladzrs.— B cef couMns 
nitrogen as well as oxygen. 

A Brief Acquaintance.— That oi the 
Barrister with his Client. 

What games could never be brought to 
sixes and sevens? AU-Fours and Fives. 

How Tradesmen should serve thrib 
Customers.— W ith civility, without ser- 
vility. 

Definition for* the Band of Hope.— 
A Teetotaller is a person who eats his toast 
instead of drinking it. 

Men and Inssots.— The Ant subsistB 
by its own industry; the Unde by that of 
other people. ^ 

Political Paradox.— Acts of Parlia- 
ment will afford increased provisions, but 
not food. 

Beware of the oifidotis friend. He is 
tlie too well-meaning man, who in the 
pathway of the early bird would strew 
worm-lozenges. 

The Eglantine in Bloom.— A fox- 
himter has remarked, that he should say 
the flower of all others with the finest 
scent was the dog-rose. 
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A CLEVER DOG. 

Mvca as has been 
recorded of the aaga> 
city of tbe canine spe- 
cies, the remark has 
never hitherto been 
made, that tbe dog 

ill often, TFith very 
little training, assume 
quite tbe character of 
an artist for a terrier 
has often beenknosm 
todrairabadger. 


KOltAL FOB AFBIIi. 

This First’s a day 
when folks are 
sold 

By gamesome youth 
released &om 
sdiool; 

Neither at that time, 
reader bold, 

Nor any other, be a 
Fool. 


AsrExQUisiTElnsA. 
—How is it possible 
that anybody but a 
very low Irishman 
can ever think of 
wearing second-hand 
boots? 

DoHBsnoEcoNoan-. 
—A good housewife 
hearing Fmicfi Bv- 
served highly spoken 
of, asks for a receipt 
to make it, 

Sacx.— T he wine 
fUat some people 
would like to give the 
Laureate. 


\ , j-- 
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QUITE A NEW Sffii^SATION. 

I (on toji cj Omnilms.) “Loos hbbk, Gns, mt Bov I Sucn a niPiTAii I— disaw! I bim DOWS fkom IUymwat.vw 

i. ^ ths Whitb Chapel akd eat Peihwiskles with a Pis !” 


MERCANTILE. 

The principal Lon- 
df.u Market for Chaff 
Is Hilliiigsgate, and 
lint, :ts juiglit have 
lu'pn iu 

Mark Lane. 


! Awiti.uatios: <ir 
j Fnnp. — A t’ockiu'y 
I ua^r of uiuniUivatPil 
' (u.pir,'irinit.swun hnaril 
' tn say, that bakers’ 

{ bread renumled liiin 
(tf tliii MidiUf Ages: I 
because ius alw.iys ' 
nsseeiuted the idouof ' 
it uitU I 

In' this mrijith na- 
ture, begins tn sitiili*, 
and the hudu to burst 
out laugiiing, after tlie 
dnlm-s,s of winter. 
The birds once more 
prcsnnt their hills, 
and their notes are 
reufiwi'd, 

IIeualdk; Botahy. 
— What is calloil a 
Genealogical Tree 
may often be better 
I described as a UiHiea- 
I logical 

, A Naval Qukh- 

' TTos. — When thw 
' BritlsU sailor talks of 
; Land marines, does 
; ho mean Railway «a- 
i vlgators? 

I Tnn Port ok Tkp- 

. TUTALLinW. — 'i'Ar- 

, LOU, the “ Wilier 
' pwt.” 


PACT FOR APRIL-CONVENTUAL HISTORY. \ 
The is the day of Arohhishop Alpeboe or | 

Allfodos. He was an. exceedingly learned man, a s^olar 
anS a gentleman, and his intimate acquaintance with the ] 
classical languages enabled him, when only an archdeacon, to ! 
launoh the moat abusive execrations at his stupid superiors, 
while they thought he was reading some ancient author to 
&em, at ^uneivtlme, as usual iu the convent. A very long 
thin, narrow, spoon, was once held up to him by his Abbot, 


‘who asked him, what such things were good for? “ JRrop^ 
gum marroioboneSf” answered Alpbbgb, amid the roar of the 
monks. 


1 Exteizpobabeous Cooxeev.— a policeman descended an 
‘'area, was admitted into the kitchen, and finding nothing else 
^there to allay his hunger, collared an eel. 
j Hixt foe the School of Desiox,— It is proposed to pre- 
*pare a variety of Art-marbles for the use of street-boys. 


Saikt Georub, the patron saint of I-lngland, began life, W(* 
are told, as a dealer m bacon; ami this being tlu-eiiv, his n luie 
would be more appropriately associatt'd with thi^ hog in 
armour than with the green dragon. Having cummeneed 
business as a pork butcher, It is Ktruugo that he ahouldhave 
become a Bishop; but his destruction of a (liMgoii was not 
incompatible with his labonrsin piirsult of .sauHagu-iaeat. lie 
may be said to have mot his death after the muiiuer of las 
own uadc, for the people tora him to pieces, 
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PUBLIC IMPROVEMENTS IN 1856. 

A OoYEBNUENT Gleiik IK 1851 {veadkig 
a JWswqjffliJfir).— “ Attend to you directly I 
Can’t you see I ’m busy ? ” 

A Govebkmekt Cleue ik 1866 Qaard at 
his desk).—f‘ I shall ho happy, Sir, as soon 
as I have calculated the precise amount of 
the Legacy Duty for this good lady, to give 
you all the information you require. Will 
you he kind enough to take a seat?” 

A Cabmak IK 1851.— “Call yourself a 
genelman ? If you can't afford to ride, vy 
don’t you valk ? ” 

A Cabmak ik 1856.— “The fare is vei 7 
low. Sir; hut still, as every sixpence is an 
ohject, I am extremely obliged to you. Be 
careful of the step. Sir.” 


UOBATi BOR MAY. 

Welcome are all its flowers and bowers, 
As guests when one lias bidden ’em ; 
But you 're not welcome to the flowers. 
Mind this, when down at Sydenham. 


EooKOMY IK Beatiko Carpets.— When 
you purchase your Carpets, take care to buy 
one that is infinitely superior to all the rest ; 
for such a Carpet will beat every other 
Carpet you have iu the house. 

Cruel Kikdkrbs.— The parish would 
present Mr. Dobbs with a silver cake> 
basket, and Mrs. Dubbs, (it is the com- 
pl^nt of D.) will min him in giving parties 
to show it.— Beware of testimonials. 

Hope for youko Begikkers.— All 
things are possible to perseverance. J/r. 
Pimeh once knew a spider that resolved 
to spin nothing short of whipcord, and the 
spider did it. 

Astbokomical.— Venus is seen without 
a Coronet, and influenza attacks a foreign 
crowned head. Let the sister of Eikg 
Bomba look to it 

What ak Idea!— A fashionable young 
lady, hearing of Coleriboe's Aids to 
jSection, wished to know if they wore kdletts 
eandlest 

CuLiKARY Aphorism.— It is not the sweet 
pea that makcii the soup. 

Dll MiKOREs.— The Policeman whoso heat 
is in “ tlie Minories,” 

A CoMiKO Court Circular.— Yesterday 
Omar Pasha attended at the fancy ball at 
Buckingham Palace, as Jack-iu-tbe-Green, 
finding his own laurels. 



OWENDED DiaUITY. 

Small Swell (who has Just Jnished a QmdriUe). ** H’m, thakk GOODkess, THAT ’s OVER I DOK*T 
GIVE ME YOUR BREAD AKD HOTTER MlSSSS TO DAKCE WTH. I LIKE TOUR GROWN WOMBK OF 

THE World 1 ”— (NJ?. The hnad and Imtter Miss has asked him, how old he was, and when he went 
back to School.) 


PACT FOR MAY. 
topographical HISTORY 
St. Dttkstak is commemorated on the 



REASONS FOR WEARING A 
MOUSTACHE. 

Wb have been able to draw up a table 
of the different reasons for wearing a 
Moustache. We have questioned not less 
than 1000 persons so adorned, and their 
answers have helped us to ^the following 
result;— 

To avoid sliaving 6S 

To avoid catehlnff cedd 32 

To Ude theh tMth 5 

To take away froiu a pnaiinent nose & 

To avoid beiagtakeDaflanEngiishittaii 

abroad 7 

Beeauae tkey are in the amy 6 

Beeauae tb<>y have been in the army.. SSI 

Becanae Pam cn Albbbv doea it 2 

Beeauae it la artiatic. 29 

Because you are a niuger 3 

Because you travel a deal tl7 

Because you have lived long on the 

Continent ;C 3 

Because thewife likes it 8 

Beeauae you have weak lungs 5 

le It acta as a respirator ...... 39 

eltUhealtby 77 

e the young ladies admire it .. 471 

Because it is eonstdered the thing ” . 10 

Because he chooses 1 

It will be seen from the above Table, 
that not one person confesses to " Vanity 
being the motive. The mtyority of persons 
wear a moustache because they imai^ne in 
their conceit that it becomes them, but 
how rarely you meet with a person who lias 
the courage to admit it? 


Teupbrakcb amoko the Worhikg 
Classes.— A strike amongst workmen who 
have taken the pledge may be regarded as 
a case of tea and turn out. 

Why is the tail of a Peacock like an 
autobiography ?— Because it is a tall of I's 
(eyes). 

A Wise Saw and a Modern Instance. 
—Sparrows ai'O not caught witli spanw- 
grasK, 



PLT-FISHING. A NICE EEPPLE ON THE WATER.— « ilTOIT FOB A BIO 0211!!" 
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MB. PEEWIT HAS A LITTIiE ADDITION TO HIS PAjaLT— 
HE IS OBLIGED TO GET HIS MEALS AinTHOW— AND— 


ABDICATES IN PAVOHK OP THE REAL MASTER OP 
THE HOUSE. 


PACT FOR JUNE.— FRENCH HISTORY. 

son 

^ conjectured that Louvois, 
IS£f*5 was marching to the 

the attack was therefore pressed 
cnlverin, from which he 
^nt^rscarp of the donjon. 
®®**‘^®* a parasite as the missile struck, 
« Say ' to » to a goosA m>t to a king?* said Fkilip. knockiiS 
the flatterer down with a ctd & «w. ' anocaing 

A. BOnOH TEAirSLATlOir nr A GENTtEKAir WHO WAS 
ALWAYS TOO LATE FOB THE KBW OHEJBDB ! — 

« A “ mortalinm omnibus horis sanit.’* 

One can never hit the time of those confounded Bosses I ” 

NA-rmn HiBTOHT.-The notes of the Goldfinch mnst to 
every serious mind, he snggestive of the Bank of Enghmd’s 


STANZAS FOR THE SENTIMENTAL. 

On my deelmwg to fdk with Awoeliha at Mbs. 

PLiBTiiroTOx’s dmce. 

It may not he—at least not yet; 

'Tis no slight cause that bids me own it; 

Think not my promise Fd forget, 

But for awhile I must postpone It. 

Think not I’ve ceased to love the whirl 
Of giddy waltas, or polka mazy : 

Nor that thy hair is out of curl, 

Nor that thy Edwie’s getting lazy. 

TWnk not 'tis through some Jealous qualms 
That thus Fd have thee disappointed : 

Nor that a prettier rival’s charms 
Thy nasal organ have di^ointed. 

Nay, teach not those sweet lips to pout. 

Nor at my pleading make wry faces ; 

Cjm’st still thy faithful Enwin doubt?— 

Know then the truth: Fve broke my braces 


marine zoology, 

THEseaphom is a well-known animal to mythologlsls, if 
not to natural historians; but no mention has hitherto been 
made of the seardonfcey. A metropolitan friend, however, 
a^u^ ns, that there exists sudi aeoBatnre in tliat celebrated 
whirlpool, the MaelstxQm, which he says is a Neddy 

« ?ABT?-my, a Baby is a living I. O. U., a 
little Bill” drawn upon Manhood, that Is only honoured 
when it arrives at maturity. 

up ants. What nepotal aifection in the A nuts ! ^ 

Thk Bat.— T he day before that of your wedding 

will prohably be the longest day of your ^ 

Ahythistg bct a Legal Fiat.— T he Flat tliat Lawyers 
have the least to do with is deddedly “A'i/rt Jusiftto,” ^ 

^ commodity with some people, that it 
might be considered as an article of virta. « 

bonnS.^^**™^ to a Chown.— A fashionable 
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It's a long lane that 
has no turning, was 
first said of Chancery 
Lane, and Itlias never 
turned yet. 


Gbkat News fob the Dbaka.— Mb. Fitzborh, under the 
Innation of the present month, buys a bottle of ink, takes 
off his coat, and goes to work on a new Central American play 
for the Aztecs: the distinguished antiquarian Odsbodlikihs 
supplies the authorities. 

The Russian Calendar adheres to what is called the Old 
Style, and is twelve days in arrear of aU the rest of Europe. 
This accounts for Russia being so much behind the time. 


Pabadox of Iksrct Life.— The habits of the spider are 
stationary. He seldom travels far from the locality in which 
he first saw the light, It is carious that the spider should 
travel so little, and yet be continually taking fiies. 

Ideas of Ahiuated Natubb.— All Is not gold tliat glit- 
ters,” as the slug said to tiie shiny beetle. When the wild 
goose related this to the porpoise, the latter answered, ” Nei- 
ther are we fishes because we swim.” 


Fob BuTrEB and fob Worse.— A Philosopher who had 
married a vulgar hut amiable girl, used to call his wife 
" Brown Sugar,” because, he said, she was sweet but nnre- ! 
fined. Another, whose wife was affectionate and stout, was 
accustomed to denominate her, ** Lump Sugar.” 

When Bacublob Brown, at fifty-five, married his plain ' 
cook, is it tlie opinion of the unbiassed reader that he made a 
Virtue of Necessity ? , 



OLD DIPrS DECLARES THEV MANAGE SEA-BATHING BETTER IN PRANCE, AND THAT WHEN HE IS AT BO-LONG,] 
HE DOES AS BO-LONG DOES-WELL ! THAT 'S A MATTER OP TASTE ! 
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PACT FOB AUGUST. 

DBAUATIG HIBIOBT. 

Whbw Bbst Jobsos was writing 
Ms comedy of Fair (the 

assemblage formerly took place on 
the twenty-foarth), he was a good 
deal bothered by the manager of 
the Globe Theatre, who had paid in 
advance, and was always pestering 
for the maMiiseript, and saying, that 
"his bill wanted strengthening,” 
and that "business was bad," and 
using other frivolous reasons for 
hurrying genius over its work. One 
day, visiting Smithfield, he met 
'Bss, himself going into Bighabd- 
SOB'S, when he had promised to 
stick to his desk. " Is this righ^ 
Master Bbb?” said the manager. 
" All Faliv-and above board,” added 
the wit, jumping on to the platform, 
and escaping. 


nsaiAiniy outbage ob a lady. 

Wet had CEdipgs no need to take 
in Punch t Because his wife was a 
Joke-caster. (ItwiU scarcely he ere- 
dikd that JoCASTAts here n^ferred U>.) 

TfiE Bejbdbbsb OB Fobtube.— I t 
is jnst as well that Fortune is blind, 
for if Blie could only see some of tbe 
ugly, stupid, worthless persona on 
whom she showers her most piedous 
gifts, the sight would so annoy her 
that she would immediately scratch 
her eyes out. 

A Qubby bob Wagseb.— Is " The 
Mum of the Future” to be per- 
formed by " the Band of Hope ? ’’ 

A Thought by a Mooyeb.— Even 
Mayors are mortal; but when they 
die, can we not sacridee to their 
manes t 

Geoobaphioal Positioh.— The 
Nursery of Europe is Lapland. 


iLJ 











Ssntitiue Party "Who is that Girl with the hrz betboushS?” 

Amiable Pcaiy tioho has rather a prominent beak), "Nee retbooss£! Do you he an that Ginn with tup. 
Pug Nose?” 


I THINGS OVER WHICH WE 
i HAVE NO CONTROL! 

[ An inopportune sxu'pzo; an jwth- 
matic wli<*ez<* ; a muth(*r.in-law ; an 
Ohtrich's maw; a Cliaucvry suit; a 
with-beating bruto; a woman iu 
t(i:ii*s; increasing years; a baby 
who cries; Cuuutti^surlat hupplles; 
oyster suppers ; proverbs of Tup- 
I ber’8 ; Irish hovels ; James’s 
novels; combats fistic*, Bailbv's 
" Mystic ; " J lyde-rai 1: deuuJilstra- 
tions ; J. H. G<ir .n's orations ; 
quacks’ humming; Ductok Clm- 
utNO; a daguerreotype; a bnllthieh’s 
pipe; a love for dabbling in bricks 
and mortar; and an opened bottle 
ofeoda-waton 


MORAL 1*1 >B -\UOUKT. 

You may buy Grice, an need not say, 
Whether with lead, or coin you 
got ’em; 

Rut, if you buy them, do not, prsiy, 
Toll naughty fibs, and say you 
shot ’em. 


Con. for Coitstuy .IrsTiGEs.— 
Why does a pig rosemblo the best 
kind of magistrate V Because he Is 
a sty-pondiary. 

Family Economy,— J ack Is good 
when in sea.sou; but no fish can be 
more expensive than a heavy Pike. 

How to be II avi*y.- Reason your- 
self out of as many desires as you 
can, and gratify as many of the r(*st 
as possible. 

Homely Worth.— Many flowers 
are expressive of the most delicate 
sentiment, but which of tlatiu ha> 
the heart of a cabbage? 

The Board or Tr.vli:.— T he .Slmp- 
board. 


Ebpobt OB iNSPBCTOBsoBPBiaoNs^The oldest offender is Iotalliblb Remedies against the Gout.— Tom Post- Sauce bob Soveb.— An individual wlm-so prowmeiation is 

not always tbe most obstinate. Indeed, such a cnlprit may man, or get a situation as Usher in a cheap school, or go into on a par with his puns, says, that be looks uu')n tim great Chrf 
be said, in general, to bo peculiarly open to conviction. the Workhouse, or, better still, board with a Scotch &mUy. as the top Sawyer in Crimean good minagemtint. 



FRENCH AS IT IS SPOKEN.-SCENE. PARIS, A TABLE D'HOTE. 

{Old Lady at Brst^asC The Ckergon Ms been ordered to bring someJhiU to Old Lady ) 
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FACT FOR OCTOBER. 

COLLBaXA.TB HlSlrOBY. 

Thb Ozfbrd and Cambridge terms begin ’ 
on tbe tenth. It is on record, that a 
fonner Dean of Christchurch, walking by 
the side of the Isis in company with a 
newly-arrived fellow-commoner, remarked 
to him, “This, my dear lorl is Isis— may 
yon be one to take away the Veil.” He 
retired, and the puzzled aristocrat, who 
had not, of course, the faintest idea of his 
meaning, stood staring at the water. “ Old 
cove gammonin’ o’ you, being fresh? ” said 
a pensive bargee. “ There’s carp here, hut 
a rAaZfi, Walker I” He was silent. “ Yoji 
he— hanged,” said the undaunted noble- 
man, pursuing bis walk. 


Thr JuDOUEirr ow 8 alouons.— G iving 
in chaiity the £3000 that would have 
beeu expended on Lord Mayor’s Show 
tomfooleries. 

WiET is a successful tradesman like a 
lion? Because he carries on a roaring 
business. 

WiSDonoTOira AsroESTOBS.-— In 1439 the 
people, on account of scardty, made bread 
of fern roots, and perhaps a hungry law 
student may have swallowed the whole of 
Fubh’s Remainders; which, if it had been 
well digested, woiild have been bread for 
him when he commenced practice. 

SxBUONs DT Stores. — A Reverend 
Gent writes a series of sermons for oCier 
Reverend Gents to pass off as their own, 
and gets the manuscripts lithographed. 

It is good always to pick a hole in 
your neighbour's coat; if it be noderstood 
that yon can provide him with a better 
one. 

PBoaBESS.— Numerous convictions take 
place under the Game Act and Excise 
Laws, evincing the spread of Information. 

tsc former times the only stage perform- 
ances were mysteries. In the present day 
the performance of mysteries seems to be 
revived. 

I How TO wABii A Chdbch.— Differ with 
the Bishop op Exxtbb. 

Qubbtior foe gpraiT-RAPPKBS.— -Does a 
Medium ever get a rap overthe knuckles ? 



Fiend in liuwm aAffjos. “Dor’t peel well! Tbv a Cigar 1” 


PEDESTRIANISM. 

OCTOBBB 1st, the lIoR. Miss Barclay, 
“the May Pair pet,” accomplished the 
Herculean feat of walking 600 yards in 
' two hours. She appeared somewhat dis- 
; tressed at the conclusion of her task ; but 
I by tlie evening had so far recovered, that 
' she undertook to complcto the same dis. 

tance in fifteen minutes under tlie two 
' hours. It is believed, that witli proper 
■ traimng, abe will bo able to accomplish 
this unusual feat. 


UOBAL FOB OCTOBEU. 

The party who but drinketh mu. 

And unto bed retireth sober, 

Shall fall (a punch-fraught song doth show) 

, Like leaves, and leave us in October. 

The greatest rise in corn that was ever 
I known was in the year 175i5, when wheat 
I stacks were blown up into tlie air; and in 
one part of the country it was only when it 
fell upon an aged inhabitant that it was 
“ down again to the old figure.” 
i ABCinTEOTUEAL. — No doubt can be en- 

I tertained by any enlightened mind, that 
tlie material out of which Englishmen 
ought to build their Temple of Ubertyis 
free-stone. 

The Height op Puffery.— -A tailor 
. advertises his superior Chancery suits— 

' warranted everlasting. 

Irpluerce of SuooKSTTOir.— Whatman 
' is there who would purchase sausages, 

, if he could get them anywhere else, iu 
Gateaton Street? 

Ak IirsAKiTAEY CoRURDBirM. — Which 
! partoftheThames smells the most? Tbe 
• centre. 

' Playbbs ard Pawrbbokebb.— T he last 
; resource of tiie poor actor is to spout 

SnAK.SPEABB. 

SoaiEXHIRG FOB THB PEACE PABTY^ 
Where will you find a more melancholy 
I individual than an Officer in the Blues ? 

1 Ahimal Clothirg.— The horse’s coat is 
the gift of nature, but a tailor very often 
I makes a coat for an ass. 

Best Sbgords.— " Second thoughts are 
best.” 
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NINE RATIONAL RECREATIONS. ! 

Fct iha Amusement and Instruction of the 
Youngt mii o&isrs, dwinff Winter Evenings. 

1. Take a tumbler, and fill it nearly full 
of vater. Then insert a lump of sugar in 
the water, and continue to stir it. In a few 
minutes the sugar will become invisible. 

2. Place a candlestick, with a lighted 
candle in it, in the middle of a table, 
Mahogany is best, but deal will answer tlic 
purpose. Place an extinguisher upon the 
caudle, and the apartment will be left iu 
darkness, unless t^re are other lights in it. 

3. Take a kitten (one of a kindly disposi- 
tion is preferable) and place it upon your 
lap. Stroke it gently for a few seconds, 
and the animal will be distinctly heard 
to purr. This experiment may be varied 
by pinching its tail, in which case it will 
spi^ and Jump down. 

4. Let tlie cinders be thrown upon the 
fii'e, and tlien take a common hearth- 
broom, and carefhlly sweep every particle 
of ash and dust under the grate. Hang up 
the broom and sit down, and a pleasing 
display of tidiness will be made. 

5. Take a pair of scissors, the size is 
imTuaterlal. Obtain a piece of white or 
brown paper, six inches long and a yard 
and a half across. Snip it in two. You 
will find that no exertion of strength will 
ioiri the severed parts together again. 

(». Place the palms of your hands to- 
gether cros.swi8e, and holding them eome- 
wluit loosely, strike them on your knee. 
A sound will be produced somewhat ly- 
hombling the chink of money. This i.s 
quite as good as having money itself, which 
only leads to outlay and e.stravagaiicc. 

7. Take a common ruled copy-book, and 
at the top of a page let a confederate in- 
scribe Bomty Ommmids Esteem, or some 
other moral sentiment. Copy this on 
every line of the pag**, and when you have 
done show it to the company. This experi- 
ment is not only interesting in itself, but 
leads to improve the handwriting. 

8. Take the tumbler of water mentioned 
in the first experiment, and show the com- 
pany that the glass is nearly full. Drink 
It ofiT, and instantly make them observe 
tliat the glass is entirely empty. The 
success of this feat depends on its rapidity. 

9. Go to bed. 



PACT FOR NOVEMBER, 

UATOUALT? BISTOET. 

Tee lamentable tolly of the ninth still 
survives, and Mayors are even knighted, 
and, as knightmares, infest the beds of 
civilisation and enlightenment. It was a 
just though severe remark, made by Ed- 
WAiu) I'HE Third to Peter de Buooey, 
who came up with an address, congratu- 
lating the Sovereign on the suiTender of 
Calais;— "©ette yt lo t$e StabU. 10rtcr. 
net pe to t^e Stable, ’tfs tben ttie place foe aa 
oib mace, anb ttierein is anstbee olb bugsp. 
tntiereto sfiall be tiainesseir, an ge fotft 
not out banbsome.” 

WINE MEASURE. 

OneGI^s 

That you are in the 
company of a man 
Three Glasses ,} who is extremely 
carefhl eitlmr of his 
, cellar or his health. 
(That the host thinks 
Haifa Bottle „ you have had enough 

(. to do you good.; 

Onft S That the wine is genc- 

unejiotue . „ roua,audthehostaiHO. 


The Bottle) 
empty j 


f That the wine is more 
I thaiiusuallyexcellent. 

J That the Tea’s getting 
cold in the di’awiug- 
room. 


A Frexcji^Piuend pays his first Visit to Eeulakd, akd is snowx tuk Great JIeikopoijs. 
He is fbovoumdlt tmpresseu by our xoole Regent Street. 


UOBAb von 110VBUBF.B. 

Of things that Civic magnates do, 

As stuffing, spouting— 0 beware, 

Or you may be degraded to 
An Alderman; nay, down to Major. 

Advice fob tub Fjftil of Novkkber. 
—Little boy ! Never waste your money in 
bi^lnp; penny crackers, when you might 
mote judlciouHly expend it in the purchase 
of a twopenny buster. 

The last of the Lord Mayors.— T he 
next Lord Mayor will be Fixsis, with 
whom the Civic dynasty will, in all pro- 
bability, be Fluuished. . 
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— ^ ~ TITT . Tira <*Well of PTire Englisli” has become terribly defiled 

Tra wssi DoOB-MAT.-'niJ mat that HW ftom the fast that so maoj- TeetotaUem haTB hcen 

deans the husband s slroes of ®veiy b\t of out^r car . ^n«ing their ugly mugs into It 

N.B. No femily diould be Trithout one. mppms “s j e 


A WnRTCn.- 01 d Mit. Siswi-i-hiJCK myitt\fieil ;i ti-a-pnvjy, 
bv remarking tliat women were fact. '^ben prfS'.wl to 
explain his meaning he haid, “ Facts are .stutjij..ri'. thing... 
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FACT FOE DECEMBER, 
ixois'iss znsiosT. 

The thirteenth is dedicated to the Interesting Siixr Lucr. 
She iras a Carthaginian by birth, and it is rather snpposed 
that both Augubtjkx and roi/TCAsr weiu driven into an eode- 
siastloal li£a by her rejection of their advances, and her Jokes 
at their personal appearance. TVhen the fimt sent her his 
Oftra, she replied, that she wanted none of Ids overtutes; and 
in return for a present of fish from the latter, she said, “ As 


much carp as you like, hut no POLTOABP." From her height, 
she was soinetbues called Saint Lvov Long; and thyme wae 
laid at her sheino, and in a hymn she was implored to take it. 


nOBAL FOB naCXKBES. 

With Christmas-tide the twelvemonth ends. 

Give all unkindly thoughts the sack, 
Embrace your foes, forgive your friends, 
And buy your PmcK» AmanatPe. 


A cmusnEAS lectubb foe young ladibs. 


curious fact^From the bexxies of the misUet^ men make 
birdlime. 


Thk Chbistkas Box of Aefbcixos.— A bandbox with a 
bonnet in it. 







THE ORDER OF THE NIGHTINGALE, 

ornament of great 

^ ^ H beauty, which may be worn 

Nv W ^ decoration, has been sent 

* r/ J /S H out to rLOKBNCB NIGHTIN- 

GALB by the Qubbit. Why 
1 '/ y should not the ^t become the 

S germof an Order?— The Order 

W 6 R Nightingale ? ^ Was 

R H there ever a finer occasion, a 
cv/y^ ^ iR' nobler opportunity for such an 

\}^ iff A ^ institution? An institution, 

. . I, ^ 1 iH A whose sisterhood shall repre- 

\ yUQcJ ,1 ‘lire Vilt sent all the womanly virtues? 

\ l-li “J’irnmess and tenderness— 

i\\ \\ / /,ll ptl patience and readiness— pity 

A \\\ // '51 and resignation? Sure we are 

'SL\ \\\ If that the "jewelled ornament” 

;ffiV \\\ / // ip y^'55^ went from the Qtjeebt enriched 

•wl \ \ \ / / thanks to sister 

r m\ I /// ] woman; sure we are that the 

■ — gem did not depart from the 

» Palace to the hospital— a gift 

fQj Nightingale— 

** Without the meed of some melodious tear.” 

There have been many Orders for women, manj, too, of pretty signi- 
ficance ; but surely the Order of the Nightingale instituted by a Queen 
on her throne in honour of the Queen of Women at the bedside of 
the sick soldier, would go down, pure and lustrous as a star, to 
all time. 

We say there have been many pretty Orders, but all are as nothing 
to the rewarding purpose, the continuing exhortation enshrined in the 
Order of the Ni^tingale. There has been the Order of the Bee; — 
buzzing a little saucily — Je suts petite, mais mes pkquares sent pro^ 
fondes. "A small thing, with deep sting.” How poor is this to 
the jug-jug of our Nightingale ! 

The Order of the Ermine— ^ M(f\ Vie, is pretty, and significant of 
moral purity. "Be my life even as .its ermine coat.” But these and 
others we might name, however | felicitous their origin, however 


pretty their device, never had the profound and beautiful story written I 
for them— rather let us say, acted for them— as that of the Order of j 

As in loy^^uty bound, we took very great interest in the installation 
of Louis Napoleon. Emperor op the French, as Knighb of the 
Garter ; but, saving his imperial presence, we shall feel even a stronger 
emotion on the installation of Florence of Scutari — ^the Order hung 
about her neck by Victoria— as the First Lady of the Nightingale. 

We have no fear that the Order can ever want Lady Companions. 
For this soil of England is somewhat favourable to the production of 
such sweet sisterhood ; witness our Elizabeth Frvs, our^ Grace 
Darlings, women whose names are musical even as the music of the 
Nightingale herself. 

I A PIPINGJiOT NOVELTY. 

Preliminary puffs are beginning to herald the anticipated blowings 
of a "new musical phenomenon” on a penny whistle; and it is 
expected that the Londoners will in due season receiye the phenomenon, 
and pay as liberally for his whistle as the Parisians have done already, 
The name of the gifted performer is Picco; and his instrument is a | 
wooden Piccolo ; out of which he gets such wonderful effects, and such j 
a large measure, that if he wants a few pounds he has nothing to do 
but to whistle for it. As " society ” makes a uoint of going mad after 
something every year, there is a chance that the Sardinian Piper may 
become the subject of next season's insanity. We regret, for the sake 
of the artist, who is unfortunately blind, that the present are not 
"piping times ; ” but we dare say that his ] 5 erformances, if they are as 
clever as they have been represented to be, will abuudantly pay the piper, 

Europe's Stetlxescope. 

Bothschixd has just been examining the Chest of Spain, and he 
finds it extremely hollow; labouring under a dreadful oppression, 
which, if remedies are not instantly applied, may terminate fatfdly. 
The same medical financier reports, that the extreme tightness in 
Austria's Chest has greatly diminished since the cure he recommended 
for the complaint has been carried out. No sooner was the loan 
applied than the patient experienced the CTeatest relief ! The Cheat of 
Enssia (says the same stethesoopic authority) is so very bad, in such 
a hopeless condition, that he hopes he shall be spared the pain of 
examining it. 


TOL. XXX, 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CPIARIVARI. 


[February 9 , 1856 , 
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A PERFECT WRETCH. 

Wife, ** Oh, don’t Smoke in the Drawing-Room, Charles I — You never used to do 

SUCH A THING V * 

Peyfect Wretch. *'Ko, my dear — ^but then the FaANxrvRE was quite new!” 


THE DIET PIE. 

^ muBt 

(between JOHN AND JONATHAN.) 

“ Jonathan, Jonathan, tell me why 
You rake that mud up in the street ? 

“ I guess I’m makin* A dirt pie. 

And I reckon it ’s for you to eat. 

Oh, les!”— “Oh. No!” 

“ But you shall, though.” 

“ Nonsense, Jonathan, nonsense II?” 

“ Yes, you must eat that there dirt pie.” 

“ Your invitation I regret 
To say that I must quite decline ; , 

I never have ate dirt as yet : 

Nor shall that banquet now he mine ” 

“ Oh, Yes!”-“ Oh, No!” 

“ You shall do so ; 

That there dirt pie is meant for you ; 
Now that ’s a fact— so just turn to.” 

“ Jonathan, Jonathan, pooh, pooh, pooli ! 

Your feelings if I ever hurt, 

I’m very^sorry.” — “ That won’t do. 

So lick up that there pie of dirt. 

Oh, Yes!”— “Oh, No! 

Your teeth show ? ” 

“ I calculate that I shall grin. 

Till you ’ve tuck’d that there dirt pie in.” 

“ Jonathan, Jonathan, come. Sir, come ! 

Carry this joke no farther, pray, 

What? are you really quarrelsome, 

Mean vou in earnest what you say ? ” 
“Oh, Yes!”— “ Oh, No! 

There, go, go, go ! 

And just don’t touch me, whilst you try 
To press upon me that dirt pie.” 


POLITICAL HTDEOPHOBLA. 

We are afraid that some political Mad Dogs have got loosCj^and 
have been running about in the neighbourhood of St. Martin’s Hah, 
where they were heard the other night snapping and snarling at every- 
body and everything. We do not consider tnem dangerous^ for though 
they have abundance of jaw, they have no teeth, and it is therefore 
unnecessary to insist on their being muzzled, in conformity with the 
practice adopted towards rabid animals in the ordinary dog days. One 
of these hydrophobic individuals foamed away to the following effect : 
“ Shall the people who once took a King into open court, tried him 
befOTe Ids country, dragged him to the block, and rolled his head on the 
scaffold, shrink from doing justice on Ministers ? ” We presume that 
this mouthing maniac would propose to wheel the whole Cabinet off to 
the Tower of London, or pierhaps pull up at the nearest block of new 
buildings and take possession of the scaffold. When a man begins to 
talk about rolling heads about as if they were mere skittle bails, we 
can well understand that his own head is of very little value. It says 
something for the good sense of the meeting to whom this rabid rubbish 
was addressed, that it was received with “ derisive laughter,” It is 
fortunate for the utterer that he excites no other feeling than contempt, 
for if any weight were attached to his words, they mi^t take the form 
of a millstone that would affect his neck in a rather disagreeable 
manner. 


Prussia Shut Out. 

Ip Prussia^ past all debate, is to he finally shut out from the confe- 
rence chamber m Paris, we trust that the Allies, in mere humanity, 
will permit Prussia to take a chair in the passage. Courtesy, too, 
may dictate the addition of a table, and thereupon a bottle of wine and 
a corkscrew. 


OH, GEMINI! 

In foreign politics though equals, quite. 

Are Bright and Cobden, Cobdbn isn’t Bright. 


A Magnieicbnt Opper.— John Mctcheil, Irish .Patriot by 
trade, in a recent speech in America, “promised an army of 40,000 
armed Irishmen to invade Ireland at their own expense 1 ’’ They will 
be embodied as the “Beady-money Rangers.” 


RUSSIAN TRADE REPORT. 

It is confidently rumoured, that the present head of the House of 
Romanopp, intends no longer to carry on the business on the same 
principle as that which was pursued at such a ruinous loss by his late 
father. Report states that his foreign transactions, especially those 
with Turkey, will^ be arranged on an entirdy new system, and that his 
attention will mainly he given to the domestic and internal affairs of 
the concern. Ample scope is offered to him for neatly extended 
operations in the export trade, particularly as regards the articles of 
com, linseed, tallow, hemp, hides, bristles, and caviare. If Alexander 
will really confine his aims to the cultivation and sale of Russian pro- 
duce, there is no doubt whatever that he will find his profit infinitely 
greater than any that either his predecessors or himself have hitherto 
realised, besides being unattended with that frightful risk which he 
has had too good reason to see is incurred in the prosecution of more 
ambitious enterprises. 


GOVERNMENT TENDERS. 

Notice is hereby given, that with a view of properly promoting the 
interests of the nation, and of expediting beyond precedent its legislative 
progress, the Government are now prepared to receive Tenders for the 
supply, at intervals during the ensuing session, of Several Thousand 
Tons of strong Adhesive Plaister, such as may make all discursive and 
procrastinating members, in Opposition or otherwise, stick to public 
business. The Government are further prepared to receive with 
thankfulness any hints that may be given them as to the course to be 
adopted with long-winded orators, more especially Irishmen with (of 
course) a grievance, so as to bring them by degrees within the influence 
of the Speaker’s Early Closing Movement, and make them shut up 
sooner than has been their custom heretofore. 


Extreme Fastidiousness. 

Russian Minister was the cause of prohibiting at Berlin a piece 
cwled Merely a Soul,” We cannot understand this curious fas- 
tidiousness. Why, in England thousands and thousands of Souls are 
sold by auction almost every day at our Presentation sales, and yet 
you do not find our Ministers of the Church interfering in any way. 
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PUisClI, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


BANQUETS TO THE TENANTRY. 

HE practice of enter- 
taining tenantry to 
dinner, whicli prevails 
among the wealtliy 
county families, has been 
imitated with omypartial 
success by Mb. Joites 
Bbownsmitf, of Bed- 
ford Street, who invited 
the whole of his lodgers, 
six in number, to a sim- 
ple but abundant repast. 
The meal was served 
in the front parlour, and 
the table— a rather rick- 
ety one— groaned under 
a round of beef; two 
dishes of potatoes (one 
mashed, the other in the 
jackets), a market bunch 
of carrots, and a dump- 
ling, familiarly known as 
suety ” Mb. Jones 
Bbownsmith was sup- 
“ ported on his right by 
the first-floor, while on 
his lett we perceived the 
two-pair-front, the back- 
attic an d the seoond^oor- 
front, oppositeita. whom 
were the two-uahr^back, 
and the occupant of a room whose position we could not learn. After the cloth had beai 
removed, and the usual loyal toasts had been given, Mr. Jones Brownsmith proposed the 
health and happiness of his tenantry^ which was responded to by the first-floor with much 
feeling. Mr. Jones Beownsmith, in acknowledging his own health, which was eloquently 
proposed by one of the attics, . and seconded by the other, expressed his^ deep anxiety to 
adopt any plan that might be found conducive to the comfort of his tenantry. He nad 
recently added a knocker to the street-door, and he left it to the tenantry themselves to arrange 



the number of knocks that the friends of each 
should be requested to give, and he hoped that 
his efforts to promote their welfare would not 
be turned into a subject of discord. {JLoui cries 
of “ luear ! ’*) After a few more speeches the 
party broke up, the conviviality having lasted till 
the liquor, of which the supply was limited, had 
been all consumed. 


FREE OPINION. 

A SONG EOB MANCHESTBE. 

(iWb. MiLi7Ext GrxBsoK perhaps frill take au early oppor- 
tunity of obliging bis Constituents witb this Song.) 

Free Opinion will subdue 
All who attack it. 

With the sword in stout and true 
Men’s hands to back it ; 

But unarm’d, to overthrow 
Barbarous dominion. 

All attempt will prove no go 
To Free Opinion. 

Free Opinion block’d a pass 
With bricks of Sparta* 

Headed by Leonidas: 

Won Magna Gharta;, 

But by other means than prate: 

So do our Sardinian 
Friends, and French, aiiii:salv«6;,i 
For Free Opinion.. 

If you’d preach Opinion Free, 

Don’t merely utter 
Platform twaddle over tea 
And bread-and-butter. 

To prevail o’er brutal force," 

Tyrant, slave, and minion; 

Thrashing them’s the only course 
For Free Opinion. 


A NEW ALLY FOR OLD ENGLAND. 

It is all very well to criticise Royal Speeches, and say there is 
nothing in them; but we would just ask the British public, whether its 
bosom did not bound with satisfaction, and we would also ask the 
Metropolis, why it did not^illuminate after the perusal of the following 
paragraph— 

I have also concluded a Treaty of Friendship, Commerce,' and Navigation with 
the Republic of ChiU.” 

Whatever may be our difSculties with America, our differences with 
Russia, or our dilemmas with any of our Allies, we have at least the 
satisfaction of knowing that the friendship of Gmli has been secured to 
us. Though America may brag, bluster, and attempt to bully ; though 
Russia may trick us ; and though Austria may possibly play a conning 
prame ; we are at least assured, on the faith of the speech from the 
Throng, that while turning disgusted from the treachery of pretended 
European friends, and from the hostility of openly-avowed enemies, we 
can look to Chili for consolation and sympathy. Whatever may have 
been the failures of diplomacy in relation to the Eastern question, a 
triumph has been achieved by those negotiators who have secured the 
friend^p of Chili ,to our country and our cause. Hitherto we have 
regarded Chili in connection with nothing but acerbity, for its vinegar 
has been the source of its fame ; but henceforward we shall be prepued 
to associate nothing but sweetness with the name of that little 
republic {with whom we are henceforth united by the triple ties of 
Fnendship, Commerce, and Navigation. 


THE TRUCE. 

(A FlaocurA to be hung outside a JSarler^s Shojg in a 

For a Few Days, 

The Fine Russian Bear 
Will NOT be Slaughtered! 1 ! 


Confession of an Ugly Man, — Womsai are fond of telling us, .that 
They hate handsome men ; ” but you may be sure that it is only to 
ugly men they. say so. 


PUSEYITES AGAINSTiPEWS. 

The Puseyites greatly disapprove of pews, in common with many 
who partake in no other respect of their sentiments respecting eccle- 
siastical furniture. Their aversion to pews induces them to construct 
I churches of their own, in which those pens for the separation of the 
superior from the inferior classes of the flock are not put up. Has it 
ever occurred to any of our - fine young Tractarian men of rank and 
fashion, that one method of carrying out their principles in this parti- 
cular might be that, not.of absenting themselves from, but of resorting 
in moderate numbers to, those churches iu which the pew-system is 
most stiffly upheld, and taking up their position in the free seats ? Hi’ hey 
would, of course, be attired in the very first and the most faultless 
taste, and the severe perfection of their entire style of man would tell 
strikingly among the charity gaberdines of the almsmen, 'and their 
mouldy old ruinous wearers. Thus the free seats would become 
fashionable, and would have to be increased, the pews in a corresponding 
ratio being swept away, unless, indeed, a few of the latter should be 
left in a remote corner, whereinto the LAZARUS-kind of^ people might 
get to be elbowed out of the way by the more splendidly miserable 
I sort of sinners. 


A MANAGER AND A CAPITALIST. 

We see that Mb. Smith has put forward a placard in the shape of a 
receipt stamp, acknowledging the receipt of £23,000 on account of the 
Drury Lane Pantomime. This is a dangerous avowal, for how would 
Mr. Smith like the Income-Tax Commissioners coming down upon 
him, and insisting upon assessing him according to the amount returned 
by himself? Double Income-Tax on £23,000 would form a most ugly 
item to discharge on “ Treasury-day.” Bat perhaps Mr. Smith would 
not mind paying every farthing of the] tax with the greatest glee upon 
one trifling conditiou— and that is, the Income-Tax Commissioners 
being able to prove he had ever received the>um boasted of ! Having 
satisfied their demands, we have no doubt the Drury Lane manager 
would be perfectly, well satisfied with the balance. 


THE TENDENCY OF THE MAN’S MIND 1 

Mr. Cobdbn, upon being asked by Ms French cook for a name for 
his little girl, unhesitatingly proposed, “ Charlotte Russe.” 
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BBIGHT V, PUNCH. 

!MjB.jBBiGB:T has appeared at Manchester with the olive branch in 
his pacific hand. This olive branch he floarished about him with an 
energy to he envied by the possessor of a shillelah at the fair of Dony- 
brook. This olive, branch moreover had been preparedly steeped in oU 
of vitriol, and thus the blistering, burning dew that fell therefrom, was 
hardly to be expected from the symbol of peace. Mb. Bright thus 
sprinkled Bunch : — 

" Yon have seon a publication which ministers to the fiea and laughter-loving pro” 
pensities of the people, making admirable jokes because tbe pale messenger struck not 
at a cottage but at a palace, and summoned to his everlasting account the greatest 
monarch on the face of fhe earth.” 

Verily, Mr. Bright, this is not the fact. Bunch ,never made 
admirable jokes upon what seemed to him an awful stroke of retribu- 
tion, dealt upon a man made monstrous by a blasphemous power 
that gave to his yea or nay the life or death of hundreds of thousands. 
When the pale messenger had laid low the sceptred ogre of Eussia— 
(“the greatest monardion the face of the earth” says the courteous 
Bright), Bunch saw in the desolator made desolate the chastising 
stroke of an outraged Deity. Bunch essayed no “ admirable joke ; ” but 
such is the aspersion of Mb. Bright’s olive branch— such the vitriol 
I drops! 

Was not that a theme (asks MIb. Bright) that should have made 

“ Men hold their peace; for what struck him down will strike ns down, and no one 
knows how soon. (Hear, hear.) ” 

Very true : but who shall say that the death of Nicholas— stricken 
in the hey-day of his mischief— was not universally received with a 
solemn joy P When the pale messenger had summoned him, was it to j 
he for^tten how many thousands of the brave and good, he, the giant 
homicide, had sent as witnesses before him ? 

" Look at the influence of your pulpit. (Sear.) Bishops, the supreme guardians of 
fhe religion revealed in that Book zohich contains the Sermon on the Mount, ministers of 
the Established Church, Dissenting ministers in great numbers (hear, hear) have been 
found among fhe advocates of fhe War.” 


Our wickedness has been in onr stiff-neckedness. Why did we oppose 
the TOlicy of Nicholas? Does not the Sermon on the Mount 
forbid it ? With one cheek smitten, we ought to have turned the 
other. Doubtless, the daily life of Mr. Bright is in such beautiful 
harmoxw with the Sermon on the Mount that he, above any other man, 
is jostined in testing the lives of others by the divine precepts of that 
divine preaching. No man would take a blow so meekly as Mb. Bright 
—no man so long and so successfully resist the fleshly impulse about to 
call for a x)oliceman. It is well known^ too, that he holds his Eochdale 
mills only in trust for the poor ; and it is further notorious, that he 
cannot keep two coats in his possession two days together, he is always ' 
so determmed to give away one of the garments to “him that 
has none.” 

May we venture meekly to advise Mb. Bright that, the next time 
he seeks to flourish the olive branch, he does not dip it in vitriol, but 
give it a good sousing in the well of truth ? 


A Very Odious Comparison. j 

Lord Derby has compared a portion of the Queen’s Speech to 
“ Water Gruel” If his Lordship spoke iu a slang sense, we can under- 
stand that the Arm tone taken on the War question may have been 
considered to have administered their “ gruel ” to those - who hoped 
that some feebleness in the language from the Throne might have been 
taken advantage of for paltry party purposes. If we may be excused 
for making a comparison of the Derby .school, we should say that the 
Speech instead of resembling Gruel, has so well hit the mark as to be 
entitled to the appellation of Arrow-root. 

A DROP POB PRUSSIA. 

In consequence of his indecisive and unsteady dealings between 
Russia and the Allies, Fredbbicx William the Fourth has had his 
title altered into that of Frederick Wiilum the Secondratb. 


West, Regent a Park, both in th® Parish of St. Faneras. in fhe Gonntr of Middlesex, 
^ ftecinetpf WhitefWiars, u the City o£ Loadoo, and PttblMhed by them ac No. SS, Elect Street, ia fhe Pariah o£ St. Bride, ia the City of 
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SieTom; for since the time when, as another Tom sings of the Armada 

V M ft I i 

\ I _ /P^ M \ \ (*, ri ' “fligli on Weak Hampstead’s swarthy moor they started fertile north/’ 

' /f^'j ^yi f ' the people of London have shown themselves too far north to stand 

1 \\ — <^ 11 S sSr il 'S‘ any such start as yours. Let. that Heath alone. 

I 31 ' ! I ’ 1 !'■! l' ' ' « f *' Vincent Scu3.LT persists in his mischievous interference with the 

"i , ;i I'l il I M Sunday Question, and like an illogical Irish blunderer, as he is, threatens 
‘ '■ ' .nniiii 1 1 ' f I '|l r'l I i's'f'r ^ ] i ‘ ^ ' I . ' Sunday, unless the exhibitions 

' 1 — 1 • ' yis \ i are opened. Such blockheads ruin whatever cause they advocate. 

' >^S8^ Vr? ' means to get Vincent the Eioyal licence to call himself, as 

\ Y other people call him, Hum Scully. The Currency Question— one of 

i: the subjects which, were Representation a reality instead of a sham, it 

7^1' *■ i V ■i‘-!l. ■ ' ■"‘I'i i ■(,!!,; | would take up earnestly and gravely, is to be burked, but Government 

A ' I : li; .‘I | ■ ■ ^ has no objection to a committee to inquire into the circumstances of the 

fe rn - I " ' - ' ! 1 '' 'T ■ Bank, Loed Palmeeston stated that there was to be an Armistice, 

IBKirHUiUw but would tell nothing more. Thanks were voted to a retiring clerk 
II \ W wwliHiiS- - ' ' |h I at the table. Me. Let, who has endured the debates for forty-two years, 

II - il and is as well as could be expected. Mr, Funeh, M.P,, to whom 

itil 'k\ always been most polite, begs to congratulate him on his 

H IIBw ■ '' ' release. _ Sie Geoegb G&et introduced rather a good County Police 

\hI il'^^7 Bill, which seemed generally acceptable to the country gentlemen, 
^ v' \ notwithstanding its apparently fair principle. 

ill '! " " ' ~ - - -- Onr friend Brothbeton brought in his usual Midnight motion, and 

li V it was opposed by Lord Palmerston; who unblushingly said, that 

Ijll 1 Members must not mind late hours, for they were sent to do the busi- 

ij ~ ness of the country, and must do it. This effrontery was almost too 

<giMWa«5B5~ //i/.V ^ much even for the House, which, however, hurried to division, and 

rejected the motion by 111 to 50. Me. Pacxe then brought in a 

^ ''3- Church-Rate Bill, which Sir W. C3:(AT declared to be far worse than 

^ - 1: the present law. and assented to its introduction; but later in the week 

— - — - brought in a Bill for the entire Abolition of the Rate. 

„ ^ Wednesday, Morning sitting nf the Commons, chiefly for chatter; 

Sweep, “ 1 aif t mm etch a Or^utm at to go to PaHtes t,jg Knocking Off Head of Police Bill was read a second time. It 

%n Leap-Year,^ WIi.y, yo/a d he tn^a^ed, a/ndi the JBamie jput wjp, afore subsequently passed. And, Me. Bull — the Army, Navy, and 
yer Icmmed wich G<d it wos as had nabbed ye?-.** Ordnance Estimates for the year ending March 1857 were produced. 

, — How do you feel, Sir, and how is your good lady ? 

Thursday, The House of Lords presented, from flve in the afternoon 
PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. to three in the morning, a scene, which may be digoifled with the 

varnishing terms of “ constitutional,” “intelleotnal,” and the like; hut 
Tebrmry Uh, Monday. The Lord Chancellor stated that Govern- which people who do not use varnish consider very de^ading to a 




PUNCH’S ESSENCE 


PARLIAMENT. 


Pehruary UK Monday. The Lord Chancellor, stated that Govern- which people who do not use varnish consider very de^ading to a 
ment was going to introduce a bill upon the subject of fees in County rational nation. The Parxb Peerage was the text ; and Lords 
Courts, but that he ‘^couldnotat that moment bring his memory to Ltndhur&t, St. Lbonaibuos, Cambbbll, and, we are sorry to say, 
bear,” as to what it contained; the fact being, of course, that he bad Brougham, put forth their forensic skill, to show that the Queen had 
never seen the bill and knew nothing at all about it, and had much been advised to do an unconstitutional thing in making Lori> Wens- 
better have said so. Lord Clanbicabdb discovered a grievance in letd ale a Peer for life only. The and work was very clever; 
the condition of the great clock and bells for Sir C. Babet’s beautiful but what was the real question these law-lords J'ought ; or rather what 
Clock Tower, close by. What made Lord Clanricaede feel sym- was the real proposition affirmed by the division P By a majority of 
pathy for the clock it is difficult to say, unless it be that it has more 138 to 105 (including proxies, or pocket-votes, given for men who had 
face than good works to show. Neither can one see, with Lord made up their minds before hearing the case), the Lords decided that 
I Granville, why it should reflect credit on Sib Benjamin Hall that it was right that a man who had successfully practised the Humbug 
the chimes will possibly be heard from the tower this year, as Punc?i called Law, the Humbug called Stock-jobbing, or the Humbug called 
never heard of hk founding bells or anything else, except a baronet’s Politics, should be rewarded, not only with tne Humbug called Title, 
family. but with something which is no Humbug at all,— the giving his descen- 

In the Commons, Sir George Geet announced, that he should not dants, for ever, the right to legislate, irresponsibly, for the millions of 
alter the ticket-of-leave system ; that he would not say what he would England. That is the opinion of the Peers of this realm, solemnly 
do about church rates, and that he would not give new powers to delivered at three in the morni^ of the 8 th Eebruary, 1856; 
magistrates to punish woman-beaters, because the present act had not Me. Collier introduced an Ecclesiastical Courts Reform Bill in the 
succeeded; and (he happened to know) *'no law could succeed” in Commons, and Sir Richard Bbthbli^ for Government, threatened 
extinguishing crimes of that kind. Mr. Robert Lowe moved for one for the entire and utter Abolition of Ecclesiastical Jurisdiction, 
leave to bring in a bill for abolishing the tolls which ships pay on Threatened!abus.es live long. A motion by Captain Scobbix, for an 
passing certain harbours, although not using them, and for the reguk- inquiry into our System of Naval Promotion, was, of course, opposed 
tion of local dues on shipping. This bill would be a great boon to by officials past and present, and rejected by 171 to 80. Charley 
commerce; but it will be opposed tooth and nail by Liverpool and Napier spoke rather irrelevantly, and Bernal Osborne answered 
other places, where the Corporation tax ships to build themselves him very impertinent! j. 

town halls and organs, and to pay for dimers and portraits of the Friday. Another case, prophetically described by Pesdemna, 
Emperor Nicholas op Russia. If the House stands by the she said, ‘'Alas — ^my Lord is not my Lord,” occurs. Poor Mr. !^che. 
Government in the matter, the shippuig may be saved from this kind Irishman who, for no particular reason, was made Baron Eermoy 
of robbery. Sir George Grey brought m a bill to place all the last year, that his title is indeed barren. The process required 
police of the Metropolis under one head instead of two, not thinking by the Act of Union, for converting Irishmen into lords, seems not 
that two heads were better than one ; and certainly if the twp squabble kave been strictly complied with. However, Roche is to petition, 
and sulk, and business is neglected, the sooner one head is knocked and all will be right— why, by the way, as his patent is for three lives, 
off the better. The Irish Solicitor-General, Mr. Eitzgbrald. brought didn’t he have himself called Lord Cocxeoche, and take the 
in a bill for iriiproving the Court of Chancery in Iceland, and of Shakspearian motto, “Eillip me with a Three-Man-Beetle.” 
course three Tory lawyers abused it with a good deal of brogue and 3 © ft noted that a bill was brought in for appointing a Minister of 
vigour. Education. He is not to have a seat in the Lords, but m the Commons 

Tuesday, Look out— there is Tommy Wilson about— look to —the word education being derived from e dudbus^^vrsiy from the 
Hampstead Heath. A bill with an innocent title, ” Leases and Sales dukes. 

of Settled Estates Bill ” has been read a second time by the Lords, and Lord Ellenborough objected to Lord Clarendon cutting away to 
when the dodge was tried on last session, the Commons instantly Paris until the Ears debate had come off, and evidently thoumt that 
stuck in a clause discomfiting Tommy, and the bill was thereupon the Government was keying back the Kars papers to afford the Eoreign 
dropped by its promoters. Here it is again without that clause. Minister that escape. What we in England call taking the train, the 
Lord Derby, who has a healthy liking for open air amusement, Americans call taking the Cars, and it is not to Lord Ellenborough’s 
declared the clause to be “ reasonable,” and we hope somebody, credit that he misseoT a neat taunt which he might have founded on 
Liberal or Tory, will take care that it is inserted. It will not do, that happy coincidence. 
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POET- 


In the OomTinons, poor Sir Charles Wood made a helpless exhibi- ' .. 

tion of himself, in pretending to jastify the ignorance of onr naval i A FOOTIvlAN AND A POET- 

commanders, who allowed the Russian squadron to escape us in the I i i ± • j. • j -i. 

Chinese Seas. With the impertinence of mediocrity. Wood said, that • ^e have no scimples-save olfactory ones-m returning to the dis- 
he could not admit that it was the duty of Hsa Majesty’s Govern- , section of Jbhkins of the Momznff Flush For as the wisdom and 
ment to sift every story that might appear in the public papers and , po^Jiess of Nature may be demonstrated from the organmation of a 
then tried to confuse the subject in a long description of the geogra- ' beetle, so a lesson in decency and morality may be read from the 
phical features of the scene, spoken,” says the Times^ “ with even more ! '^Jgglings of such a crawling thing as a fashionable journalist. ^ _ 

than his customary indistinctness of utterance, so that the explanation ■ dEHiUNS is again before us as a critic ; the Footmanlymind is 
could be heard neither by members nor reporters.” As he was merely ! revealed m all its flunkeyism. ^ Recently Calves Jenkins, 

talking nonsense, and knew it, this was of no particular consequence, ■ the public—that is to say, the unfortunates 

but such people ms Wood should not he insolent. ; PW-with his objections to 

Mr. Oobden then brought up the American Question, stated that he Gothe ^d Dr. WiteweTiL. ]\ow, Jenkins discoursethof loetry ; and 
did not know the condition of affairs, but hoped that, as we had been , a copy of Charles Mackay s new and admirable poem, the of 
in error, we should make any reparation rather than quarrel. ^‘If,” he ‘ haying been inadvertently sent by Mr. Routlbdgb to the Flifsh 
sai4 “you tread on a man’s toes, what does it matter whether yon beg lanless, indeed, Jenkins found the book on the cawiage cushion, while 
his pardon, or beg him tea thousand pardons ? ” This is precisely the K® until my Lady should emerge from Swan and Edgar’s) 

tone one would have expected from such a person. Lord Palmerston’s lunkey breaketh loose upon it. _ 

answer was that of an English gentleman. We had offered to refer the . 9/ not aream of seriously examining a criticism” 

treaty dificulty to arbitration; this had not been accepted, and the m the Flush. One would as soon, or sooner, comment upon its 
House was welcome to the papers. On the Enlistment Question, we eaitorial puffs ior tradesmen, wherem an allusion to the inelancholy 
had made concessions which he should have thought satisfactory as slaughter in a Crimean battle, and to the agonies of bereaved families, 
between gentleman and gentleman, and with which, when offered to dexterously leads up to an announcement where fashionable mourning 
the American Minister here, he had expressed himself satisfied and I uiay be bought. Indeed, these are the best things the leading article- 


felt assured that his Government would' be. The Premier promised of t^ PtoA turn out, for they understand their subjects. But 

that nothing should be wanting on the part of the Cabinet to prevent litera^ criticism m toe Flush is merely ludicrous. The Jenkins of the 
a collision; but that due regard must be paid to the honour and laimifce, whoever he may be, does not even comprehend the meaning of 
character of the nation. The House then joined in chorus with a ^ofds. For example, he says that Mr. Mackay’s verse is ‘'flexible 

A * ii I TIT— T— T» n.nn • ' finri rho KTOi'vr ir»6TOY»r Yir\r lrY»ATiri»%» 'cwnoT TinaiTr '' vnBQvio 


" Yankee Doodle, do not frown. 
Though you’re brisk and bouy; 
The jewels iu Victoria’s crown 
Ain’t paste or macaroni, 
London is a pretty town. 

So is Philadelphy ; 

You shall have a sugar-plum. 

And I’ll have one myself-y,” 


PROFITABLE CRIMINALS 



version of the American anthem, as now sung bv Mr. John Bull : — BxiAflmnt ; ^ and the next instant, not knowing what ffuent means, 

“ says that ‘ \i flows melodiously.” He also goes on to say, that it 

D not frown, is "intelligible ” (we should like to see how this word was spelt in the 

sk and bouy ; “ copy "—will a reader bet that it was not written " intteligghle ? ”) ; but 

ria’s crown this is evidently an exaggeration. It is not intelligible to the meanest 

aroni, capacity, at any rate; for Jenkins proceeds to show that he does not 

own, understand it. But we do not bandy criticism with a Jenkins. It is 

rather the flunkey animus that prompted the Flush's abuse of Mr. 
jar-plum, Mackay that we would point out ; the mere Billingsgate itself is not 

5 myself-y,” worth notice. It is only vulgar and s^pid : and some of the lan^age 

is so low, that we should not wonder if notice were taiken of it in the 
^ ■ ■ servants’ hall. 

But the “fashionable journalist” is disgusted with the poet because 
CRIMINALS. written songs which have made their way to theAeart of the 

people— the dirty, rude, offensive people, that laugh at Jenkins’s pink 
Notion used to be prevalent that stockings and nose^y, the beests .'—songs which, because they speak of 
a locality is rather degraded aud hope and fellowship and struggle and progress, embody the people’s 
injured by the presence of crime; feelings, and become the people’s utterances. This the philanthropist 
but the modem idea seems to in plush cannot forgive, and so he abuses Mr. Mackay for having sung j 

be that a neighb 9 urhood is im- that a good time was coming; whereas we have had "one of the I 

proved by criminal notoriety, bloodiest wars on record,” because murder is frequent, doctors poison i 

Some place the other day com- patients, and Paul and Co. were fraudulent. Tliis is the sort of trash 

plained bitterly of a suggestion that passes for argument with the anile patrons Flush; aud this is 

that a murderer should be the enlightened and liberal spirit in which a "fashionable journalist” | 

hanged in another town, and deals with a poet. The flunkey instinct is indestructible ; it is a vile 

a memorial was actually for- humour that breaks out in blains and blotches like these Morning Flush 
warded to the authorities, claim- criticisms. ^An aristocrat, a gentleman, may not have two opinions in 


townsman and murderer. Com- in journalism, a servile toady to one of the men, an insolent Hector to 
— ^ mon humanity would probably the other,— he, with his " genteel” ideas and his dirty nature, cannot 

. . , wish to disown an assassin, but a-bear a common low plebeian, derides his filings and despises bis 
it seems that if anything is to he got by the attraction of hanging songs. Hence the Morning Flush^ thinking in its ignorant sycophancy, 
him, he will he eagerly claimed as a neighbour. Surely this kind that ladies and gentlemen share the mean instincts of flunkeyism, 
of feelbg is likely to give a sort of encouragement to crime, and a man seeks to please its patrons by abusing one of the people’s poets ; a man 
of loose morality may be made to believe that there is a species of who has written truthfully vigorously and nobly, and has therefore 
patriotism in committing a very startling crime, which, if it leads to an deserved— and long may he experience— the hostility of such crawling 
interesting trial, and a subsequent death on the gallows, may be a creatures as the writer in the Morning Flush, 
source of considerable proflt to his fellow-citizens. As gambling is 

encouraged by the Government of certain petty States for the proflt it - ■ ■ - 

yields by the concourse of idlers it collects, we may, if we do not enter « . - p 

our protest, find grave offences countenanced on the ground of the oymptoms oi I'eace. 

income to he deri'^d from the mterest attending their trial, and the imagine that the Czar is this time in earnest ; for we have been 

excitement caused by their punishment. told that he has ordered no less than 600 diamond Snuff-boxes. It is 

ii; most ourious the intimate connection between peace and snuff! Every 

«-ci rr 1 w treaty is concluded with a general distribution of iabatieres, more or 

■^or valour. less diamond-dotted. The Freedom of Europe seems to lie in a snuff- 

Thb Victoria Cross is given only to soldiers and sailors performing ^95' However, we hope the ^enipotentiaries will keep themselves 
extraordinary acts of valour in presence of the enemy ; the Cross is of awake, and not allow the Emperor Alexander to throw snuff 

bronze. There ought to be another Cross bestowable upon those ®y®®* 

heroes whose courage has been in defiance of all public opinion. This ' 

Cross should be of brass. Already we could name several heroes— The Premier of the Peace Movement. 

; peers, too!— worthy of the distinguishing metal, and of no other. c » a- xj. x i. -rr t.t , , , ,, 

State etiquette suggests a reason why Her Majesty had better 

^ , . , . , B « X . 1 ... , - Oobden for her Premier than Lord Palmerston. She 

Can a man be Shaved in his absence?— Certainly, if man and wife would find the hon. member for the West Riding a readier hand than 
are one flesh, andithe lady goes to a Linendraper’s.: ; the noble Lord, the member for Tiverton, at backing out. 
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VALENTISE BY A TOTJMTa LADY. WAKRANTED. 

’Tis Leap-year now— and 1 am free ! 

For Woman’s tongue and Woman’s pen 
Within that time may speak what she 
May neither breathe nor write save then, 

I love thee ! Say, my joy, my life. 

Wilt thou accept me for thy wife ? 

I will not tell thee all I feel. 

When on the fire my bosom feeds. 

Which those calm quiet eyes reveal, 

Those two fine large full brilliant beads. 

So beautiful, so blue, that shine 
Beneath thy smooth brow’s pencill’d line. 

A face of wax I’ve often seen, 

Fair and unforrow’d as thine own ; 

As fresh, as rosy, as serene; 

Divine— but for one want alone ! 

That want in tliee supplied 1 find : 

Eyes, nose, and mouth— and also Mind. 

As on some clothier’s model, sit 
Those garments — trousers, coat, and vest. 

Those boots — those gloves — how well they fit ! 

But thou art no mere figure drest, 

No mimic beau of senseless mould. 

So elegant I— but ob, so cold ! 



They tell me— but I heed them not — 
Thou art not wealrhy— be it so. 

I do not ask what thou hast got. 

Enough ’twill be for u?, I know. 

One carriage I content can share. 

And a small mansion in a Square, 

Then, dearest, speak the welcome word. 
And to thy presence I will fly 
As fast as an enamour’d biid. 

And throw me at thy feec, and tiy 
At least my passion to express. 

And plead until ihou murmur “ Yes ! ” 

Here is a little raven curl ; 

It well will match thy flaxen hair. 

Oh, deem me not a forward girl 
Because I ihus my mind declare. 
Since this month’s days are twenty-nine, 
A maid may w-oo a Yalentine. 


CUTTING UP AN AUDIENCE. 

Since in his innocent youth Mr. FmcA heard the pleasant story, 
how a very thin audience once ventured to disapprove a certain 
theatrical performance, and the whole force of the company rushed 
upon the stage, outnumbered, and hissed ont their generous benefactors, ’> 
he has not been better pleased than with a recent article in the Times 
Newspaper. The keen-eyed and kindly critic of the theatres, discoursin g 
upon the production at the Adclphi Theatre of a dramatised version 
of the “ Children’s Elopement ” in Household Words, gives due praise 
thereto, as a perfect instance of a story taken out of a book, and placed 
upon a stag^,” and describes it as “ a neatly executed cabinet picture,” in 1 
which Mr^Benjamin Webster gave an “elaborate embodiment of a most 
original character.” Having thus shown why the little drama deserved 
the applause of the audience, the critic justly and boldly turns upon 
those who withheld it, and (of course with gentlemanly periphrase) 
intimates that they were a set of a^ses. Which we potently believe to : 

1 be the truth of the matter. | 

I Fundi very heartily thanks the Times^ critic for breaking this new J 
ground, and recognising the Limited Liability of audiences to bear \ 
j their share in an evening’s entertainment. Tlic public is as much I 
1 bound to play its part as the stage company. The French, who know 
' something about tiliese things, admit the fact— their phrase is, tliat they 
I “assist” at a representation. If an assistant at a play misbehavt s 
I himself, he deserves a rap over the head as much as an Assistant-Judge, 

; or an assistant-linendraper. An audience ought to listen, to encourage 
I at need, to laugh in the right place, and to hiss where neglect or bul- 
1 foonery is observable. And if tlie public would use their brains and 
their hands, instead of ignorantly approving or lazily enduring every- 
thing, the artists would bekeptupou their mettle, the actor of merit 
would double exertions that were apjireciated, the stick would be sent 
back J/O his desk, and the buffoon remitted to the acrobatic ring. It is 
in no small degree the fault of the public, that the standard of art is not 
much higher than it is. 

We think that the Time^ hint might he followed out with advantage. 
Only,^ it might be but fair to discriminate in the salle as upon the stage. 
For instance, let a watchful critic come out with something of this , 
kind, after a new piece. ^ “ Too much praise cannot be given to the i 
pit-boxes for their attentiou and judicious applause, but we were sorry : 
to observe the left proscenium box so careless, and more intent upon i 
bouquets and flirting than upon the piece. The dress-boxes were 
. respectable, and the gallery very painstaking with what was out of its 
usual line. The second tier was heavy, with the exception of the 
stout lady who filled much too small a part of a seat, and whose decla- 
mation at intervals was remarkable. The pit was beu( atlx contempt, 
indulging in vulgar grinning when suqh a demonstration v/as out cf 
place, and passing over some of the best acting. This audience has 
improved, but still has much to learn.” We think that this kind 
of thing, or if necessary a yet more personal identificutiun of indi- 
viduals, whose names might be got from the box-keepers, would put 
audiences on the qui vive, and oace more we heartily thank the Tims' 
critic for another addition to his many capital suggestions upon a 
subject he understands so well 


A FEMALE FUNCTIONAIIY. 

The Master of the llolls has, it is said, appointed a female to a clerk- 
1 ship in the State Paper Office. We do not vouch for the truth of the 
I statement (which is copied from the Spectator), but we see no objee- ' 
: iion to female clerks, who will, at all events, be sure to have something j 
1 to say, and will be free from that offensive taciturnity which is often 
j the most irritating attribute of official underlings. We rather tremble, 

^ however, at the idea of a female in the State Paper Office, for we know 
' what an awful propensity moat women have to put papers to rights, 

I and the inextricable contusion into which papers are generally tiirown 
by the process. Perhaps, however, the State Papers are not intended 
I for reference^ and as moat of them are possibly rntre watte paper by 
' this time, a female hand may be very useful in cramming them into all 
! sorts of holes and comers, where they will be quite out of everybody’s 
way, and utterly inaccessible. If such are the duties the new clerk has 
to perform, the appointment of a female is a most judicious one. 


‘The Battle of Life.” 


I Formerly every medal had its reverse— but with the New Order of 

The Aiistocratic Hora. , addition to the ^verse. likewise a Cross ; but 

I always known by the bravery with which ne 

One of the Emots— that is to say, another of the Eliots, has been bears the reverses and crosses of this Life, and, in this as in every 
appointed to some post— that is to say, to another post, in the public instance, the greater the number of crosses the greater the Hero ! 
service. This fortunate family may be regarded as the most tenderly 

; cultivated flower of the aristocracy, and it lives so continually in ^ . 

' sunshine, that the line of Eliot may be appropriately called the A Hint eor Xjadies Bonnets. — ^At the Opening of Parliament 
i (H) ELioT-rope. Her Majesty wore the Crown on her head. 
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TOO BAD, BY JOVE! 

Heavy BmlU " Dettcbd stutid-^hese Newspapers 1 ” 

LaSy {pith been p&rcepUon of ■ the ludicrous).' “Yes, Chakles !— especiaixt wheit they sat that a Dismounted Dbagoon is 

ABOUT AS EPPECTIVB AS A SWAN ON A TURNPIKE EoAdI” 


A PETT PAESON. 

There appears to be a parish called Pett, which rejoices in a Petfc 
Parson, whose peculiarities have recently been the subject of Newspaper 
comment. This gentleman seems to combine the nautical with the clerical 
in no ordina^ degree'; "and indeed the Pastor appears to be almost 
sunk in the Tar, except when both are swamped in the brandy-bottle. 
Such a rollicking^ roaring, reverend blade as this Pett Parson, has 
scarcely ever been met with in the annals— which are rather vola- 
minons— of clerical eccentricity. So thoronghly imbned does h e seem 
to have been with a love for the sea., and other liquids, that his gait has 
contracted all the unsteadiness of the quarter-deck, and the quartern. 
His chief delight was to assume the character of a captain in the Navy ; a 
part he will now be able to play for two entire years, as he is to be relieved 
during that time from the care of the souls of his x>arishioiiers. Arch- 
deacon Allen, who appears to have more respect for the Church than 
for the Navy, and who cannot appreciate the merits of a roystering 
Eector or a vinous Yicar, is , rather scandalised at the idea of the 
pulpit being made a sort of chapel-of-ease to the public-house, which 
has been the general scene of the devotions of the reverend gentleman, 
for it is the spot to which he has usually devoted himself. 

We are disposed to agree with Archdeacon Allen iu thinking, 
that when a Parson has once fairly reeled out of his parish in a state of 
inebriety, it would be bettbYthat he should not he allowed to stagger back 
again under any circumstances whatever. We trust the Archdeacon 
wili carry out the reform he has so courageously commenced ; and, though 


tripped up with an old church canon at one moment, pelted with a bit 
of Eubric at the next, and half stuimed with a volley of old statutes at 
almost every turn ; we strongly recommend him to persevere in the 
excellent work he has undertaken. 


THE HOUSE OE STOEKS. 

Baron Parrb, hatched into Lord Wensletdale, has been terribly 
pecked at. The aquiline Lyhdhurst has come down upon him, beak 
and talons. Plain John Campbbii. crows defiantljr as any black cock ; 
and even Brougham, unsoftened by the balmy’ airs of the Mediter- 
ranean, has a turn with the .fledgling peer. In places where storks 
congregate and breed— in the pretty city of Lnbeok for instance— it is 
not an uncommon joke among the practical wags of that hilarious, 
mercurial abiding-place to substitute in the nest of a stork the egg of 
a goose for the egg hereditary,* -The gosling is duly hatched, and full 
soouthe scandal brought upon the House of Storks is discovered by 
that august, long-legged assembly. Well, the House of Storks imme- 


chance of issue being permitted him amidst the noble body into which 
he has bben adroitly smuggled) — and, with very little to-do, rend the 
woolly intruder to pieces. 

But the vengeance of the House of Storks does not stop here. By 
no means. The gosling shame, the counterfeit stork being disposed ot, 
the putative parents of the misbegotten bird have also their punish- 
ment; being so beaten, harriec^ and' harassed by the House of Storks 
in general, that the omy safety for the oppressed is in sudden and 
distant fli^t. In this, the House of Storks has the advantage of the 
House of Lords. Gbsling Parke may, as a life-peer, be picked and 
nibbled to pieces, but the wicked wag who placed the goose’s egg in 


I consequences, A Parke (as peer) perishes ; but Palmerston is safe. 


Mr. Punch does Penance. 


Misled by erroneous reports and the blast of Lord Cardigan’s 
Cotton vert Dull.— The Eussian Peace Party of Manchester has own trumpet, Mr. Punch once represented his Lordship as a hero. He 
been called a faction. Its condition may be more folly and accurately begs to apologise for the blunder, and pledges himself never to stake 
described as that of stupefaction. anything upon that card again. 




BONNETTING THE NEW BOY PARKE. 



mm 
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“POUE EECOUEAGER LES ATTIEES.” 

T ETERI! once WEIS an admirsd — was his name 
At Minorca, *twas said, on our flag he brou^lit shame. 

Those who studied the facts said it wasn’t his fault, 

That the Gtovernment grudged him the means of assault ; 

But the party in power Byng’s party was not, 

So AmfTUAT. Byng was condemn’d to be shot. 

And this view of the case Voltaibe’s bon-mot exprest. 

That the Admiral died ‘"To encourage the rest.” 

Simpsons, Cabdigans, Lucans, and Aikets, and all, 

On whose backs our Crimean discredits must fall,— 

Bless your stars, you have fallen on days when the Tmes, 

Not Court-martials and Commons, judge you and your crimes. 
You ’re tried and found guilty, but certainly not 
Condemn’d (‘"to encourage the rest”) to be shot ; 

With promotion rewarded, and orders and stars, 

You show brows without blushes, and breasts without scars. 

An incapable Airet, whose apathy cost 

Many thousands their lives from mud, fever, and frost. 

Of England appears Quartermaster-in-Chief, 

The same post that abroad in he came to such grief. 

A Lucan, o’er heel-ball and pipe-clay supreme ; 

A Cardigan, too, of Park heroes the cream,— 

Whose blundering, display’d on the grandest of scales, 

Reduced their troop-horses to gnaw their own tails — 

One a crack hussar regiment as Colonel neglects. 

Which the other, as General Inspector, inspects I 

English Officers— mark— tis a lesson for you ; 

Do nothing yourselves, and what ’s well done undo : 

Be as sluggish, short-sighted, conceited, and dull. 

As mighty in muddle^ asi monstrous in mull. 

As inapt at the learning of all you should learn, 

As devoid of wise forethought and generous concern ; 

Public wrath and contempt, as they Ve stemm’d you will stem. 
And will reach, in the long-run, to honour like them. 

We are soft now-a-days as our fathers were hard ; 

“ To encourage the rest ’’—where they shot, we reward. 


THE SWEEPINGS OE SCIENOE. 

The latest accounts from New South Wales include a list of dona“ 
tions to the Australian Museum; which seems to promise to comprise 
as large a bundle of miscellaneous rubbish, as some of the mfant 
Museums in our provincial towns are found to contain. The first item 
of a startling nature that caught our attention is— 

" A centipede presented by Mastee Ebon.” 

and we cordially congratulate that young gentleman on having got the 
Centipede off his hands. How Master Aeon became possessed of 
the Centipede is a puzzle to us ; but that his Mamma should have 
exclaimed, ""Take away the nasty creature/’ and that young aeon 
should have straightway carried it off to the Museum and presented it 
to the authorities, is all natural enough. The “ next article,” as the 
linendrapers say, when they insist on showing you the whole contents 
of a warehouse, when you want to purchase a quarter of a yard of 
“edging” or any other trifle; the “next article ” is — 

« A native dress from the Feejees. Presented by Captaw W. Lee.” 

No description is given of the dress in question ; but, judging frem 
our own experience of aboriginal costume, we should say that the 
“native dress” would probably consist of a bunch of feathers, a few 
beads, and an old door-mat, in which the forest chieftains are generally 
satisfied to make their appearance, when they think it worth while to 
attempt any toileUe at all. Another contributor to the Museum hw 
liberafly placed “the portions of an egg-shell” at the disposal of the 
trustees. Some bits of egg-shell do not promise at first sight a very 
rich repast to the lovers of science; but the fragments in question 
derive some interest from the statement, that they formed^ a part of 
the habitation of some very strange bird, now said to be extinct. We 
must admit that the Australians are not very far behind us as “col- 
lectors” of rubbish with scientific^ names, and with a few black-beetles 
on pins, the Museum may be considered as almost complete. 


Query for a Parliamentary Novice. 

Would) the fact of a person giving a box-keeper a shifling for a place 
in the dress-cirde come under the head of bribery and corruption, and 
would such a person be liable to be turned out of the Theatre, as a 
member is out of Parliament, upon its being proved he had purchased 
his seat F 


^^COCK EOBIN^' A.T GUILDHALL. i 

Mr. James Whitewood, the well-known publisher, appeared before 
Sir Erancis Moon, to answer an information laid by Mr. Panizzi, 
of the British Museum. 

Mr. Panizzi appeared in person, and was in no way ashamed to do 
so. He had a duty to perforin, and was alwajs performing it. The 
defendant had failed to deliver into the Library of the British Museum, 
a copy of a new edition of Coch Robin* & Death and Funeral. How was it 
possible for him (Panizzi) to finish the much-desired catalogue, if books 
were sent in thus irregularly ? To be sure, Cock Rohin*s Death and 
Fmeral might be inserted either under the letter C, or D, or 2E, or F, — 
it didn’t matter which; but the defendant had notiiing to do with 
that. 

The defendant pleaded guilty to the omission ; but said, in extenu- 
ation, he really thought the visitors to the Library had suffered no 
injury from his neglect. 

Mr. Panizzi reciuested to be allowed to beg the defendant’s pardon. 
Within the last two or three months, the last edition of Cock Robin 
had been continually inquired for by gentlemen employed on panto- 
mimes, and painfully conscientious as to the authority of their effects. 

The defendant in the handsomest manner, pre««enled Mr. Pabizzi 
with three copies [of Cock Robin ; which Mr. Panizzi having con- 
signed to his pocket, he was about to retire. 

The defendant.—! beg your pardon, it will save tiine, if you also take 
with you a copy of Jenny Wren. It is not yet imbiished, but will be 
out to-morrow. Eurther, Tom^ Tom^ the Riper* s JSon^ will be ready for 
delivery in a day or two. 

Mr. Panizzi, mildly but firmly, refused to take with him any- j 
thing but Cock Robin. He, however, intimated to the defendant ' 
that if Jenny Wren and the Fiper^s Son were not forwarded to 
the Museum within a month, it would be his (Mr. P.’s) painful duty 
again to pull him (defendant) up before the Alderman, He had a 
duty to perform, and the interests of literature were not to be trified 
with. He had already caused two publishers to be fined, who flying in 
the face of the statute, had not sent to the Museum their variorum 
editions of The Ratcatcher^ e Daughter, 


DUNDERHEADS UNDER FIRE. 

The following profound query was— according to a writer in the 
Times, under the signature of “ Cosmopolitan,” addressed to Sib 
Howard Douglas by Colonel Dunne 

“ Have not a great many of those men who have gone out without any previous 
practical knowledge of fortification, acq.uired practical knowledge under fire in the 
trenches?” 

Whereunto the distinguished party under examination returned this 
simple, but satisfactory answer : — 

Yes ; and many lives have been lost in consequence.” 

On reflection, Colonel Dunne will no doubt have perceived, that 
though it may be possible for a knowledge of practical fortification 
under fire in the trenches to be beaten into the head, yet it is equally 
if not more likely, that a shell or a cannon-shot should, however 
thick the head may be, beat all knowledge whatsoever out of it. 


A QUERY FOR THE COMMONS ? 

Mb. Wabbejt will address the JE^leciors." — Midhurst Hemd-UUs. 

“ Mb. Walpole’s Committee will pay the travelling expenses of Voters.”— riwitfs. 

Says Walpole to Warren, “ the House being barren 
Of Gma Verbonm, you must sit for Midhurst.” 

Says Warren to Walpole, “ we certainly shall poll 
Two thousand at Cambridge, if money we bid durst.” 

Of loose talk and corruption, our Commons among. 

While there is what there is, which addition were worse— 
A Warren who gets there by length of the tongue. 

Or a Walpole who gets there by length of the purse ? 


A Cradle for Baby. 

The city of Paris presents a most heantifuL and ornate cradle to the 
Empress op the French for the expected baby. All well and good : 
still, we prefer a cradle of more primitive material. For instance, we 
shomd like to see in France another sort of cradle — ^namely, the cradle 
of liberty. 


Nearer the Truth.— Testimonials generally take the shape of 
salvers. Considering the hollowness of the professions that usually 
accompany such gifts, the better term for these conventional presen- 
tations would be, we think, “ lip-salvers.” 
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TURK, QUATERQUE BEATUS. 

Sir Hakiiton' Sey- 
mour, our uftw am- 
bassador at Yienua, 
has already dis- 
played there some 
of the perseverance 
whicb made him so 
offensive to Nicho- 
las and Abebdeek 
'when he was at St. 
Petersburg. He has 
fairly bored the Aus- 
trians into saving 
the life of Colonel 
Turk Sir Hamil- 
ton is stated '‘rarely 
to have had an in- 
terview with Count 
Buoi^ without re- 
minding him of a 
promise to intercede 
lor this unlucky de- 
serter.” The latter 
is pardoned, in con- 
sideration of the fact 
that he has worn 
the En|lish uniform. 
The circumstances 
and conditions of 
the pardon justify 
the Yirgilian motto 
Mr. launch prefixes 
to this record: First, 
The Colonel’s life 
is spared. Secondly, 
He is to quit Aus- 
tria. Thirdly, He 
is never to return 

to it. And in addition to all this good luck, Fourtbly~i?«a^erfi'«e-^he has the 
honour of being congratulated by Mr. JPuneh on his escape from the bloodthirsty 
savages of Austrian generals, who "insisted strongly on his being put to death.” 
Felix Turr, et amplius.^* 


A CHIEF JUSTICE TERHIFIED. 

We should not have suspected Lord Campbell of 
nervousness, or of being frightened at a trifle, if we had 
not read in a recent report of a trial his assertion, that “ he 
bad been really alarmed at an expression that fell from the 
lips of a juryman.” The bugbear that had struck such 
terror into the b'^art, and had played such mischief with the 
pluck of the 0. J. of the Q. B. was nothing more nor less 
than an exclamation from a juryman that " he did not think 
much of a puffing advertisement.” There had been an 
action beWeen two bakers, one of whom had bought a 
business which the otlier had advertised as "doing six 
sacks a-week,” when it had only " done four,” and upou 
one of the jurymen saying he laid little stress on an 
advertisement, Lord Campbell declared himself "alarmed” 
at the avowal. Surely his lordship has never had the 
simplicity to believe in all the wonderful cures of quack 
medicines, or the miraculous effect of hair-dyes ; nor can he 
for a moment have supposed that if he had rubbed in a few 
bottles of anybody’s Elixir into his almost bald bead, he 
would have come out with a crop equal in luxuriance to the 
" real gentleman’s head of hair— no parting visible ’’—in 
a week or two. At the risk of frightening his lordship out 
of his wits by exciting further alarm, wc cannot help 
avowing that we also do not attach much importance to the 
statements made in Newspaper advertisements. 


Something in a Name ? 

A Yery little while ago Patrick Mac Murphy— for 
private reasons of his own — quitted Ireland for London.. It 
was necessary for Patrick to change his name. By a lucky 
accident be todk that of Elliott ; when, to his astonishment, 
but we think not to the astonishment of our readers, he 
found himself the very next day appointed to a place— and 
a good one, too,— under Government I 


THE MORNING-’S REELECTION. 

Old Gentleman {mumhling over his hreal^asf). " One of the 
drawbacks of this abominable spread of Education is, that 
your Servant, since the confounded fellow has learnt to 
read, .insists upon looking at the Newspaper before you do ! 
Bother your Civilisation, say I ! ” 


IN THE MATTER OF TWO HALF-CROWNS. 

Mb. Punch to Messrs. Sowebby and Tatham, JAnen^apers, 
Eegent-Circus, 

Gentlemen,— Believe me, I have read of your late tri^ with an 
emotion so strong that, like an agitated cuttle-fish, my feelings must 
come out in ink ; I consider you not only ill-used men, looking upon 
you as members of the human family, but as outraged linendrapers, 
considering you in the impure gas-light of shopkeepers. 

A young gentlewoman of handsome face, and frank, ingenuous 
bearing, enters your shop— repository is, I believe, a more courteous 
phrase-— on a certain dark, dank night in October. The gentlewoman 
makes a purclmse: tenders two half-crowns, which the cashier— a man, 
do doubt, of aquiline quickness of eye, of weasel-like delicacy of ear, 
for the fs^e appearances and the fiat ring of bad money— declares to be 
bad! Well, if the opinion of a cashier in a shop of Metropolitan mig. 
nitude is m a matter of money to be questioned, there is an end, as 
Mr, Punch considiers, to idl^ retail busmess. I have the greatest faith 
in the infallibility of cashiers in general. 1 am sure of it, there is 
hardly one of .the gifted body who could not tell how much copper was 
in ESesro’s crown, by merely smelling at the rim of the diadem. Well, 
on the authority of the cashier a poucemau is, singularly enough, ob- 
tained, and the astounded young gentlewoman is given into his safe 
keeping; and^ tightly gripped by the wrist, is taken through the streets 
to St. Giles’s station-house, a circling crowd, with nmning comments 
and side-notes attending. £ leave the culprit ou her way. 

Gentlemen,— Your cashier is a mau of considerable powers of deci- 
sion. ' Cherish that man; True it is— the young gentlewoman gave her 
own address. Farther, she gave the address of the lady in whose 
employment she workeoL miiliner’s-work. Farther still, she gave the 
address of her sister Olivia— (she dwelt no wider away than George 
Street, Hanover Square)— supphcating in her amazement and terror at 
the charge, that her sister might be sent for. The cashier was deaf 
to all this raving. All entreaties fell upon his practised ear like so 
many pocket-pieces : he, at once, detected their falsehood, and firmly 
bade the policeman secure his charge. 

Well, 1^ this time, Ellen Greaves has arrived, with tag-rag escort. 


at St. Giles’s station. Twirled into a stone cell, she is not kept 
waiting, for a searcher is in immediate attendance. The outrage is 
completed : the gentlewomau being stript for further discovery of coun- 
terfeit coin ; of course, she having brought just as much base money 
into the station-house as new-born babies (even heirs of peerages) bring 
with them into the world of lawful coin. 

Well, Gentlemen, it is very odd— very perplexing. How could the 
cashier have been mistaken ? The two Imif-crowns, a little dimmed 
only by contact of quicksilver, are absolutely lawful, current metal ! 

Messes. Sowerby and Tatham,— I, honour the emotion that 

induced you to apologise in the wide-world columns of the Tims, in the 
thread-paper columns of the apologise to the terrified, outraged 
young gentlewoman, whose wounded feeSngs you were farther willing 
I to stanch with a £5-note. What, then ? Women, even the most gentle 
women, are now and then wayward, and flighty as rose-buds in a high 
wind. Five pounds- were refused, though offered not so very long after 
notice of action bad been served; when your magnanimity rose to ten 
pounds, and this must have been, in the language of your profession, at 
an akiming sacrifice of feeliug, or of something. The ten pounds being 
rejected, of course, Messrs. ISowebby and Tatham, nothing remained 
to you but to throw yoursdves upon twelve jurymen. You did so. 

The trial came on; and, as a fearless censor of public men, I cannot 
sufficiently condemn the Heence of the Bench, that permitted Lord 
Campbell to indulge iu very illiberal remarks, reflecting upon the 
house of Sowerby and Tatham. Lord Campbell, evidently to poison 
the minds of the jury, took the trouble to express himself in these very 
bitter words : 

" He fhoufrlit the defendente had conducted themselves very harshly and incon- 
siderately. The appearance of this young woman spoke for itself; he might say she 
brought a letter of reeommeudation with her. Never since he was a jadge, or at the 
bar, had he seen a witness whose conduct in the box was more unexceptionable.” 

Now this may be very well for Lord Campbell, who no doubt is 
very learned in the letter of the law ; but if he knew anything of life— 
especially of life behind the London counter— he would know that, for 
the most part, tradesmen cannot read; that is^t^they cannot read letters 
written by nature and habit in human faces. Whether it is, that too 
close an application to figures and ledger-lines blunt the finer powers, 
otherwise perceptive, both of God’s writing in faces of beauty ana 
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goodness, as of the broad marks of Evil, slashed and grooved in the 
countenances of rogues and swindlers ; whether it is this, or whether 
it is too continuous a study of crowned heads on Mint metal— I, Mr. 
FuneJt, win not decide ; but I must declare my conviction that, for the 
most part, London tradesmen are so lamentably ignorant tnat they 
cannot read a word of two syllables, namely, the word “ JJJewgate,"'* 
though it be written in the whole oval of a face, from the scalp 
to the chin. 

Otherwise, my dear Sirs, how could that transparent rascal — a 
swindler as visible as a policeman’s bull’s-eye— that Captain Eitz- 
MHiiEPLETJRS, have made such a razzia of the whole West End? 
How could Count Topjsmopp have made such levies ? How could the 
CuEVALiER DE BiTNKEM, with a mouth as open to conviction as the 
Penitentiary Gate, how could he have sacked half ilegent Street? 
No : London tradesmen cannot read faces : and it was, at the least, 
ungenerous in Lord Camprell to taunt them with their ignorance. 

Well, mr dear Sirs, the jury gave the young gentlewoman for damages 
the sum of £20, and the virtuous public is indignant. “It ought to 
have been five, ten, twenty times twenty,” cry the Smiths, the 
Browns, the Robinsons. And here it is, Gentlemen, that Mr. Punch 
would— whilst condoling with you— rebuke these folks, so very thought- 
less in the intense virtue of their profound indignation. 

Mr. Punch, then, says to these public censors: Granted, twenty 
pounds are not much ; nay, as a reparation to the outraged lady, it is 
very paltry. But, still consider the condition of Messrs. Soweeby I 
AND Tatham. Poor men! There are law expenses; no trififi: and 
further, tWe may be a loss, a daily loss, to their very elegant esta- 
blishment in what may not be taken over the counter. Timid ladies may 
pause at the threshold, and nervously ask themselves, if they are quite 
sure their money is good ? Their fiuttering bosoms may be agitated 
by the idea of a policeman ; and they may be almost ready to drop— as 
they often are— at a half-thought of the station-house and the searcher ! 

It is therefore, Gentlemen, that I, Punch, condole with you upon the 
aggregate misfortunes attending you, in the too prompt cashier, in the 
unkind, to say the least of it, aspersion of Lord Campbell,— and in the 
probable timidity of the feminine public aforesaid. In the depths of 
my sympathy,' I beg you to 

Accept the assurance of my consideration. 


P.S. I would advise you— by way of memento— to have nailed to your 
counter two half-crowns. Perhaps you may obtain the identical two 
all too rashly condemned by Brutus, the cashier, as tendered by Miss 
Ellen Greaves, the gentlewoman, carrying in her face heaven’s “ letter 
of recommendation.” 


BORN PHYSICIANS OP THE STATE. 

The creation of Mr. Justice Parke a peer for the term of his 
natural life will, it is expected, give rise to much discussion in the 
Upper House. It will be .considered in the light of an attack on the I 
pnnciple of hereditary legislatorship, regarded by many hereditary 
legislators, and their tailors, and other dependents, as one of the bul- 
warks of the British constitution. By other noblemen it will be con- 
sidered as a step towards rendering the Peerage a natural nobility. A 
compromise may be proposed between those who consider that. the 
capacity of legislation has to he acquired, and those who deem it 
hereditary. As the son of a doctor is not recognised as a bom physician, 
so neither let the son of a peer be, simply as such, accepted as a horn 
lawmaker. 

But, on the other hand, as in the medical profession, the seventh son 
of a seventh son is popularly esteemed a naturally qualified practitioner, 
so, not the eldest son, but the seventh son of the seventh son of a peer, 
might be entitled, on the mere ground of birth, to a seat in the House 
; of Lords ; and if this plan were adopted, the hereditary element in that 
august assembly would, without being abolished, be reduced to tliat 
proportion, in which it would operate most advantageously for the 
national, welfare. 


A Bitter Plant. 

I Some wicked wag of a friend has planted a beggar at the gates of 
1 the British Embassy at Paris. He is in attendance every evening after 
1 eight o’clock, and it is his business to offer, according to the Parisian 
' custom, toothpicks for sale to every one who leaves the Embassy. It 
is quite clear that the beggar can only have been planted there from 
: the mere love of sport and practical joking; for upon inquiry we have 
I ascertained that, though he has been stationed at his post regularly 
! every night for the last two months, he has not yet sold a single tooth’- 
: pick. In fact, every_ visitor, to whom he makes the offer, rejects it 
with the. greatest derision and contumely. He has narrowly escaped 
! being chastised for his impudence more than once. 


; “ Best Seconds.” — Quakers, or friends that give information to the 

i Police, so that you are not allowed to fight. 


RECTIFICATION OF THE BOUNDARY OF 

HAMPSTEAD HEATH. 

_ Now would be just Sir 

Ihomas XVLarton 
Wilson’s time for 
getting a bill ena- 
bling him to enclose 
Hampstead Heath 
smuggled through 
Parliament. Eveiy- 
body’s attention 
being engrossed with 
matter so momen- 
tous as the Peace 
Negotiations and 
our relations with 
America, the inte- 
rests of the Cock- 
neys are little likely 
to obtain ^ the 
slightest measure 
of consideration. 
Whether the mouth 
of the Danube shall 
be free, is a question 
which bids fair to 
exclude all solicitude 
as to the extent of 
range which shall be 
accorded to donkeys 
and their riders in 
andabout the Vale of 
Health. The rectifi- 
cation of the Czar’s 
boundarywillpre-occnpy senators who would otherwise not be indifferent 
or unconcerned respecting the limits prescribed to Wilson by his 
father’s will. Now, then. Sir Thomas Marion Wilson may push 
bis annual bill on with good hope of success. Nobody will be in the 
least alarmed, or even interested, by the information that a bill has 
accordingly been read a second time in the House pf Lords under the 
name of the Leases and Sales of Settled Estates Bill, which, according 
to the Lord Gitancellor, is a similar measure to one which passed 
their Lordships’ house last session : but which, haviug been altered by 
the House of Commons, “ with reference to a particular case,” did not 
become law. It is now going, or has gone, down to the lower House, 
mms the alteration in reference to ^Hnat particular case.” The 
following remarks, which fell from Lord Colchester on the second 
reading of the bill in question, wiU no doubt set the Metropolitan mind 
quite at rest with reference to the particular case in point 

“ Lonu Colchester said, that the effect of the hill which had been introduced on 
the part of Str T. M. Wilsoh would not be, as wan generally alleged, the Enclosure of 
Hampstead Heath, and would not be to deprive the public of any enjoyment they 
derived from that favourite place of resort.” 

The vexatious vigilance and jealousy of the London public and its 
representatives having been, as of course they will be, completely lulled 
by the above assurance nobody of course will take the trouble to 
inquire, whether Lord Colchester is mistaken or not in the view 
which he takes of the prospective operation of the bill that has been 
introduced on the part, of Sir T. M. Wilson. Sir T. M., by the 
exercise of a little adroitness, will be in a position to reap the reward 
of his long-suffering, and slip any little clause which may suit his 
convenience under noses engaged upon another scent. The Heath 
will then no longer be trodden by an unprofitable public ; trim villas, 
surrounded by green fences, and gleaming in the splendour of stucco 
and compo, will arrest the gaze of the genteel and the progress of the 
vulgar ; the mob will be restricted to the premises’ of its own Jack 
Straw, and well-dressed children will pluck flowers on the site of the 
ponds where coarsely-clad urchins now catch sticklebacks. 



Deterioration of the English Public. 

In something more than three-and-twenjy nights, the Drury Lane 
Manager has, he tells us, taken £23,000. This is at about a thousand 
pounds a-night. When Drury Laue was at its highest prices, it was 
once made to hold £900. This was when George the Fourth, after 
a long retirement, appeared in the Royal box, and the loyal public were 
only too happy to pay to be allowed to stand in the lobbies or sit on 
the staircases. And now, it seems^ the present proprietor of Drury 
Lane, at something less than half-prices, takes nearly a thousand pounds 
per night I What does this prove, but that Englishmen haveundeigone 
a frightful deterioration of bulk and stature since the reign of Ellis- 
TON ; it being very plain two Englishmen of our time hardily occupying 
the place of one in his day ! 
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WEKSLEY-LE-DALE. 

Wensley-ie-dale hath no stain on his ermine^ 
Wenslet-le-dale haih no feuds to determine, 
Wensley-lb-dale is wise, weighty, and winning, 

Yet Wenslby-le-dale ’gainst the Peerage is sinning— 
Take a title for life — ^not to go to heirs male ! 

The Lords won’t stand that, my bold Wenslet-ie-dalb. 

The Babon op Bareacbes pockets his pride. 

Begs, borrows, and sponges and shirks, far and wide. 

He trades on his title, and discounts his name, 

His conduct is wild, and his speeches are tame ; 

Yet peers, strictest park’d in propriety’s pale. 

Like Babeacres better.than Wensiby-ie-dalb. 

Por Wensley-le-dale not a Law-Lord will fight, 
Though his pleas were so sharp and his judgments so bright; 
To Wensley-le-dale, as ex-judge, yet not Lord, 
Neither woolsack nor peer’s bench a seat will afford ; 
Like Mahomet’s coffin, till Cbanworth prevail, 

In a sort of Lords’ Limbo hangs Wensley-le-eale. 

Wensley-le-dale with his summons is come. 

Who are you ? ” ask’d their Lordships, obstructive and 
glum; 

Though the Queen ’gainst the peers don’t like setting 
her will, 

There is,” quoth bold Parke, ^'a Prerogative still ; 

So ’tis no use to meet me with Ferguson’s tale, 

Of ‘ You cannot lodge here,* ” said Wenslbt-le-dale. 

Lord Lyndhubst was steel, and Lobe Campbell was 
stone. 

They scoff’d at his patent and bade him begone ; 

An appeal to the Lords as *tis idle to try, 

Give their Priv’leg® Committee and them the go-bye ; 
We want peers to judge causes, but not their heirs male. 
And the Country will stand by bold Wensley-le-eale. 


~ ^ ' Sage worth Gathering. 

Blcmche, Oh, is thebe not, dear Emily, something delicious about Somebody has said, and a great many people put faith in 
Spring]— We shall soon have all the dear little Birds singing, and the saying, that “We ought always to believe less than we 
Banes and the Green Fields covered with bbautipul Flowers J ” told.” This may be a safe maxim for general use, but 

Emily. “ Oh, yes ! — ^And with it will comb all the new Bonnet Shapes when a woman entrusts you, in confidence of coarse, with 
PROM Paris, and the lovely new Patterns por Morning Dresses ! ” her age, you may always believe a great deal more than you 

[Bisgustinff / are told. 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

The Senators, hatted and coroneted, began the Session far too 
energetically to leave the least hope that they would keep on at so 
creditable a pace ; and the past week was as nearly wasted as possible. 
Everybody has been rising to postpone everything. 

. February Mth, Monday. Lords Cardigan and Lucan signified 
their opinion, that they had not had justice done them ; and the country 
thoroughly adopts this conviction. Mr. Punch has, however, tried to 
do them Cand the system of which they, and Sib B.. Aibey, and Lord 
Aberdeen’s son, Gordon, and some other notorieties, are types) a 
I little justice in his grand Cartoon this week. They pretend that the 
Crimean Commission has taken away their characters as professional 
soldiers : as if that was not the very best thing that could be done for 
them. They blustered about the decorations which the Fountain of 
Honour had been unfortunately advised to give them; and Lord 
I Habdwicrb. who is an exceedingly silly ex-captain in the Navy, made a 
I sneech worthy of himself, or an officer on the quarter-deck of the 
Victoria Theatre, to the effect, that if he had been so insulted, he would 
have tom off his decorations from his breast, and dashed them at the 
feet of his Sovereign. Perhaps Hardwicke will abstain from tearing 
off his honours until he earns some. According to the Peerage, his 
chief services have been to “wait” on King Clicquot and Emperor 
NiCHOLASjWhen they came here ; and for this, he is, very likely, fit enough. 
Lord Panmure quietly told the blusterers to wear their decorations ; 
for, though all the censure upon them would be shown to be just, the 
honours were not given to them as wise officers, but only as bold 
soldiers. Whereat the goose Hardwicke declared himself comforted. 

Earl Grey, with his usual good feeling, tried to embarrass Ministers 
in reference to an alleged discrepancy between some diplomatic reports 
famished by Colonel Bose and Lord Stratpord. For this he was 
rather well snubbed by Load Clarendon, who showed the unimport- 
ance of the affair, beyond its proving that Prince Mbnschikoee, 
when bullying the poor Turkish Ministers, had actually frightened them 


into telling stories. Clarendon introduced a little puff for Stratpord, 
who, he declare^ was the best friend Turkey had in the whole world. 

In the Commons, Sir Charles Wood brousht on the Navy 
Estimates, asking, in the first place, a trifie like J^00,000 to meet a 
miscaLculation, and then various millions, arranged in pleasing items of 
divers amounts, ranging as high as £6,000,000 and as low as a con- 
temptible £2,000. The Committee talked a good deal, but forked out 
the money with an alacrity which gave great joy to the heart of 
Mr. Samuel Warren, M.P. He had^ naturally feared that he 
should be rather intolerable, but .was delighted to find the Commons 
so willing to stand Sam. 

Tuesday. The Lords got upon the Parke Peerage again, and actually 
had out dd patents of the time of Richard the Second, in law Latin, 
to help them to a decision. Lord Campbell grew very vulgar in his 
language, this Lord Chief Justice actually stating that he had threatened 
the Lord Chanceixor that “he would make a row about the matter.” 
Really the Campbells are coming— coming it— in fact rather strong. 
The subject was adjourned, after much useless chat, until the following 
Monday. 

Mb. Latard obtained from Lord Palmerston the explanation that 
though Sardinia joins the Peace Congress, she is not to be admitted to 
that which is now sittingat Constantinople to confer equal rights upon 
all the subjects of the Porte, and in honour of which the Sultan went 
to the fancy ball at the English Ambassador’s. 

The To^ lawyers are coming out. This day Mb. Napier tned to 
get a Minister of Justice appointed^, who should see that Padiament 
did not pass laws that were nonsensical as well as unjust. The Govern- 
ment stoutly resisted such an innovation, but a resolution was agreed 
to, that provision ought to be made for having the laws properly pre- 
pared. And on a later day Sir Fitzroy Kelly, in a very good speech, 
asked leave (which he obtained) to bring in a bill for consolidating the 
statute law relative to offences against the person. ^ This is something, 
but nearly all the lawyers set themselves against codification — not seemg 
why the people should have laws they can understand? 
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A debate whether there should be a harbour in Cardigan Bay (the 

S sal was rejected by a large majority) simply brought out the 
irate assertion, and satisfactory proof, that Sir Charts Wood. 
First Lord of the Admiralty, "possessed no nautical knowledge at all. 
But quis vitnperamt—'^h.o ever said he had any? 

A Select Committee was appointed on the adulteration of food, 
drinks, and drugs ; so now let the great British Merchant and the 
little British Betailer look out for sqnalls. 

Wednesday. A bill, introduced by Lord Blandeobd, for amending 
our parochial system by constructing new parishes and making fresh 
provision for worship according to therrites of the Churcli of England, 
was read a second time, and sent to a Committee. 

Thursday. In a squabble about poor Burke Roche’s Peeragvit came 
out that.no Irish Peer has any chance of being elected to the House of 
Lords, unless the Earl or Derby approves of him. W’eU, we cannot 
say that we object to this arrangement ; for, though by no means followers 
of Lord Derby, we deem it better that a decent English nobleman 
should look after the Irish Lords, and be responsible for their doings, 
than that such a body should be left to their own ways. At the same 
time, as these Irish Lords have voices in making our laws,^ a large 
power is given to Lord Derby ; and we b-tpe he trains his aristocrats 
as carefully as he does his horses. Lord Elleeborotjgh very pro- 
perly brought forward the case of Merchant-Seamen, who complain of 
being compelled to go to sea in unseaworthy vessels. The Government 
stated that attention had been given to the subject; so, of course, 
nothing will be done. ^ , 

Tn the Commons, after the Consolidation debate of which mention has 
been made, toe drst personal squabble of the Session took place. Some 
of the Irish jadges, though in the full preservation of their intellects, 
are very old, and one of them, Baron Pennbpathbe, is blind. The 
^vernment, without liking to urge the latter to retire (they have not 
the audacity of the old Whigs, who actually bustled out the venerable 
Plunkett to give his place to •. the Scotchman, Lord Campbell), 
would be glad to have the situation to ^ive away. Sir John Shelley, 
who is a rather empty party, and who likes to make a noise, got up the 
case, and, on division, has motion on the subject was carried by 132 to 


121. Mr. Disraeli made a very poor speech ; and one of his jokes 
about Baron Pekneeather’s indrmity, namely, that " blindness was a 
characteristic of justice,” extorted an indignant "OA/” "0/^/” He 
also referred to *' blind old Dandolo,” who took Constantinople ; as if 
this had anything to do with the case of a gentleman who had to take, 
not cities, but notes. Ben, in fact, was Mockingly flat, and must do 
better than this, if he means to please his launch. 

Friday. The Clock Tower seems to make the Lords quite uncom- 
fortable. Another of them came out with a grievance, touching the 
figures on the dial Lord Gbakvillb in reply, read a letter from the 
architect, stating, in effect, that he knew what he was doing, and should 
manage it in his own way. The Bishop oe Exeter, in reference to a 
complaint that certain ^ave-yards were not consecrated, explained 
that it was quite impossible to consecrate a piece of ground unless it 
was fenced off, with a wall and iron railings, from tbe last resting place 
of Dissenters and wicked people of that kind. The bill for appointing 
a Minister of Education was read a second time, several Lords 
expressing the most benign concern lest the humbler class should be 
over-taught, and induced to think that incessant " work ” was not the 
object for which they .were created. Lord Lansdownb was an 
honourable exception^ and moreover urged that to teach the females of 
that class “ how to cook ” was even kinder than teaching them the 
three B’s. The hint might be taken by classes of higher social stand- 
ing. No woman who can’t cook ought to he allowed to marry, and the 
seventh bad dinner a wife permits should be cause for divorce a mensd. 

In tbe Commons, Mr. Eoeruck opened fire again about America, and 
was rebuked for unstatesmanlike impatience by Lord Palmerston. 
Mr. Disraeli had not intended to speak— he never intends— but, et 
cetera. For anything good that he said, he had better have availed 
himself of the opportunity of holding his tongue. The Cjiancbllor op 
THE Exchequer introduced a bill for altering the scale of Super- 
annuations in the Civil Service, and by way of illustration quoted some 
Macaronic verses, which possibly snowed that he had studied M. 
Octave Delepiberb’s delightful book on such poems, but no more 
hel]^ the matter than he would have done if he had imitated 
Y. Doodle, stuck a feather in his crown, and called it MaeaxonL 


DECORATIONS FOR HEART AND HEAD. 

EPBRRiNG to two noble lords, 
accused by the Crimean Com- 
missioners of gross incapacitv 
and unfitness for command, 
but who nevertheless have 
received promotion and other 
marks of Boyal favour for 
their conduct in the Crimea, 
the Earl op Hardwicke is 
reported to have made the 
following declaration in the 
House of Peers : 

** My Lords, I do declare for my- 
self as a British officer, that if 1 
Rad frst of all heeu honoured with 
decorations as these officers have 
been, and had afterwards Been re- 
flects upon as this report reflects 
upon them, I would tear those deco- 
rations from my breast and return 
them to my Soyereign.” 

Lord Panmurb having 
explained that the decorations 
in question had been oonferred 
simply for gallant acts in the 
face of the enemy, the noble 
Earl is further reported to 
have expressed himself as 
rendered extremely happy by 
this information; it being precisely what he “wished to hear;” 
namely, that 

« Whatever reflection might be cast by the report on those gallant officers, it does 
not touch their honour as soldiers, and that they have received their decoradons for 
their conduct In battle and for their eminent serrices in the field.” 

Now, the noble Lords Cardigan and Lucan, the decorated and 
accused ofilcers, denj the impeachment of the Commissioners, and 
engage to refute it ; in the meantime it remains a question to be tried, 
whether their Lordships are fools, or those who have represented them 
as such are mistaken. Even should the Commissioners be proved to 
have spoken the truth, still there will be no reason why the two 
gallant and noble officers should not continue to wear the decorations 
which, they have merited by their personal courage. The demonstra- 
tion of their folly will not, as Lord Hardwicke says, touch their 
honour as soldiers — ^that is as dragoons. In that case it will be quite 
unnecessary that they should resign their present decorations, but it 


will be very desirable that they should receive others. It will be just 
that their bosoms should ooutinue to be decorated with stars ; but at 
the same time it will be proper that tbe cap of each of them should be 
embellished with a pair of long ears. 


HOW ARE YOU, MY BOY? 

The Standard, in' giving an’account of the first appearance of Mr. 
Samuel Warren in the House of Commons, says, that “ the Honour- 
able Member seemed to be in good health and spirits.” Of course, as 
the Standard has thought it necessary to record this fact, there is 
something about it which our contemporary considers remarkable. 
Was it expected that Mr. Warren would have appeared depressed, 
dull, out of sorts, out of health, dismal, and despondent, on taking his 
seat in Parliament? Perhaps it was thought lhat the quizzing the 
learned gentleman had experienced might have told upon him ; but it 
would t^e a great many bushels of chaff to extinguish our honourable 
friend, who is not likely to allow his light— such as it is— to be hidden 
under a single bushel. By the way* he nas promised that he will never 
say an ill-natured thing of anybody, during the whole time that he is 
permitted to sit in the House of Commons. We shall be happy to 
witness his performance of the character of the Good-Natured man, 
which, we suspect, he will fiud it rather difficult to preserve to the end 
of the- Session. 


Oxford in Londoicu 

The Dons of Oxford have resolved that ^‘it would not promote the 
morals and intellects of the working-classes ” of London, to admit them 
to the Museum and National Galleries on Sundays. Brgo, the Red 
Bull beer-sh(m deals in better teaching than the Bdls of Nineveh ; and 
the Cat and Bagpipes tea-gardens with gin and shag tobacco, are more 
moral and intellectual in their infiuence than the wonders of Turner 
and the glories of Claude. Such is the opinion of Oxford; and, 
doubtless, Oxford knows best. 


LITERARY AND CLERICAL. 

We understand that Archdeacon Hale is preparing a little work 
as a Companion to the Three Experiments of lAmng. The Archdeacon’s 
book is to he called the Experiment ef Three (or more) Livings, 


A FLOATING CAPITAL JOKE. 

When may a man he said to be literally immersed in business? 
When he ’s giving a swimming lesson. 
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THE SAVAGE AND THE MAIDEN. 


m IS t Indian Inlel- 

/rUf Vl\M' il 1> ligence of one 

'4' !■' of the papers in - 1 

jj^ 1'^- V 

Siffw very ma- 
teriaUy from 

European notions of good manners, and we should imagine that the 
young lady would rather be treated with indifference and contempt than 
be made the objeet of any demonstration of what might be considered 
respect by her new and strange companions. 

As the whole story seems to rest upon the alleged finding of a parasol, 
a white muslin dress, and a pair of satin slippers, it would appear that 
the " respectful treatment ** the young lady has experienced, consists in 
having had her clothes tom off her back, by way of a commencement 
of the “ delicate attentions,” which the Santhals are said to be showing 
her. We are, however, nappy to say, that we disbelieve the whole 
story; and we siispect that Mabel the Mildewed exists nowhere 
but in the misty imagination of some foggy paragraph-monger for the 
Indian Newspapers. 

MEASTJBES, NOT MEN. 

We understand it is the intention of Government to issue a new 
Set of Tables, of Military Weights and Measures, calculated by the 
standard in use at the Horse Guards. We have obtained the following 
specimens 

Measure of (J[n)capacity, 

Three Boobies make . . . One Eildbe. 

Eour Eildbes . . . . One Goedon. 

Six Gordons .... One Aiebt. 

Ten Airets One Haedinge. 

(The last being the highest denomination of (In)capacity known 
at the Horse-Guards.) 


THE FACTION SONG. 

SLIGHTLY ALTEEED PEOM llAGINN, 

suf?g at the Opposition Ba/rliamentary Dinners. 


Come, Dizzy, my Jewel, says Dabby, come, let us be off to Ihe Eair, 
For the Paimerstons, all in their glory, decidedly mean to be there ; 
Says they, the whole Derbyite faction, we *ve banish’d ^em out clear 
' and clane. 

But we’ll see if the impident wretches their Treasury seats can retain. 
We’ve Henley, and Teollope, and Walpole, as civil a lad as e’er 


I ’Twould make your eyes water to see him endeavour to make out a joke ; 
And Stanley, who knows what he ’s after, and Gbanby, 0 let him 
aloue ; 

An argument makes less impression on him than a kick on a stone. 

There’s long-winded Backup from Droitwich, with all his statistics 
of gaol. 

And Spoonee the Beautiful Tory, so prompt at the Papists to rail ; 

And leather-lung’d Ball, the ex-preacher, a boy of the nght sort of stuff, 
Who ’H dt'one, with a House in “ confusion,’’ and not comprehend the 
rebuff. 

There ’s Malmesbuey, pleasing to look at, and ready to drop on his 
knees. 

And humbly implore that the Despots will do with him just as they 
please. 

And Eglintoun, Lord of the Tourney, as eager to go in and win 
As when, couching an innocent broomstick, he tilted in DjnHy Lane tin. 

There ’s Lucan, who won the Crimea, and Oaedigan, hero and sage. 
And Roden, who roars like a good one whenever he gets in a rage. 

And Richmond the modest anfi silent, in fact quite a ducalised Lacon, 
And Yeeulam, who is— let’s see — yes, who’s not a descendant of i 
Bacon. ‘ | 

There’s Thesigee, fluent as ever, I hope they won’t make him a judge* ! 
We haven’t a man on the benches so charmingly ready with fudge ; 
Your weapon, 1 know, is Invective, which some of the Ministers fear^ 
But I think that a statesman ’s mere manly, who fights, as I do, with 
a Jeer. | 

! I 

We ’ll cut out some work for old Hansaed, spout three dozen columns 
or so. 

Then lustily bawl for divisions, and into the lobbies we ’ll go ; 

And il we get lick’d, as is likely, we ’ll wait for the next merry night. 
When, mustering again in a body, we’ll show my Loed Palmeeston 
fight. 


Camhy Weight. 

Two Black-bottles make . . One Row. 

Ten Rows One Scandal. 

Twenty Scandals . • . One Command. 

Two Commands . . . . One Blunder. 

Fifty Blunders . . . One Hero, 


PALMERSTON ON AN " ARMISTICE.” 

Me. Ewaet begged to ask of Lobd Palmbeston— Would articles 
contraband of War, such as brimstone, saltpetre, &c., be permitted, 
during the ‘'armistice,” to be shipped to Russia. 

Lojbd Palmeeston recommended the commercial public generally, 
to wait to learn if there be an armistice, and if an armistice, what sort 
of "armistice ! ” 

From which Tunch draws this commercial and political moral. 
Mem . — ^Not to send at a venture saltpetre, sulphur, and other com- 
bustible component's to sea^ means that we had better put our trust in 
Pam and keep our powder dry. 


THE PDFF PARENTAL. 

OuE eyes have lately been offended, and our "finer feelings” 
outraged by large placards on the walls commencing with the words, 
"Do Mamma,” and going off into a vulgar puff of some cheap mart for 
the sale of ail sorts of articles. As this kind of thing is on the increase, 
we must protest at once against the mixing up of the assumed 
innocence of infancy with all the artful do&ing of the oldest and most 
experienced adepts in the art of puffery. We are not admirers of the 
flogging system, but if any child deserves to be soundly whipped, it is 
the one who could assail the ears of its parent with a shrill shriek of, " Do 
Mamma, take me to Mbs. Iseael’s, and buy me a four-and-tenpenny 
bonnet, which is thirty per cent, less than at any other house ; and the 
address is No. 4, Gammon Row, the third turning on the left after you 
get past the end of Spinach Gardens.” If a boy were to say such a 
thing in our hearing, we should be tempted to address ourselves at once 
to the brat’s father, and v .ciferate, "Do, Papa, go to Me. Biech’s, 
and buy a rod, and lay it about the back of that precocious urchin at 
the earliest possible opportunity.” If the objectionable kind of thing 
; we are referring to is not put down, we don’t know where it may en^ 
and if urchins are to address impertinent observations to their Papas 
I and Mammas, for the purpose of puffing, we may expect to seethe walls 
of London placarded with the words, "Do, Grandmamma, purchase 
those eggs I am going to teach you to suck at the shop of Me. Addle, 

I who sells them cheaper than any other houjse in the trade, and has 
' such nice sausages at such a low figure.” 


The Double Dilemma. 

PooE Mb. Coenwall Lewis is perhaps in a worse plight than any 
her Ghangelloe or the Excheqube that has held office during ; 


A VEEY Suspicious Case. — A. Yiolin-case, with a coronet, was seen other Chancblloe op the Excheqube that has held office during 
last week amongst the railway-luggage on its way to ,Paris. It had the last twenty years ; for he has not only got to contend against the 
engraved on it the name of " Westmobbland.” i National deficiency, but be has to struggle with his own. 



QTJEEN TITAKIA. DECORATES BOTTOM, 

{I^om Shakspeabe’s Midsummer Nighfs Dream.') 

Scene— iVJjflrr Windsor. 

Queen Titania is discovered asleep. Enter the had Fairies, Cokonet, 
itouTfNE, Nepotist, Red Tape, System, Backstaies, Twaddle, 
and Goldstick. They dance round her with sinister gestures* 
Routine advances, with the flower Eumhug. 

jBeutine. What thou seest, when thou dost wake. 

Do it for a Hero take, 

S uecses the flower on the QueerCs eyelids, 
d’s sake. 

If it be a Quarter-Master 

Who hath wrought a host’s disaster. 

If it be a brainless Lord, 

Vain of trappings, spurs, and sword. 

In thine eye it shall appear 
What a Monarch should hold dear. 

Wake, when some vile thing is near. \Exeunt Fairies, 

Enter Bottom, with an Asds head. 

Bottom, Truly, I have come from the Crimea, which some say is in 
Russia. Why 1 was sent thither I know not, being but an ass ; but, 
marry, they were greater asses that sent me. I went to feed and to 
lead lions, and truly I have fed and led them, and that in such sort that 
they need feeding and leading no more. Now for my reward, for I 
humbly hope a worshipful ass may be rewarded for his good service. 
What have we here ? A Newspaper— faugh ! 

\Brays angrily and tramples on the Journal, The noise awakes Titania. 
Titania. 1 pray thee, gallant creature, sing again. | 

Mine eyes are much enamour’d of thy shape. 

And in thy look wisdom and courage show. 


Such was the head that on the Russian shore 
Took order for the victuals of my troops. 

And for their winter blankets, and their huts- 
Such was the head that plann’d that fatal charge. 

And such the head that made it, and that after 
Provided for the horses, and did teach them 
How good for dinner were their fellows* tails. 

Bottom, Truly, mistress, ’twas even no better and no worse a man, 
that is to say, an ass, than myself. But a modest ass will not praise 
himself. Wilt ask Will Russell, or John M'Neill, or Dabby 
Gbiepith, or Nantt Cbookshank what a right precious ass I was ? 

Titania, I know thy deeds. My Ministers have told me, 

As has my dear old woman. Mother Haedikge, 

And all aT 0 .und me, on whose information 
I must, perforce, rely, that thou hast done 
That which shomd be rewarded. Therefore take 
Orders, and rank, and pay, with our Court favour, 

[Decorates him. 

Bottom. Behold, what an excellent tlung it is to be an Ass, in a wise 
country like unto England I 

[Dances on the Newspaper, hraying, until Scene closes. 

Justice in a Row. 

In the Wensleydale debate upon the life peerage, Loed Campbell 
in self-exculpation declared, that he had privately, but “distinctly stated 
to his noble and Learned friend (the Loed Chancelloe) that he should 
be obliged to make a row about ib- when Parliament met.” Who, out 
of the major circle of the peerage, could ever believe that a live, 
hereditary peer could— just like a policeman— talk of a “row?” 
What, then, will be the amazement of merely common people to learn 
that even the awful Loed Ghibe Justice of England has, in the 
security of private life, been heard to “ dem his buttons,” and to “dash 
his wig?” 
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THE THUE COKETJTTEES OP SOCIETY DETECTED. 

Our Scotcli friends have solved 
one of the most perplexing 
problems that can embarrass a 
thirsty and pious people. They 
have demonstrated to the world 
the possibility of combining the 
maximum of psalm-singing with 
the maximum of drunkenness. 
In this good work Glasgow has 
taken the lead, what wonder 
therefore that out of Glasgow! 
should come forth a prophet, a 
spiritual detective, able to point I 
his pen at works, the offspring! 
of choice humour wedded to| 
sweet humanity, as the fountain | 
heads of corruption ? I 

Listen to our Spiritual Police- 1 
man, A 1, in the Glasgow Com - ' 
monwealth of January 26fch ! He j 
has read " the first class litera- 
ture of the last twenty years,” 
and declares that— 

“This literAture, as seen in the 
writings of Oabltlb and Eicbbsost, 
Tieaokbbay and Dxckbnb, eminently 
popular, splendid, and powerful, now 
stands in fronted defiance to the 
Christian character, name, and hopes. At first these writers caught the popular 
ear by works at least innocent if not healthful, in design and temper; gradually a 
pantheistic mysticism crept on^ and charmed with its syren song of beauty and 
witchery. But now the mask is tiirown aside, and these names, of which we were once 
so prond, now symbolise the wickedest and fonlest attempt to blast onr hopes for time 
and for eternity 1 " 

Chaplains are accustomed to make wretched culprits declare that 
they "owe it aU to breaking the Sabbath,” and^ hence conclude, not 
that good schools are too few, but that those trying to multiply thein 
by making Crystal Palaces as accessible as gin-palaces, are children of 
Satan. Now, however, they have a new cue ! Let them ask some 
fellow wishing a ticket of leave. Whether he has not read Dicxbrs and 
Thackeray ? and by making tne ticket dependent on his answer, an 
immense mass of evidence will be accumulated, which shall be a 
stumbling block in the path of poor Idttle Dorrit. and a gratification 
for ever to those who love their creed better than they love their 
neighbours! . . i. 

Hut our policeman continues his evidence against our lU-chosen yet 
beloved friends. 

“They have traduced our Bible; caricatured the mlaisters of religion; called onr 
Sabbaths a weariness, and mocked our faith in Christ.” 

Chadband! 0 unctuous Chadband! 0 holy SUggins, vessel of grace 
and liquor ! ye have found a champion at last ! Heligion will vanish, if 
a Stiggins may not emoy his social toddy without publicly staggering 
through the street ! The faith of good men is mocked, if a CJiadband 
love to breathe a prayer over buttered toast better than by the side of 
the fever stricken ! 

“ Shutout from hope in futority, these writers urge their dupes to enjoy the present I ” 

It is well Mr. Dickens and Mr. Thackeray should know that 
their fate is decided. Emerson and GaeiiYle are to he their com- 
panions, which is one consoling refiection. For the rest, let them 
make themselves easy, Mr, Funch will endeavour to be as near them as 
he can to cheer their spirits, and turn the worst folly into a smile. 


M.F. for Midhurst. 

The electors of Midhnrst have indicated their profound sense of the 
sublime and beautiful by electing Samuel Warren, Q. 0., as their 
i^resentative. Yery vainly should we search throngh all election 
literature from venerable Gatton to modem Finsbury, to find anything 
like a parallel to Mr. Warben’s thanksgiving speech. It is a thing 
of pmfume and honey. So much so that it may be truly said of the 
gifted gentleman that he enters the House of Commons with !Phe Idly 
(in his button-hole) and the Bee (in his bonnet). 


THE CONEERENCE TABIE. 

We learn that a handsome table has been prepared for the Pleni- 
potentiaries at Paris. Whatever the table may be, above all things let 
it have no secret drawer?. 

The Lord Mayor’s Trumpeter.— A distinguished Hterary aider- 
man (need we name him, ?) has contributed to the memory of the late 
Trumpeter the following terse epitaph—" Blown out ! ” 


BANES AND ANTIDOTES. 

"Mr. Punch, 

Abe you not dreadfully shocked Sir, by the very numerous 
cases of poisoning, both accidental and wilful, which have lately hap- 
pened ? For my part, I shudder as often as the question occurs to me 
— what should I do if I were to eat a lot of aconite by mistake for 
horseradish with my shlofo* or swallow a large quantity of arsenie in 
my soup ? 

“ Would you, in such case, advise me to send for the Surgeon, Sir P 
Do you think I should act pijuidontly in submitting my interior to the 
; stomach-pump, or taki^ fiiteen grains or a scruple of ipecacuanha or 
sulphate of zinc ? Or ia it not reibor your opinion, that my wiser plan 
would be, to take aa an antidote to the deadly substance exerting its 
pernicious agency within me, say the millionth of a grain of some 
other poison of a similar nature ? 

" For you see. Sir— I presume you see— that, if like cures like, and 
cures it in infinitesimal quantities, the scientific and, rational antidote 
to any poison in any quantity, must pecessarily bje simply a dose of a 
like poison in an infinitesimal quantity. 

" Therefore suppose— what a supposition !— that myself,, and JArs. P., 
and all our little pled,aeis of affection, should some day find ourselves 
poisoned at t]he conclusion of our family meal; would not the right and 
proper prescription for our complaint be that of homosopathie globules 
allround? 

" Of course I am awme, Sir, that aft globules must be round. I do 
not mean to imply any are squa^, except in the sense squaring 
accurately with physiology, pathology, therapeutics, and common sense. 
These are hard words, I know, and the last is, perhaps, the hardest. 

"Pardon me, Mr, Fmch^ (or having addressed you, on what I know 
is no laughing matter. And yet. Sir, I will venture to affirm, that the 
momentous inquiry, which I respectfully beg to submit to yourself and 
the public, will, by many of your readers, be considered hardly a serious 

§ question ! I think otherwise, Mr, Bunch. 1 regard it as not only a 
uysician’s question, a surgeon’s question an apothecary’s question, 
ir, I look upon it as being also an undertaker’s question. If that is 
not a serious, I had- rather not say a grave, question, I am a Dutch- 
man, and not your obedient servant 

" Patebeamilias.” 

*** By way of throwing some light on 1he question raised by our 
correspondeut, we would suggest that a trial be made by Government 
at Woolwich of infinitesimal globular shells, to see whether they are 
likely to do more execution than those of 13-inch diameter. 


RULES AND REGULATIONS FOR THE PEACE CONGRESS. 

{As agreed upon amongst the different Blenipoteniiaries,')* 

I. Not more than two Plenipotentiaries to speak at once. 

II. No letter-writing, or drawing caricatures on the blotting-pads, to 
be allowed whilst the Congress is going on. 

HI. If there be any difference of opinion, those who are in the 
minority are to stand a dinner, until.such time as all' the Plenipoten- 
tiaries do agree. 

lY. Prussia to be allowed a seat in the hall, if it chooses, with as 
much Ghampame as it can drink ; hut if it is caught listening at the 
keyhole, 'then the bottle instantly to be taken away from it. 

Y. Austria to be reminded every time it attempts to say anything, 
that it has no mind or soul of its own, since it is npw nothing more 
than a mere puppet in the bauds of the Pope, and that the present is 
no Papal question. 

YL The subject of Poland to be riridly tabooed. 

Yn. Any one daring to breathe the name of Turkey to be instantly 
put down as malhormete^ a. snob, sm Slider ^ a gent, a rustre^ a Goger, a 
parvenu, who forgets his own position, and is forgetful of what is due 
to the position of others, and to be snubbed and cut accordingly by all 
hisgentlemauly coiffrh'es, 

YlIL The Op6ra, the Botffes Barisiens, the Bowse, Salle CSeile, and 
Mdbille to be perfectly neutral subjects. 

1^ Sardiiua to hold its tongue. 

X. If England shoold so far forget herself as to mention one word 
about the expenses of the War, she is to be called to Order for the 
first offence; and for the second, to be requested to leave the room. 

I XL No Strangers to be admitted, with the exceptions of Lobes 
Clarendon and Gowlby. 

Xn. No Smoking allowed. 

I Xni. In all matters of dispute as to the division of territory, the 
question to be decided by France and Russia, toAsjingr up. 

* Flinch and Russian? 


An Ephemeral Popularity.— The popularity of Prince Albert 
as a Field Marshal is decidedly of an F.M.eral nature ! 
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belligerent. But he has laboured and prayed for Peace ; and, now that 
Peace has been accorded to his labours and prayers, he cannot brook 
the idea of not assisting at the solemnisation of the new hymen, 
— the Marriage of the East and West. On the ground of our spotless 
Neutrality, therefore, and on this ground alone, M. le Comte, you will 
implore the Count Colonna Walewski to admit Prussia to the Con- 
ference. Receive, &c. 

I Berlin^ Fehrmry 4 Ltk “ Manteupfel.** 


No. III.— M. BE Manteuepel to the Baron be Werthern, 

St. Petersburg. 

“Monsieur le Biron, — Obtain, immediately upon receiving this 
despatch, au interview with the Count be Nesselrobp, and press 
upon his Excellency, if necessary, the demand of liis Majesty the 
King OP Prussia to accredit an Envoy to the Conference at Paris. His 
Majesty's Government, M. le Baron, desires nothing but that a 
truthful representation of the position and conduct of Prussia should 
he made. We have no doubt that our claim is thoroughly appreciated , 
by the Court of St. Petersburg, nevertheless it may be well to remind 
M. BE Nesselrode that we rest it solely upon the fact that through- 
out the War, the King has acted with a single eye to the interests of 
Russia. He has bafOled England, by rendering harmless her blockade 
in the Baltic, and he has intimidated France by opposing the bulk of 
Prussia to the godless march threatened upon Courland. Of the- 
money raised for Russia among her faithful friends in Berlin, of the 
espionage carried on for her in both the hostile capitals, of the influence 
exercised in her behalf throughout the Confederation, you will not fail 
to speak ; nor will you omit to glance at the services Prussia may 
render in the course of the negotiations. On the sole ground, there- 
fore, that His Majesty has been the faithful Ally of Russia, you will 
petition the Count Nesselrode to do his utmost to procure the 
admission of Prussia to the Conference. Receive, &c. 

Berlin^ Februarg Uh, " Manteuppel.” 


“ j&a / Mrs. ScraggUSt what on earlih do you do out such a day as this ? ’* 
*^Outf — Wtiyt the Almanacks says there *s to he a change d weather 
to-morrer, mdl*velived> long enough to know that there's never a change 
hut for the vms/" 


PRUSSIA’S THREE CLAIMS. 

It is well known, in diplomatic circles, that Prussia rests her claim to be 
represented at the Paris Peace-Conference upon three grounds. We have 
been favoured, by authority, with a series of documents, wherein these 
three bases, upon which the Court of Berlin reposes its demand, are set 
forth ; and we subjoin them, textually. It will be seen that they con- 
sist of despatches, addressed by M. De Manteuppel, the Prussian 
Minister, to the representatives of his Sovereign at the Courts of 
Eugland, France, and Russia. 

No. I,— M. BE Manteuppel to the Count De Bebnstropf, London. 

“ Monsieur le Comte,— You will immediately, upon the receipt of 
this despatch, obtain an interview with the Earl op Clarendon, and 
will once more press upon his Lordship, with your utmost urgency, the 
demand of His Majesty the King op Prussia, to accredit an Envoy 
to the Conference at Paris. His Majesty’s Government, M. le Comte, 
desires nothing, but that a truthful representation of the position and 
conduct of Prussia should be made. You will rest our claim solely 
and solemnly upon the fact, that the King has acted throughout the 
War with a single eye to the interests of England; whose former 
friendship he loves to remember; and with whom,^ heh(mes, ere long, to 
form a yet more interesting and affectionate relation. He has rejoiced 
at the victories of Queen Yictoria’s arms ; and has believed, that in 
pmtially softening the severities of her Baltic Blockade, by opening 
Prussia for the transit of Russian commerce^ he was acting up to the 
wishes of her Government. So far from having been hostile or neutral, 
therefore. His Majesty has been the Aliy of England: and on this 
ground alone, M. le Comte, you will entreat Lord Clarendon to 
admit Prussia to the Conference. Receive, &c. 

" Berlin^ February %rd. “ Manteuppel.” 

No. IL— M. BE Mantbupebl to the Count De Hatzkblb, Paris. 

“Monsieur lb Comte,— Dpon receiving this despatch, you will im- 
mediatdy obtain an interview with the Count Colonna Walewski, 
and will once more press upon bis Excellem^ with your utmost 
nrgenc/, the demand of His Majesty the King op Prussia to 
accredit an Envoy to the Conference at Paris. His Majesty’s Govern- 
ment, M. LE Comte, desires nothing, but that a truthful representation 
of the position and conduct of Prussia should be made. You will rest 
our claim solely and solemnly, upon the fact, that the King has acted 
thxongliont the War with a single eye to the most strict and implicit 
neuti^ty, swerving neither to the right hand nor the left; and, 
while weeping tears of blood at the desolation of 'Europe, has never in 
the sUghtest degree favoured either the arms or the interest of either 


CONVOCATION. 

Sam of Oxford, of late, to bamboozle the nation. 

Thus set forth the object of Church Convocation. 

“We don’t want to legislate— why all this fuss ? 

All we want upon earth is to meet and discuss 
About shoit’ning the service, and criminal Clerks, 

How they may be kept from their shindies and larks. 

Upon matters like these, ’tis not reason or rhyme 

That the Lords and the Commons should take up their time* 

Just let Convocation discuss ^o and con ^ — 

The State will or nill it,— and matters jog on.” 

So spake oily Sam : but Harry of Exeter, 

As he heard the words drop, look’d sourer and vexeder. 

“ Pack o’ nonsense,” he cned, “ Don’t humbug ’em, Sam ! 
What you can’t do by logic, don’t carry by flam. 

Not legislate ! bless me 1 I think legislation 
The life and the soul of all true Convocation. 

New Canons to make I both wish and design. 

And with Article Fortieth would quash Thirty Nine. 

Though I doubt if we ever shall get it from Pam ! ” 

“ ’Isn’t that what I meant ? ” rejoin’d slippery Sam. 

“ Would the Queen give consent none could legislate better; 
But to do it, m^ Chum, who the deuce is to get her. 

And hark ye, friend Harry ! what are you about. 

With the bag in your hand, thus to let the cat out. 

Slow and sure, my old Buck ! pedetentm ’s the plan— 

Verhum round the comer— and I am yonr man. 

Let me get my snout in,— what I’d have ye remark is. 

That old Scratch himself shonldu’t keep out my carcase.” 


Capital Tenderness. 

Mr. Muntz and two or three other pocket philanthropists take great 
umbrage at the proposed partnership buls, by which naen of smah means 
may improvidently attempt to make their means a little greater. But 
this is all in tenderness to the humble capitalists, lest their ambition 
should lead to their ruin. How kind and gracious it is of the Golden 
Calf to have so much anxiety for small frogs, lest vainly trying to swell 
to the calf s dimensions, the poor things shomd burst themselves ! 


Hampstead Heath. 

^ At the last meeting, held at the Marylehone Vestry, for the protec- 
tion of Hampstead Heath, a solicitor learned in the law did battle for 
the purity of Sir Thomas Wilson’s motives. The learned champion 
declared that "The whole cry for years past about Hampstead Heath 
being encroached upon, was a complete bng-bear.” Be it so ; any way„ 
Mr. Attorney, it is a bug that’s not to be borne. 
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BLACKING BRIGADE 


LIGHT BRIGADE. 


seliol^sMp, ^d^better 
birigbt, open-faced lad 

—(be bas evidently been a first-band, and a first-bead at bis Bagged Sebool)— that Mr. Fmch 
instantly resolved to print tbe epistle ; and here it is. . 

To My Lord, the Eabx or Shajtesbury. 

‘*May it please yonr Noble Lordsbip,—-to forgive me, who is nothing more than a poor 
boy of tbe Blacking Brigade ; one of them, moat noble my Lord, upon the bosoms of which 
you, on a Thursday evening, placed medals for behaving themselves as good boys, as all boys 
if they only knowd what was for their own good always would do. Now, my Lord— and 
Lord bless you always !— when you put that medal on my breast, my heart beat and panted 
like any bird that is caught in your hand, and all the blood in my body seemed to come into 






like any bird that is caught in your hand, and all the blood in my body seemed to come into 
my cheeks, and my knees went together, and 1 could have cried, but I choked a bit and didn’t. 

"Well, my Lord— may you have a long life for the poor boy’s friend, for I was no more 
like a human boy when I first saw you than a mop o’ rags— well, my lord, you told us that 
we had deserved them medals for our good manners and proper behaviour, and being sober 
and civil, and always ready for our work, and for eating the bread of honesty, which isn’t 
a bit dirty if honestly got out of mud with a blacking-brush ; and for this, ^ou give us 
them medms, and told us to prize ’em and do nothing to forfeit ’em, but to think ’em marks 
of merit, and always to keep ’em by our own conduct bright and shiny. 

"Now, my Lord,— and you wou’t be angry, we hope, — but we can’t none of m, wear them 
medals any longer ; that is, not yet. For we hear that medals have been put upon the breasts 
of mighty folks for doing what they ought to be ashamed on; starving poor dumb horses 
that can’t ask for their corn, and not letting the soldiers— (oh 1 didn’t they look beautiful 
when they went away, laughing and shouting, and the baud playing " Cheer boys, cheer f 
and Annie Laurie f ) — and not, if your good lordship will excuse my boldness, letting the 
soldiers have their comfortable clothes, but letting ’em die frost-bit and broken-hearted. 

" Well, my Lord,— and if we should be wrong, do forgive us— but we’ve all on us deter- 
mined not to wear our medals for good conduct, whilst fine officer-lords have their medals, 
which they will wear, for behaviour which no boy of the Blacking Brigade as knows himself, 
would lower himself unto. j 

" And so, my Loid. be so good as to take charge of our medals until it is settled whether the ^ 
soldier-officers of Bakalharvour gives up theim or no. If medals is to be worn for starving 
poor horses, and perishing our fellow-creatures, we doiCt want none of^em, 

" With respect (and God bless you, my Lord ! and so says all the Brigade), Tour humble 
Servant, for myself and the other boys to command, 

With three medals in paper, " John Brush.” 


THE OEDEE OF VALOUE. 

Some talk of Alexander, 

And some of Brrcules, 

And man^j^ a great commander 
As glorious as these ; 

But if you want a hero 
Of genuine pluck and pith, 

It ’s perfectly clear there ’s none comes near 
To full British Private Smith. 

Its easy to fight, with glory 
At hand to gild your name. 

And stick it up in story. 

Among the sons of fame. 

But Smith, full British private. 

Is expected to be brave. 

With the cold “cold shade” above his head, 
At his feet a nameless grave. 

For Gtenerals there’s the peerage. 

With grant of public tin; 

There’s regiments for Colonels, 

For Captains steps to win. 

But for Private Smith the utmost 
(If he avoided beer) 

Was a Chelsea berth, and a pension worth 
Some fifteen pounds a-year. 

Till now the stars and garters. 

Were for birth’s or fortune’s son. 

And as oft in sm:^ home-quarters. 

As in fields of nght were won. 

But at length a star arises. 

Which as glorious will shine 
On Smith’s red serge vest as upon the breast 
Of Smyth’s scarlet superfine. 

Though carpet-knights may grumble, 
Eoutine turn up its nose. 

Though Cardigans and Lucans, 

And Aireys may oppose. 

Yet shall tbe star of valour 
Defy their scoffs and jeers — , 

As its bronze rays shine on plain Smith of 
the Line, 

And plain Smith of the Grenadiers. 

Too long mere food for powder 
We ’ve deem’d our rank and file. 

Now higher hopes and prouder, 

Upon the soldier smile. 

And if no Marshal’s baton 
Private Smith in his knapsack hears. 

At least in the War, the chance of the star 
With his General he shares. 


THE MASTEE OF THE HOESE. 

The Urns reported that the Duke or' Wellington— in consequence of his adverse vote 
to the Ministry on the Wenslbydale case, the final object of which will no doubt be to 
make all chairmen of Life Insurances life peers — ^the men of the Sun and Pelican, for 
instance, being called up to the House as Baron Phoebus and Baron Spoonbill— the 
Duke op Wellington, valorous for his Order, had resigned his post as Master of the Horse. 
This news was followed by a rumour that spread panic throughout the Royal Stables ; the 
sagadous tenants thereof having heard that the Mastership of the Horse was, for his 
especial tenderness to the equine animal at Balaclava, to be conferred upon the Earl op 
Lucan ! At the intell^ence the magnificent black horses dropt their ears and hung their 
mouths in alarm for their wonted barley, and even the cream colours turned pale as milk-and- 
water with apprehension for all future hay. 


THE SHADOW OF A SHADE. 

A Gentleman has recently died who held the 
office of “ Clerk to the Insolvents in Chance^.” 
As nobody is permitted to enter Chancery unless 
he has got abundance of property ■with which 
the Court may deal, we find it difficult to \mder- 
stand the necessity for a Clerk to the Insolvents, 
who are a body which Chancery never deigns to 
look upon. We can comprehend the possibility 
of a suitor becoming Insolvent, after having 
passed a few years or months in Chancery; but 
the fact of his Insolvency would at once put him 
out of Court,— for as far as the pocket is con- 
cerned, Chancery, like Nature, abhors a vacuum. 
We perceive that the office is not to be filled up, 
for in these days it will not do, to pay an officer, 
even a Chancery officer, £1,200 a-year for doing 
nothing. 

I Mr. Layard’s Notice. 

The notice of Mr. Latard that the House 
should express its regret that certain Crimean 
officers should have received marks of distinction, 
and still retain them ; ought to act upon these 
conscience-smitten individuals, like the notice of 
the landlord when the waiter ’s in the room.— 
“ Gentlemen, give your orders f j 
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IBRIErLlSS ON peeejlges eoe Lim 

We understand that Mr. Briefless has written a very 
elaborate opinion on the great Constitutional question of 
Peerages for Life ; and he has arrived at the conclusion, 
that such Peerages ate perfectly legal, and in accordance 
with precedent. It is rather strange that in the great 
debate of Thursday night the case of Bajron Nathan 
was not alluded to, for it is notorious that the Barony of 
Nathan will become extinct on the demise of the present, 
illustrious holder of the title. It is not generally known 
that though Bauon Nathan has never been called up to 
the House of Lord.^. he has been summoned to sit in 
Parliament (Street)— for his portrait — at the Daguerreotype- 
artist’s at the comer. 

It is rather a remarkable circumstance, that Mr. Duntjr* 
has prepared a very learned and elaborate opinion on the 
great Peerage Question, and has come to a conclusion 
exactly opposed to that arrived at by Mr. Briefless. 
Me.Dunup maintains— though any maintenance from such 
a quarter is rather doubtful— that a Peerage ought to be 
hereditaiy ; and he urges very powerfully, that a want of' 
fortune is not a sufficient reason for refusing to ennoble a 
family, inasmuch as a nobleman bein^ privileged from arrest 
for debt, is in the best possible position to live without an> 
income. Mr. Duntjp takes the high Constitutional view 
of the matter, and asks indignantly : If we are to trifle 
with onr Peerage, what is to become of our Throne and our 
Altar?” 

The Head of Austria. 

" How extremely flat-headed the Emperor seems to be ! ” 
exclaimed an Englishman to an Austrian at Yienna during 
a religious ceremony, in which young Erancis Joseph, 
bareheaded, was carrying a wax-taper as long as himself. 
*'Hnshl” nervously answered the Austrian, in a whisper, 
"The Emperor’s flatness is easily accounted for— isn’t he 
under the thumb of the Pope ? ” 


Blowing Hot and Cold. 


A NOTION OE PLEASURE. Talking of Eepublicans, it is very strange, England now ! 

has her Cbili, and Erance her Cayenne I England has just 
Boy, “ Oh, comb heeb, Tommy I — Herb* s such a lot o* Grains bin shot entered into a treaty of commerce with the one — ^but Eranee 
DOWN HERE I Let’s TURN *EAD OVER *£ELs IN ’EM !” holds uot thc smsllcst commerco with the other. 


HEBEDITAUY HORSEHAIR. 

The almost unanimous opposition of the Law Lords to the creation 
of a life-peerage, arises, of course, out of the profound wisdom and 
knowledge of their learned Lordships, Yersed, not only in the laws 
of the realm, but in those of nature, they know as a fact, that the 
natural law of hereditary descent is as invariable as the common or 
statutable law on the same point : nay that the former is more general 
than the latter, since virtues, abilities, and acquirements, are always 
entailed, but freehold property is so only in some cases. 

It has been absurdly argued, that life-peerages, like^ that of Wens- 
lEYDALE, are necessary in order to facilitate a sufficient infusion of 
legal talent into the Upper House. But if legal talent is hereditary, ! 
there will always be legal talent in the house as long as there are sons ! 
of law-lords— or even nephews, or any other heirs of law-lords, sitting 
there. They, of necessity, will he law-lords too— unless the Consti- . 
tutional doctrine of hereditary descent, as held by the great majority of 
existing law-lords, is absurd. 

Everybody is not lifc to be a peer. Eitness for the peerage is some- 
thing peculiar. If any man inherits fltness for the peerage, what can 
he inherit but that peculiar fltness for whichlhis predecessor was 
raised to it ? Of course, then, the successor of the venerable^ Lord 
Lyndhhrst will inherit all that noble and learned lord’s judicial 
faculty, legal lore, clearness of head, and command of language. 

An Airey Nobody. 

The chief obstacle to the preservation of the troops in the Crimea 
seems to have arisen from the obstinacy of the Generals. So determined 
was Sir Richard Airet to oppose every recommendation proceeding 
j ficom a regimental officer, that the gallant Qaartermaster-General used 
1 to go by the name of Airry, Airet, Quite Contrary. 


THE LORD MAYOR’S TRUMPETER. 

It will be seen that the City authorities have resolved not to fill up- 
at present the vacant office of Lord Mayor’s Trumpeter. It was sug- 
gested that a Committee should sit on the Trumpeter, or his Trumpet, 
to inquire into the nature, extent, and importance, or unimportance or 
the duties attached to the office. One of the Aldermen undertook to 
describe the amount of work required of the Trumoeter, which, it is 
said, is limited to three blasts— one to blow the Old Lord Mayor out, 
another to blow the New Lord Mayor in, and a third at some Banquet, 
by way of adding to the general hbw-ont of the assembled company. 
We think the Corporation have acted wisdy in declining to appoint 
any individual to the now vacant Trumpet ; for, as many of the old 
City privileges are about to be blown away, the authorities require no 
blast from a servant of their own, to be instrumental to the raising of 
that wind to which many Corporation abuses are about to be scattered. 
The present Lord Mayor is, moreover, a sensible man, whose conduct 
will speak for itself and for himself, without the aid of a Trumpeter. 

We have it on the authority of an old saying, that " It ’s an ill wind 
that blows nobody good ; ” and such no doubt was the effect of the 
wind expended by the Lord Mayor’s Trumpeter; who, with all his 
I blovping, could have blown no good to anyone. 


A New Order of Priars. 

The unpleasant practice of kissing the Pope’s toe, of which we have 
lately witnessed such shameful examples, suggests the notion of a new 
ecclesiastical order, which the Roman Pontiff may possibly think it 
expedient to establish. If the papal foot is holy, according to the 
theory of "Development” its very excrescences must also be holy. 
Wbat therefore does the holy Eather say to the institution of an Ordw 
of Bunionists ? 


One Blessing of Peace.— Claneicabdb will be able to go to The Eight of Cotton.— Peace hasits battles as well as War: it 
Bt. Petersburg as soon as he likes. ; engenders competition, and that gives rise to many a Mill. 


JMutedbyff’liUainSndbiiiy.of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, and Frederick Mullett Emu, of No. 19, Ga eiii*s Road West, RegeiufB Farlc. both to che Pariah of StPancra^lniheCoimtirorHid^aei^ 
Rcinten, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriare. in the Citgr of Lonljn. and Publiah^ by them at No. b5. Fleet Street, in the PaiiBh of St. Bride^ in the City of 
LttiM!aio~Sa!iun3>Ar. February 23. 1836. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



HE Peers met in the morning 
(Monday, February 18), and 
were apprited, by a Jetter 
from Baron Wj-nsleydalb, 
that lie should certainly not 
condescend to hire a barrister 
to persuade the Lords to 
sanction the act of their 
Queen. They then resolved 
themselves into a Committee 
of Privileges, in order to sit 
in judgment on the Sove- 
reign for the fxerc’se of her 
prerogative, but after about 
an hour’s squabble as to the 
best way to begin, they ad- 
journed until Priday, They 
met again, as a Hou-e, in the 
evening, and remarks were 
made upon the conduct of the 
Government in shirking the 
production of the Kars papers. The evident impropriety of this course 
may be judged from the fact that even Hardwicks and Malmesbury 
comprehended that it was wrong, and contrived to say so with no 
particular clumsiness. 

The Commons enjoyed an Irish debate on the Bill for abolishing the 
Encumbered Estates Court and transferring its duties to a reformed 
Court of Chancery. The discussion was chiefly left to the lawyers, 
each of whom completely refuted everybody else, and then the Bill was 
read a second time. Mr. Whiteside, with his usual amiability, 
• ^ ' — r to the authors of the measure, but the Irish Solicitor- 

' m • 1 j 1 1 J 


impu 


General, 'M r. J. Fitzgerald, rose in arrums and rebulsed him in 
sarcastic terrums. 

Tuesday, The Lords passed the Bill creating a Minister of Education, 
with a recomition of Sib John Pakington’s exertions in connection 
with the subject ; a compliment which iiaopens to be well deserved. 
The Minister of War mentioned that Fort St. Nicholas had been blown 
up by the French, and that he had no doubt Sia Edmund Lyons 
would, if possible, blow up the ships at the bottom of Sebastopol 
harbour. Meantime he himself blew up Lord Hardwicks for shapmg 
his inquiry on the subject in an incorrect manner. 

In the Commons, Sib Charles Napier flxed the 4!th of March for 
the Bombardment of Fort Graham. Mr. Mackinnon procured the 
appointment of a Committee to consider whether some tribunal, 
analogous to the French Conseils des Frud^homms, could not be created, 
in order to interpose between workmen and employers in case of dis- 
putes. Sir George Grey, true to his Whig instinct, treated the 
proposal as one which would produce no good ; but he would not take the 
trouble of opposing it. Mr. Locke King then moved that there 
should be a New Edition of the Statutes. By leaving out all the 
trash, and obsolete and repealed matter, he showed that the existing 
Statute Law might be reduced, from a bulk of forty quarto volumes, 
into a nice edition for the waistcoat pocket, — "say, ten moderate- 
sized volumes.” The object is most desirable ; but Me. King’s plan, 
which was to desire the Clerk of the Parliaments (who has already a 
great deal to do, and half of whom, moreover, belongs to the Lords, 
and would not be ordered about by the Commons) to codify the British 
Laws, by way of fllling up his evenings, was considered a little cool, 
and the motion was rejected by 164 to 63. After some l|:ish squabbling, 
interesting chiefly to the parries concerned, the Adulterations of Food 
Committee was appointed. With two or three exceptions, its members 
do not seem a very sapient lot ; but Mr, Bunch wul assist them with 
his advice and correction. 


Wednesday. The Commons sat for an hour ; and a Bill for Eegis- 
tering our Doctors was referred to a Committee. Lord Hobert 
Grosvenor burst out with a puff for the Homosopathists, in whom he 
is a believer ; as might be inferred from his advocacy, last year, of a 
quack speciflo for the treatment of Sunday. Me. Henley, who often 
grumbles out a fair hit, said that he had no sympathy with homoeo- 
pathy, unless upon the principle that the less you took of a bad thing 
the better. Mr. Wilson, the Cabinet’s Great Calculating Boy, was 
pulled up for a special blunder. In the matter of an Act, under which 
£3,000,000 had already been advanced, he had told the House that 
the rate of interest was five per cent, only, whereas it was six-and-a- 
half. Our youthful readers are invited to do the sum both ways, to 
show to what amount Mr. Wilson’s blunder would extend, taking 
three years as the time during which the money has been lent, to copy 
out the calculations very neatly, and to enclose them to the Economist 
Office, with their compliments to the Editor. The documents will be 
sure to reach Mr. Wilson, and may improve his Tnirid. 

Thursday, There is a kind of effrontery at which decent people 
scarcely know whether to laugh or to be indignant. Did the intimation. 


conveyed to boih Houses this evening, connect itself with a less serious 
matter ihan the question, why our first Crimean army was martyred, 
we could afford to be amused at the new investigation. As it is, we 
will simply record that the officers, whose ignorance and blundering 
have been exposed by. the Eeport of the Crimean Commissioners, have 
had sufficient influence in high quarters to procure the appointment of 
a board, of their own class, which is to re-investigate the statements in 
that report. The public may be tolerably certain as to what the result 
will be ; but, to ensure the impossibility of this board of general officers 
going right, even by accident, no man is to be a member who can know 
I anything of the real case — "the having served in the Crimea is to 
exclude.” And the Board is to sit with closed doors. And by this 
magic Bottom expects to get his Ass’s head taken off, or " translated ” 
into a likeneiss of Achilles. Poor Bottom 1 

Lord Derby then professed great desire to obtain from Government 
an explanation of the respective positions and powers of the Com- 
mand^'R-in-Chiee, and of the Minister of War. To the Earl everything 
seemed in a muddle. Lord Panmure denied tlie muddle, and gave an 
explanation slightly more perplexing than Lord Debey’s previous 
impressions. He declared, however, that the Commandbr-in-Chiep, 
and the Army, were responsible to the House of Commons, which paid 
them. This hint may be useful at no distaut date. Then the poor, 
dear, old, gallant, helpless, pliant, courtly, mischievous Commander- 
in-CJhiee— to whom all glory and honour for everything he did in 
Spain, France, and India, and all censure and castigation for almost 
everything he does, and does not do, at the Horse Guards and in the 
Palace — tried to justify what had been done for Bottom— a melancholy 
exhibition. Long may Lord Hardin ge enjoy bis well-earned £5000 
a-year, and his fifty crosses, and clasps, and orders, but Mr. Bunch 
hereby offers him a second £5000 a-year, (which will be cheerfully 
contributed by a fraction of our readers, at sixpence a-head) if he will 
only solicit one order more— an order to walk into private life. Never 
had a chivalrous man, like Hardinge, such a chance of serving — 
perhaps saving— his country. 

In the Commons, the question of the Sunday opening of the British 
Museum and the National Gallery came on. Shoals of petitions, got 
up by the clergy of all denominations, and signed by their followers, 
had been pouring in against the proposition, and the mere list of those 
which were flans: in as a last volley occupies nearly three closely-printed 
columns of the Times Newspaper. Against this demonstration let Lord 
Stanley’s well-put test be noted. Here was a question which a 
certain portion of the nation regarded as involving immortal interests. 
About 150,000 signatures are estimated to have been obtained, by theo- 
logical influences, to the hostile petitions. When the church-rate agita- 
tion was astir, 600,000 signatures came in upon petitions against a mere 
tax. The debate to-night was brief, and chiefly left to men of small 
calibre. The principal exceptions were Lord Stanley, who manfully 
stood out as an Anti-Sabbatarian ; Mr. Napier, who saw "poison” in 
seeing pictures on Sunday ; Mr. BDbywood, who denied the truth of 
the Jewish history of the Creation, but described the Sabbath as a 
di?ine ordinance, to be kept as a day of rejoicing; and Lord 
Palmerston, who thought there would be no harm in opening these 
exhibitions, but that there would be much if the House acted in deflance 
of the opinions which had been expressed against doing so. This 
eminently House-of-Gommons logic and morality was too suited to the 
audience not to be successful. On division^ 376 — add four who were 
"shut out,” and say 380— gentlemen in comlortable circumstances, most 
of them with carriages and country houses, decided, against 48 
opponents, that the only holiday Mammon has left to the poor man 
shall not be better spent than in a squalid house, a dirty drinking-yard, 
or a debauching public-house. 

Friday. The Lords finally resumed the Wensleydale question- 
Aiter rejecting, by 142 to 111, Lord Glenelg’s sensible proposal that 
the opinion of the Judges should be taken, they went once more into 
Committee, and after a debate, evincing research and eloquence 
"worthy of a better cause,” the Coronet pronounced the Grown to 
have acted unconstitutionally. The numbers were 92 to 57— no proxies 
being used in Committees. Now to see whether the Ministers have 
morm courage enough to stand by their Sovereign, or whether they 
will leave her in a false position. 

In the Commons, Mr. Yernon Smith intimated that "large 
powers ” had been given to Lord Dalhousie to do what he liked with 
the territories of the King oe Ottde. The Chancellor of the 
Exchequer went in for Ways and Means. He mentioned that he 
must have money, that twenty-two mouths of war had cost forty-three 
millions and a half, which would not have been spent in peace-time, 
and be obtained the sanction of the House to his loan of £5,000,000, 
and his turning a great heap of Exchequer bills into National Debt. 
An Ordnance vote of a milliou and a quarter was also taken. And 
another circumstance of the evening was worth note. In the year 
1262 the Londoners arose, and killed seven hundred Jews, because one 
Jew had taken two shillings a-week interest on a pound. In 1274 
Parliament enacted that every Jew lending money should wear a plate 
on his breast, si^ifying that he was an usuier. On Friday morning, a 
knot of Jews offered, for the above loan, terms so "advantageous’® 
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to tlemselves that Loed Palmeeston and Sie Coeee wall refused tlie 
bargain, and made them bid something reasonable. On Fridaj night a 
Bill for repealing the A^bjuration Oath, a measure intended to introduce 
the Jews into Parliament by a side door^ was brought in by Me. 
Gibson, and read a drst time without opposition. 


NEW FORM 


HOMAGE. 


A NEW WAY TO GET MARRIED. 

A Toting French lady has hit upon a novel expedient for getting ; 
herself off ; and if the plan succeeds, we shall possibly have a number ; 
of British maidens, who axe beginning to hang a little on hand, adopting ! 
the same experiment. The plan in question consists .of a lottery, com- 
prising three thousand shares (at 40 francs each), and the holder of the 
successful share is to become the husband of the lady, who will hand 
over herself and the whole proceeds of the speculation by way of 
dowry. This is a capital mode of securing a husband and a fortune 
at the same time, but we cannot help thinking that with so many 
chances against one, forty francs, even for the prettiest face in the 
: world, is rather too high a figure. If the lady had divided herself into 
a larger number of shares, and issued tickets at one franc, she might 
have doubled her fortune, and added considerably to the number of 
speculators, for no gentleman would have objected to put down his ten- 
pence on the chance of securing snch a really valnable prize. If it is 
not too late, we recommend the lady to amend her prospectns, and while 
reducing the price of tickets to. a franc, she might make the number 
unlimited, if she will only add a promise that the fortunate winner shall 
be allowed the option of refusing the whole of his winnings and accept- 
ing a compromise in lieu of the lady’s hand. 


A' Stupid Income-Tax gatherer went to see Miss P. Hoeton at 
the Gallery of Illnstration. He was greatly taken with the various 
characters, but never for a moment supposed that they were all 
represented by the same person. On the contrary, he applied for a 
list of the Company the next morning. His illusion being numonred, 
he has actually sent in a printed paper to every one of the mimic per- 
sons whose names had been famished to him. 

Miss P. Hoeton has good-naturedly filled in the blanks, and 
returned the papers somewhat in the following form ; — i 



TJSCOWLIE^ TAX. 


Residence. 


Trade or 
Profession. 


Amount of Income and 
how Deidvable 1 


Mss. Mtbtls . 


SoUsf Lodgey The Wife of £1,200 5«. 2M. a-year, with ex- 
Holloway » areHred pectatione from a maiden Aunt, 

Cheesemonger, besides an Angola Caiy and the 
use of a Pew at Ohadband 
Chapely Cle^Juim, 


Miss Snowbrsbt . \OldMaidaHiXl.\ 


Masteb Pebkt 
Pbiubosb . . 


Daub Cbocus 
Daub DAFEoniii 


OldNaidaW^. Spinster. Liva aTid Pines off her friends, 
and picks them to pie<xs after- 
wards. 

Queen Annda Charity Boy. Hothing,J>ut a peg-fop. (Forfiir- 
Charity School. ther parHcalars, inquire of Qis 

Beadle^ 

DulUn ^ ^ Oryear on Buo- 

* Sweetstuffline rutpartds ribs alone. If it were 
not for the detomting halls 
and crackers, they wouldnH he 
able to keep body and soul to- 
gether. 


I SiB John Qttil . . 


Eaton Square. 

IHner-Out, 

No definite Income. Sleeps out, 
and borrows clean shirts and 
coUars of his friends. 

Wherever she 
can. 

Wallfiowcr at 
Evening Parties. 

i 

Lives (when not on a vmt) with 
her dear Mamma, who has pro- 
mised her all her Jrwellery when 
she dies. Poesrit know what an 
Income is. 

Albany. 

1 

Baronet, 

£2,400 Oryear, funded property. 
Perfectly Independent of all 
Lawyers, and BUl-Di9Counters. 

Taylors Bents. 

Landlady, 

Varies greatly upon whether her 


Fsancibco VehooniI 


Kbzia Wilcox . 


Mdlle Gabsandbb ’ 
Ghantebxb . . 


house is full or not, and whether 
her lodgers dine at home, leave 
’ their tea-caddies open, have a 

cellar of their own cotds, and a 
variety of oCter causes, 

Genoa. Organ Qrmder. The Voluntary Contributions of 
ilte Pultlic, 

Back Kitchen. Maid of AU £5 a-year {uncertain), and finds 

Worn, her own pins, tea, and sugar. 

Acaddmie, PremiSre Chan- 100,000 francs de rente (Spanish 

Pouris, teuseduMovuds, Iwng Deferred Annuities) he- 

sides an annual engagement at 
the Grand Opira of 50,000 
francs a-month, in addition to 
her and a eong^ of two 

mont^ at the best period of the 
year. 


A SEYERE SACRIFICE. 

"Do you know,” asked a political hanger-on in one of the luncheon 
rooms at the Adaiiralty, "such is the general distress that many poor, 
and even rich persons are obliged to dispense with sugar in their 
tea.” 

“Yes; hut I have heard of afar greatersacrifi.ee thanthaV’ ex- 
claimed Bebnal'Osboene, with his usual impulsiveness ; "for I have 
been told that Palmebston, anxious to be the first to set a noble 
example to the nation in cutting down all superfiuous luxuries, 
actually intends depriving himself for the future of the services of 
Esedeeicx Peel ! ” 

A Clever Trick. 

An Irishman, coming to London in search of a situation, and not 
being able to meet with one, hits upon the happy expedient of changing 
' his name to Elliott. He receives a government appointment the 
j very next day. Seven of his brothers at Tipperary have re-christeued 
I themselves in a similar manner, and axe now on their road, walking up 
I to Duhlin, on their way to London, as fast as haybauds round their 
! legs will allow them. 


It would be rather awkward, however, if the joke was carried to its 
utmost limit, and the tax-gatherer, in the excets of his stupidity and 
zeal, made Miss P. Horton pay Income-Tax on all the above sums. 
We are afraid that her receipts, strong as they apparently are, would 
be too weak to cope with so colossal a demand. 

Notes and Queries. 

What is the meaning of " Gentlemau-Usher to the Queen ? ” We 
should have thought that the word " Gentleman ” might be omitted, as 
being fairly comprised within the latter part of the title. If the term 
Gentleman is at all necessary, it can only be in opposition to something 
that is not a Gentleman ; but we cannot conceive the possibility that 
there could be anythiog but a "Gentleman” Usher to the Queen. 
The usual idea of the reverse is so shocking. That we can scarcely 
venture to hint at it ; for our readers will agree with us in thinking, 
that a "Blacksuard Usher to Her Majestt,” is an irdividnal whom 
it would be difficult to conceive. 

A Model Magistrate. — One who is slow in committing others, 
and still slower in committing himself. 
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THE SPORTS OF THE CIRCUS. 


t E dare say that Horace 

was nuces super se — ^auts 
upon himself — when he 
turned out his celebrated 
lines about the human 
caput and the equine cer- 
vix, and the hypothetical 
pictor who should join 
them. And the nuts were j 
justifiable, for the lines are | 
excellent. If there had; 
been an Astley’s Amphi- 
theatre in Rome, in Elac- 
STJs’s day, they would have 
been used as a motto for ! 
the proscenium, a view of ■ 
which our friend John 
Murray would have had 
engraven for that rich and 
rare Horatian tome of his 
and “ poet-priest Mil- 
man’s.” As it is, why 
does not Mr. William 
Cooke emblazon them on 
his curtain? They em- 
body the very spirit of 
the drama^ as set forth— 

and exceeding well set forth— over against yon sawdust ring. 

All the theatres are, just now, in a miraculous state of prosperity. 
The Managers have long since made their own fortunes, and are 
endowing churches, and hospitals, and almshouses. One of them has 
conscientiously put on his bills, as advice to the public, JStap at Horn, 
Nobody can get into a theatre unless he takes an early breakfast, and 
joins the yet more eager crowd that has come without breakfast to be in 
time^ for the opening of the doors at night. A box given away — an order 
admitted— such a thing is inconceivable. The word ‘‘Order” was in- 
cautiously mentioned ia the presence of a London Manager last week, 
and he fainted away, and was only revived by the Treasurer holding the 
banker’s book to his nose. Rich playgoers, who can perfectly well 
afford to pay for admissions, and are therefore the most pertinacious in 
asking for gratis boxes and seats, are in despair. One wealthy stock- 
broker at Clapham, who had in vain written fourteen or fifteen be- 
seeching letters to his theatrical friends, imploring them to get him a 
box for nothing, that his nine childten, their mother, some country 
visitors, and the governess, might see a Pantomime, was actually com- 
pelled to pay a guinea and a h3f, and will never forget it. The reason 
for this rush upon the theatres is mysterious. It is not the attractions 
inside, because, although some of the entertainments now before the 
public are admirable, others are execrable, and ]pet all the houses are 
crowded. It is not the pieces— neither is it the Peace; the rush began 
before Alexander cried craven. It is not the weather, for that varies 
seven times a-day, while the attendance every night is unvarying. 
Have the Managers been doing what Abel Brugger, in the Alchemist^ 
proposes in order to obtain customers — have they buried loadstones 
under their thresholds to attract, the steel spurs of the gallants ? Alas, 
this solution is futile— our swells wear no spurs, though their late i 
dinners almost send them to the theatre with bits in their mouths. ! 
We repeat— the problem bas yet to be solved. 1 

Mr, Fwich bad given up all idea of entering a theatre again until ; 
Easter, when luckily he remembered two very powerful friends to i 
whom he had done kindnesses in days gone by, and from whom, as 
they had each, four legs instead of two, he had no reason to expect the 
ingratitude usual in such cases. These were his friends, the Stupendous 
Elephants, who had accepted a short engagement with Mr. Cooke. 
Habtening over to Astley’s, and making his way to the dressing-room 
of one of the performers in question, the Elephant shook his head, 
rather comically, declared that every comer of the house was full, but 
that sooner than Mr. Pmch should be disappointed, he would lift 
somebody out of tbe front row in the pit. and substitute that gentle- 
man. This Mr Punch thought would hardly be fair, and finally he 
obtained a place in the orchestra, where, between the pieces, he com- 
posed the elegant and classical paragraph with which he commenced 
these observations. 

His first duty is to return the civility of his friends tbe Elephants, and 
to remark that these artists acquitted themselves with even more than 
their usual intellectual ability. Their acting is decidedly mellower 
than it was, and subtler ; and though they belong less to the Idealist 
than to the Realist school, there runs throughout their performance a 
poetic tone, in which Mr. Disraeli would detect their Asiatic blood. 
Their grand feat— the ascent from the ring to the stage, upon a single 
plank, nine inches wide— is in itself an epoch in the elephantine drama, 
nnitiug fche Classic and the Romantic, the former typified in the rigid 
and unbending board, the latter in the wild majesty with which the 


Parient of Combs traverses the Al-Sirat bridge— the Great Trunk line, 
as it might absurdly be called. But while doing justice to this sin- 
gular achievement, which everybody should try to see, Mr, 

I not forget those who tread the other boards of the establishment. 

I Specially he would say that the history of Bick Turpin, (a strictly 
defensible crime-drama, for therein Hi^hwaymanliness loses half its vice 
m losing all its probability) is given in the most dashing manner, and 
Mr. James Holloway, instead of hollaing away in the old equestrian ' 
style, acts gallantly, and delivers his speeches with discrerion as well 
M energy. Miss Emily Cooke, the Peri of the Ring, dives through 
her balloons like a sea-bird, and drops, with the daintiest precision, and 
jin a model attitude, upon her cream-coloured steed, breaking a heart 
! with every broken paper, and the high art of the manege is illustrated 
j by the performance of a black mare, who in the good old days would as 
I assurecfly have carried Mr. Cooke to a magician’s stake, as she now 
( carries him, as the Americans are pleased to say, “first-chop.” Pinally, 

1 there is a pantomime, in which the performers are limited to two feet, 

: or at most four ; but in which the verses have no such limit, thanks to 
i the generosity of Mr. Nelson Lee. A very nice young lady pays 
well-deserved homage to our Gracious Sovereign, for, after observing 
upon the Queen’s general goodness, she remarks, 

" Witneses her own hand of the Crimean medals making distribution, 

Besides to all our national charities sending an extremely handsome contribution..* 

It will be seen, therefore, that “Europe’s National Theatre,” as 
Astley’s haughtily claims to be, keeps up its character for chivalry and 
cavalry, and as for the elephantine stars at present in the ascendant, 
(especially ascending about nine o’clock) we can only say, and it is a 
good deal to say, with our experience, that they are the greatest beasts 
of actors we ever saw. 


WOMAN IN A NEW SPHERE. 

Herb is a funny letter for you, Ladies — ^it appeared the other day in 
a contemporary— the Morning Post, of course , 

“ Sib, — I have Just read your article on the expediency of giving inereabed summary 
power to Magistrates in cases of ill-treatment of women and children. I would suggest 
that power should be given to the Magistrate to condemn such delinquents to stand in 
the pillory near the place where the outrage was committed; the enraged women of his 
neighbourhood would teach him future forbearance, and the dread of such punishment 
would strike terror into the hearts of his male associates. 

I remain, Sir, your Obedient Servant, PHrLEGvaiiBT.’* 

^ We should have solved the etymological puzzle comprised in the 
signatnre “ Philegymist” by the supposition of a misprint, but for 
the coincidence of that strauge pseudo-derivative with some equally | 
strange grammar in the foregoing epistle: of which, however, the 
purport constitutes the chief absurdity. Pancy the elevation of female 
character in the poorer class which would result from the establishment 
of a pillory in the slums ; the incidental punishment to be infiicted by 
the women of the neighbourhood ! In what a delightful and desirable 
state of mind they would return to their homes after their exercitation 
in pelting the exposed culprit with defunct kittens and unsound eg^s. 
If the revival of the piEory is to be considered rather likely to brutalise 
mankind, what influence might it be expected to exert on womankind, 
regarded as the peculiar agents in the administration of that unpurifying 
discipline? Well: we should perhaps very soon see an assertion of the 
rights of women, which would amount to what may be considered as 
the height of Bloomeristn. If anything should happen to Mr. Cal- 
CRAIT, the Corporation of London would probably be applied to by 
candidates for the vacant ofice, including several individuals of the 
softer sex. 

NDRSERT RHYMES EOR THE CAMP. 

Aieby, Airey, quite contrary. 

To what your rank d’y owe r 

To my friends among sw ells, and the facts Tuuloch tells, 

; And Sir John Macneill also. 

CARDiGAN-hero, rode a horse tall ; 

CARDiGAN-zero, got a great fall : 

Ten blunder’d charges, with all their dead men, 

Can’t set CARDiGAN-hero up again. 


Puncli’s Gallantry. 

It is simply to oblige a beautiful young lady that we print the fol- 
lowing. and we hope our readers will excuse .the weakness (of the 
oonundrum, we mean) accordingly : 

Suppos'mg Yenice were to be engulpbed by the sea, or swallowed up 
by an Earthquake, why would it resemble the play of Othello with the 
principal character left out ? , I 

Because there would be no Moor of Yenice ! (Weak, very weak.) | 
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THE LIP-SEEVEES OF THE POPE. 


/m tmjj wards admitted to ' 

the honour (glassing 

%ts/«eHhe superiors and'pupilsof the two colleges, and different other persons, among 
whom were some who had belonged to the University of Oxford, hut who have been 
recently converted to Catholicism.” 

One never hears of this silly and sickening ceremony of kissing the 
Pops’s feet without wondering wlrnt could ever have induced men to 
abase themselves by the performance of an act so entirely disgraceful. 
The company above alluded to consisted of Jesuits ; and the rest of 
those who had the disgusting honour in question appear to have been 
for the most part ecclesiastical persons. Perhans the celibacy imposed 
on the papal clergy, by denying them wives and children, renders them 
so hard up for any object to kiss, as to reduce them to the necessity of 
kissing the Pope’s shoes ; as hungry people are sometimes driven to 
eat their own boots. Among the degraded beings who did this extremely 
vile lip-service to the Roman Pontiff, it is lamentable to observe that 
there were some creatures who bad once been Oxford men. However 
high a degree in the humane letters they may have taken at that Uni- 
versity, it is quite clear that they have descended to a proportionally 
low one in the scale of humanity. 


THE DOCTOR OP DOCTORS. 

A Short time ago all the quacks were in a frantic state of alarm. 
Professor Gullawat had been frightened almost to death by the 
ghost of Morison the Hygeist, which appeared to him in consequence 
of a report that Mr. Reaelam was about to introduce a Medical 
Reform Bill into the House of Commons. The proprietors of several 
comitry papers meditated the commission of suicide, apprehensive of 
j being ruined by the prohibition of those lying advertisements of 
pills, of ointment, of no more pills or any other ointment, of liver pills 
' and life pills, of gout and rneumatism pills, of balsams, tinctures, 

' and elixirs, all infallible, on the profits whereof they and their journals 
subsist. 

Mr. Heaelah has introduced his Bill, and the quacks have ever 
; since been dancing.^ It proposes to fine every medical man tweidy 
I shillings, by compelling him to pay that sum for the registration of his 
name before December next, and ten pounds in case of his postponing 
its registration till afterwards. Thus it rather tends to discourage the 
j medical profession. It has no other material tendency. Nothing oon- 
, tained in Me. Heaelam’s Bill will prevent quacks from publishing as 
' many falsehoods as they please ; from duping as ma]^ fools as they can ; 
and from destroying as many lives as they may. It does not tend to 
discourage quacks. Their gains it will not diminish at all; it will 
lessen those of many a qiialfied practitioner by one pound in excess of 
his entire ijrofessional income. One pound (why does not Mr. Heae- 
LAM make it a guinea P) is the fee which the Doctor is to pay for Mr. 
Heaelam’s doctoring. The fee is to be ten pounds if the medical 
Doctor should be slow in availing himself of his parliamentary Doctor’s 
advice. Why cannot Mr. Heaelam let the poor Doctors alone? 
Friend as he appears to be of the quacks, it would only be doing as he 
would be done by. I 


OUT BY HONOURS. 


It seems that '‘age before honesty, or honour,” is not a maxim of 
Court policy ; but that age instead of heing^ honoured, is liable to be 
dishonoured, or deprived of its honours in some instances, where 
position at Court is concerned. We have been led, or rather pushed 
into these reflections, by the perusal of a paragraph, on the subject of 
Miss Murray’s discontinuance of her duties as one of the Maids-of- 
Honour. It appears that this lady has not been dismissed in con- 
T A RE M ADMEj'N’ TW TIME ! sequence of her opinions on slavery : but she has been granted leave of 

absence, because, as a penny-a-liner has beautifully putS, she “has been 
What constitutes insanity ? is a question which some of our con- eighteen years in attendance on Her Majesty, and cannot be said to 
temporaries have been reviving latdy, on account of certain recent bloom of youth, the idea of which is usually attached to 

escapes on that plea from Calcraet. We should say that insanity ® M^id-of-Honour to the Queen.” For our own parts, we do not see 
consists in being subject to other delusions than those which are "he Maids-of-Ronour should be necessarily youthful (we know 
popular — but this by the way. Yet, whether a man shall be confined psrticularly useful) as well as ornamental ; and we can 

as a madman, or hanged as a felon, is a doubt of some importance to objection to an old Maid-of-Honour, more than to an old maid 

society; of more importance, perhaps, to society than to the man; for ^7 othCT description. Miss Murray has proved herseK to be a 
the one doom and the other appear nearly equally enviable. The strong-minded woman ; and is, perhaps, on that’ account considered 
Judges have generally laid it down, that though an individual may be ^suitable to the performance of those^ little nothings, which constitute 
T npfl r d north-north-west, he may know a hawk from a handsaw, or a duties of a Maid-of-Honour ; but it is too bad to throw her age in 
hCTonshaw, and deserve the gallows for an act done in the light and 'w^hich is the very last position in which any lady would wish 

spite of that knowledge. Would any Judge, however, worthy of the appear. 

name, trust any north-north-west madman in any other point of the 

mental compass ? Would his lordship appoint as his executor anybody a LATHERING FOR LAWYERS 

who, however right-minded he might appear in other respects, was 

wrong on the one point of believing himseli to be Julius CissAR ? Ip we are to believe the Newer ai)ers, the Magistrates at Oldham have 
As, whilst the grass grows the steed may starve, and whilst the stable decided that shaving on Sunday m illegal, and they have fined a barber 
door is open the steed may be stolen, so while the argument about five shillings for the alleged offence. We have all of us heard that 
insanity is going on, the maniac may be at large, and, being out of cleanliness has been regarded as next to godliness, but it would seem 
Bedlam, may slay somebody. Then sits a British jury to try him ac- that the Magistrates of Oldham associate religion with dirt. The 
cording to evidence, which proves him to have been crazy for some labourer who was fined by some provincial Solons last summer for 
time, and the British jury acquits him on the plea of insanity. He is ' getting in some wheat on Sunday, and whose penalty was remitted by 
j then shut np— wouldn’t it have been better to s^t him up before ? , the Home Office on account of the illegality of the sentence, was 

I Now suppose* an eccentric person — say a barrister — should have ap- ' assuredly as culpable as the barber; for there can be no more harm in 

- peared times out of number in police and law courts, betraying a fixed ! giving a reap to a neighbour’s chin than in reaping a little grain. It 
I idea^ manifestly unfounded, that a certain rich and charitable lady had ' shoidd assuredly be allowed for one man to shave if another inay cut 
; encouraged his ridiculous addresses. Suppose this same odd person his com. 

I also to have figured— only the^ other day too— before a Magistrate as I They who will not permit the removal of the beard on Sunday, are 
! behaving in a wild and frantic manner in his lodgings. Suppose, among those who woiud put the darkest possible face upon the Sabbath, 
finally, that this whimsical gentleman were to shoot somebody through and would estimate religion by the blackness of its looks. If the Jaw 
, the heart. Would not his previous acts and deeds be regarded as ; as laid down by the Magistrates of Oldham, is permitted to prevail, 

I enthiing him to exemption from responsibility for that act, by any Sunday will henceforth be cMeflyremaikable in that locality for the 
Br^'shjury? ^ dir^ faces of its inhabitants. We are somewhat surprised at this 

Wei, then : if any such mad person, whoever he may be, is still at antipathy to a weU-scraped chin on the part of the Sabbatarians, for 
large, would it not be advisable? for those whom it may concern— and hypocrisy is usually smooth-faced, 
whom may it not concern ?*-to take the proper measures for the pr^ ===================^^ 

vention of the act, which if he were to commit, he would not be ' 

punished for ? a naturalist who is a bit oe a natural. 

A Naturalist, describing the Rook, says;— “ He loves the blue 
Our Lazy Contributor’s Reason eor always taxing a Gab. empyrean, and he quits his lofty height, when he is brought to this 
Life’s a dream, and Somnambulism is dangerous. dull earth by the mere force of eaterp%lmry attraction.” 


A NATURALIST WHO IS A BIT OE A NATURAL. 
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SATHER SEVEKE. 


THE SABBATARIAN AT HOME. 

The Timea of Yaleutine’s Day contained an account of a deputation 
to Lord Palmerston, composed of “ministers and laymen of all 
Evangelical denominations,” to the nnmber of between one hundred 
and one hundred and fifty, with the Archbishop op Cantebbttey at 
their head. The business on which these genilemen thought proper 
to trouble the noble lord was not their own. Nor was it altogether 
the business of other people. It was the pleasure and recreation of 
other people, with which these kind gentlemen propose to interfere. 
Their object was to entreat the Premier not to countenance or assent 
to “any motion tending to open the Museums, Crystal Palace, and 
other places of worldly amusement,” on the Sunday. Lambetli Palace, 
of course, affords no amusement but what is unworldly and celestial. 

Porty-six of these Sabbatarians, in addition to the Primate, the 
Time^ enumerates by name. Let everybody refer to this nominal list 
of the deputed, and see if it contains the name of anybody that he 
knows. If it does, let him inguire, and, if possible, ascertain, in what 
manner that serious and ofdcious gentleman is himself accustomed to 
observe the Sunday. Let him— in the material guarantees of a suit of 
black and a white tie — present himself at the gentleman’s area-gate, 
ring the bell, and obtain faithful answers to the following questions. 
On a Sunday morning, — 

1. Is the gentleman in the habit of washing himself? 

N.B. Diurnal ablution is not a work of necessity; many go unwashed 
for days ; some never wash at all ; and it appears that ihis was the case 
with several personages who, notwithstanding, died in the odour of 
sanctity. They, however, it must be admitted, mostly wore horsehair- 
shirts instead of cambric, and are claimed by the idolatrous Churcb of 
Dome. Besides, the Sabbatarian might blend consistency with 
cleanliness by establishing, and partaking in, a general Saturday night’s 
family wash regularly at 11 '30. By adopting this course, he would 
have the important advantage of being sure of not breaking any Sabbath, 


Sarcaslical Driver, loq. Our Gwifnor says to me, says he, ‘ Ow either that day so caBed in the Old and New Testament, or that 
d*yer like yer *0sses ?* Says J, * 'Osses? — WeH, 1 dwit call *Ossesi different day so called in neither the one nor the other, but so called by 
says 1; ealls^em. TrusslesJ*’* Tradition, and the Puritans, and the Abchbishob oe Canterbury. 

For the Sabbath of the Jewish Nation ends at sunset on Saturday, and 

the Sabbath which the Archbishop well calls “national,” does not 

. begin till the clock has struck twelve. These remarks apply also to 

BANKRUPTCY AND BOOK-MAKING. shaving. 

Ip we wishedto get several thousand poxmds into debt, and get rid , ^I>oes the Sabbatarim gentleman indolg^^^ 
of OUT liabilities by bankruptcy— if, in fact, we proposed to ourselves to breakfast js unnecessary ; cold hard-boiled eggs are quite 

go systematically into the swindling business, and engage in vast ea^ble: dry toast is very good; our ancestora did without ^ and 
pecuniary transactions without a shilling of our own, the first thing we coflee altogether : and it Sunday is mdeed the Sabbath, the Sabbatanan 
should take care to learn would be the whole art of book-keeping. ?i^st know that he ought not, on that day, even to have a fire lighted 
Prom what we occasionally see of the reports of the proceeding in ^ his dwelling. 

Bsmkmptcy, we find that well-kept books are regarded by the Coin- 3 . Are any knives and forks and boots cleaned, any plates and disbea 
missioners as a test of honesty, and though assets may have disappearei^ washed in the gentleman’s establishment? If he dines on cold meat, 
or never have existed, thongh large liabihties may have been incurred ^oes he, nevertheless, allow himself hot potatoes ? 
without ^ prospect of the ba^pt^^ The page, the footman, the cook, and every other domestic of the 

npon_^ honesty, if he hw shown a f S Sabbatarian, ought to be exempted from rendering that gentleman any 

Zw^3^ ATe^o^'St of wlpSeedkp^ ^ of service on Sunday ; always supposing that dayto he what he 
that while the man without books might fiatter himself that all would \ 1 « . , . 

come right at last, the man with exact accounts could only get into hot It will be snf&cient to get these questions answered. To inquire 
water with his eyes open. If a man may trade on the capital of others whether the master of the house rides to church, or frequents a club, on 
without any of ms own, and get excused on the ground that he has Sunday, is pretty much like asking if Mr. Gough is usually to be found 
kept his books accurately, we do not see whjr a thi3 who steals purses of an evening at the Spotted Dog. Washing, shaving, hot breakfast, and 
and po^et-handkerchiefs — being none of his own— may not plead in dinner, polished boots^ and operations in the scullery, are quite as unne- 
mitigation of punishment, that he has carefully booked the whole of his cessary as recreation in the Crystal Palace, British Museum, or National 
transactions. Gallery. The Sabbatarian who eschews and disallows these things ia 

We should like to see the effect of the production of a ledger sincere at least, and respectable. But the fellow who performs or per- 
at the Central Criminal Court on a trial for felony; and we should mits any of them on a Simday, whereas he goes pestering Lord Pal- 
be curious to observe whether a burglar would be leniently dealt merston to withhold rational and sober amusement from the people, 
with, on the ground that his housebreaking accounts gave proof is an impudent hvpocrite. He ought to be classed in the category of 
of hi8 experience in the science of double entry. If the Old Bailey Ohadlmd and St^ggins, vxAMawtinorm ; he may have “Rev.” before 
Jud^s should concur in the view of the Bankruptcy Commissioners, his name, or “M.P.” after it ; he may be sleek and unctuous ; but he- 
the dishonest classes will be advised to keep books m future, for the is an impostor. At the best he can but be regarded as a knave ; who, 
purpose of being produced at the criminal sessions. The distinctions under the pretence of devotional zeal, attempts to maintain the pre- 
between commercial frauds and ordinary robbery are aheady slender dominance of an idea. Avoid him ; beware of him ; trust him no more 
enough, but they will be almost altogether removed by the new than yon would Sir John Dean Paul ; no farther than you could, 
practice that may be expected to prevail, if book-keeping is to be throw a bull by the tail. 

accepted at the criminal bar as some palliation of dishonesty. -■=— " - - ■ =-■■= 


Baxnum at Niagara. 


Greneral Ignorance. The mgenuous Mr. Baenhm:— as we learn from an American print 

— ^bas invented a gutta-percha machine in which a safe passage may be 
“It is stated in quarters usually well informed,”— as the papers say made by the curious down the Palls of Niagara. The account further 
when they are about to introduce a cracker, and we may therefore use states “Barnum is about to make the first experiment with a dog. If 
the same terms in introdneing a squib,— that one of the Crimean generals, that animal arrives all right below, a Nigger or an Irishman will be 
hearing that the troops were being exposed to a heavy fire of shells, engaged for the next experiment.” Should the selection fall upon an 
gave orders that the men should instantly provide against accidents by Irishman, we trust that the patriotic John Mitchell will be th& 
putting on their shell-jackets. chosen. Such a fire-eater is only to be effectually cooled in a cataract. 
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'TWOULD PUZZLE A CONJUROR. 



E a Conjuror can ever 
be puzzled, we think 
that the Wizard of the 
North must be mysti- 
fied by bis own adver- 
tisements. At all 

events, we confess our- 
selves to be fairly 
driven to the very limit 
of the powers of our 
wisdom teeth by the 
formidable nuts to 
crack which we have 
encountered in the fol- 
lowing extracts from 
the announcements 
put forth in the name 
of PftoPEssoR Ander- 
son. In the advertise- 
ment of the Gbera of 
the Bohmian Girl we 
find Thaddeu^ the 
new tenor, Mr. Henry 
Haioh, his first ap- 
pearance in London.’’ 
This is the first time 
we ever heard that 
“ Thaddeus^ the new 
tenor” is a wincipal 
character in Padfe’s j 
most popular opera. | 
We are next in- 


formed that “ the v)Jiole of the unlimited resources of this, the first theatre in the Metropolis, 
will be called into requisition on this occasion.” If the resources are “unlimited,” how 
can “the«pMd” of them be “called into requisition?” We may be told that they may 


all be called, though being unlimited, they cannot 
all make their appearance ; and perhaps, in this 
way, the difdculty may be got over. What, 
however, is the meaning of the following 


“ The mise m seme will be characteristic of aU 
that has been produced on the boards of Covent 
Garden,” If that be a fact, the mm en> sc^ne 
of the Bohemian Girl will be characteristic of 
Le PropKet€i hJy Neighboun^s Wife^ Mother Goose. 
Hamlet, I Pwitani, Jomthan Bradford, and 
several hundreds of other misceUaneons affairs, 
which are included in “ all that has been pro- 
duced on the boards of Govent Garden.” 

Proeessor Anderson has contributed much 
and successfully to the amusement and mysti- 
fication of the publicj but there is scarcely one of 
the ingenious tricks m his magical performances 
that havejpuzzled us so much as the meaning of 
some of his advertisements. 


The Husband’s Revenge. 

A Warning to Wives who will Tteep laA Cooks. 

Provisions raw 
Long time he bore ; 
Eemonstrance was in vain ; 

To escape the scrub 
He join’d a club : 

Nor dined at home again. 


lyiSSING. — The Tremendous Coalition, which 
IvX threatened some few months ago. If any one, 
who has heard or seen anything of it, will give information 
at the Punch Office as to what has become of it, he will 
Not he Hakdbombly Rbwaadbd, as it Is evident he must 
he a great fool for his pains and trouble. 


MAGNANIMITY OF THE MANCHESTER BENCH. 

When a prisoner has been found g^ty of wilful murder, the Judge, 
as everyboc^ knows, has no alternative but to put on the black cap 
and sentence him to be hanged. Recommendation to mercy* extenu- 
ating circumstances, he can only make a note of, and transmit to the 
proper quarter. Por his own part, be has simply to send the man to 
the gallows. A similar necessity compels Magistrates to consign to 
the crank, irrespectively of excuse, a wretch convicted to their own 
satisfaction of deserting his wife and family, leaving them chargeable : 
to the parish. The penalty may subsequently be remitted or mitigated 
by a higher power; but to the crank or the treadmill the unhappy 
man must in the meanwhile go. He must be put to the purgation of 
the prison bath; he must receive the prison tonsure; accept the 
prison fare ; and submit to the whole prison discipline of mortification 
and penance. 

Everybody must deeply sympathise with two worthy Magistrates of 
Manchester, Mr. William Ross and Mr. G. R Chappell, who in the 
unavoidable performance of their painful duty, were obliged to infilct 
a month’s imprisonment, with hard labour, on a poor man of excellent 
character, who had incautiously and almost unintentionally contracted 
the guilt of wife-desertion. A Manchester contemporary relates the 
case whereon it was the distressing task of these gentlemen to adjudi- 
cate. Sternly and sorrowfully was that task performed. This truly 
affecting casef is described by that contemporary as having occurred at 
the Manchester City Police Court, whereat 

“Robebt Mobgav, a self-acting minder, one of the men now unfortanately ont on 
strike, was brought up in custody, accused of leaving his wife and three childi%n 
chargeable to the parish since the 1st of January last.” 

Of the legal criminality of Morgan there could be no doubt. The 
Magistrates had the accused himself confessing; for 

» The defendant did not deny the accusation, hut said he was quite willing to repay 
back to the township whatever amount of relief his family had received, as soon as he 
obtained employment.” 

But the deed was done, and could no more be undone than assassina- 
tion. The money might have been repaid, but the act was irrevocable. 
Yet it must have been trying to the feelings of the poor culprit’s 
judges to hear him plead palliation, and ofer atonement : that palli- 
ation being so strong, and that atonement being so feasible. We 
find that 

** He stated that he had not deserfsd his family, hut had gone into the country to 
look for work, his wife, when he left Manchester, being in employment. The relie'^ug 
officer said the defendant might have work at Glabks’s ntUl at 18a. per week. The 
defendant's wife appeared in the wiiness-boE, and, with tears in her eyes, earnestly 
assured the bench that she knew her husband did nol mean to desert her.” 


Too late did the unfortunate Morgan perceive the scrape'in which 
he had involved himself, and propose to make sufficient but unavailing 
amends. Too clear, too conclusive, was the evidence against him ; 
and 

” On this evidence Mb. Willxaic Ross and Mb. G. R. Chappell, the sitting Magis- 
trates, said the defendant must be committed for one month. The poor fellow was 
accordingly conveyed to prison, his wifo weeping piteously as she left the court” 

The spectacle of a wife’s anguish under such circumstances must 
have been agonising to witness ; but especially so to those who were 
obh'ged to cause it : and since Mr. Ross and Mr. Chatrell are of 
course unpaid Magistrates, they ought instantly to be appointed 
stipendiaries with a large salary a-piece, to compensate them for the 
no doubt frequent laceration, to which, ^ in unwillingly creating such 
harrowing scenes, they must be obliged to subject their tender 
feelings. 

Vaudy were these rigid but righteous justices invited by a Mb. E. 
Bent to reconsider their decision. If that gentleman was Bent, they 
were inflexible. In vain did a friend of the criminal’s tender an in- 
demnification on his behalf 

The witness, who was at hand to speak to the man's character, offered to 'reim- 
burse to the parish the amount of relief given to the defendant’s infe, hut Mb. Ross • 
declined accepting the proposition, adding that, if men would strike and send their 
wives to the parish, it was very hard that other working men should have to maintain 
them.” j 

Thus severely just, Mr. Ross nevertheless attempered his justice 
with all the mercy that was possible under the circumstances ; inas- 
much as 

"Mb. Ross finally agreed that, * if the man liked to get the relieving officer to 
attend on Monday, and if he (the relieving officer) consented to the proposal, probably 
some arrangement might he made 1 ’ ” 

As the Judge consents to submit his sentence of capital punishment 
to the Home Secretary’s revision, so Mb. Ross agrees to subject his 
judgment to the clemency of the relieving officer. The parallel is 
complete. We all know that the relievmg officer constitutionally 
exercises the delegated authority of the Crown. 

We have felt it necessary to place this matter in its true, light, 
because our Manchester contemporary has not hesitated to insinuate, 
that (under the pretence of being punished, with the punishment of a 
rogue, for having deserted his wife and children) Robert Morgan 
was really punished for having been concerned in a strike. Incredible ! 


The Ptjseyites* RiTUAi.— It is composed of none but Roman 
character, with all the most orthodox passages strongly Italicised. 
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And I will overliear their conference.” 

A Midstimmer Nigh f 8 Dream, Act ii. Scene 2. 


THE SULTAIf AND HIS STEPS. 

CoNSiDSBABL'B excitement has been occasioned in the serious world by the 
intelligence of the fact that on Thursday, the 31st nit., the Sultan actually and 
in person attended a bal costume, which was given at the English Embassy. It is 
known in serious society, that a hal costume means a fancy dress-ball, the nature 
of which thing is also sufficiently well known ; as many persons, now serious, have, 
in their mirthJul day^ had manifold experiences of such vanities. 

The countenance of public and promiscuous dancing by the Sultan, being dead 
against the principles of Mahometanism, looks very much as if he had renounced 
Islam. Gan he then have become converted ? This is the question^now anxiously 
agitated amongst the straight-haired and glum-visaged portion of the community. 
That he was present at a dance has, by the worldly, been cited as evidence of his 
probable conversion ; but the serious are painfully puzzled, not knowing what to 
make of it, since their opinion has hitherto been that nobody can attend a ball but 
an unconverted individual. 

The Sultan has a few timid apologists among the serious, who say that he 
cannot all at oncp be expected to become a professor. That is v^ true— his 
Imperial Mmesty is doubtless taking a course of lessons under one. Bfe, however, 
has now probably advanced beyond hishrst position— for of course he was very soon 
placed in that. Having recogniae.d the principle of dancing, he will naturally have 
also proceeded to the practice : and is, at this moment, very likely, footing it down 
the miadle and up again in an apartment of the Palace of Tcheragan, to tbe tune of 
a kit, by means whereof that same professor is teaching him the Schottische and 
so forth with privacy and expedition. 

It is to be expected that the Sultan’s patronage of the dance will introduce a 
complete change in the performances of the Dervishes mis-caUed dancing. Their 
insane antics will probably be exchanged for legitimate steps ; and in good time 
we shall have all the Moslem who think it worth while to visit Mecca, executing 
polkas and waltzes around the Eaaba, with partners, too, emancipated from the 
Harem ; the pilgrims concluding their graceful evolutions with " Pop goes the 
Prophet ! ” 

A HEALTHY BEEOHMEE. 

Whilst Government was squandering our resources, and the lives of our men, 
in the Crimea, Miss Nightingale was nursing them. 


LOOK INTO THE ENGINE-EOOM. 

John Bull was a calico-weaver and spinner. 

Who loved his business more than his dinner ; 

He tried all markets, and still was a winner ; 

And his purse got fatter and he got thinner, 

Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &c. 

In competition the world to breast. 

He rose up early and late took rest ; 

Turn’d his head to mechanics, till all confest. 

That of spinning-machinery, his was the best,. 

Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &c. 

’Twas a sight to see mule, jenny, and gin, 

To scutch and to card, wind, slubber, and spin. 

The marvels of strap-work, and rack and pin, 

That made yarn come out where raw cotton went in, 

B.i too-ral, oo-iat, &c. , 

With infinite pains John polish’d and oil’d, ^ 

Saw each shaft box’d, and each strap well-eoil’d ;; 

Spliced all that was weak, clean’d all that was soil’d, 
Bienew’d what was old, and replaced what was spoii’d. 

Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &o, \ 

That in comer or nook dust nor cobweb should lurk. 

No cost be would spare, and no trouble would shirk — 

Till one day all Europe, including the Turk, 

Game to see John’s wondrous machinery work, 

Eii too-ral, oo-ral,.&c. 

John sbow’d his visitors over the mill. 

They were loud in praise of his pains and skill 

And now, Mr. John, perhaps you will 

Put in motion wbat seems so perfect when still, 

Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &c. 

Mr. Bull declares that proud he feels. 

And off at a signal go straps and wheels. 

With the whirr and the whizz of racks, bobbins, and reels,. 
You scarce knew if you stood on your head or your heels... 
Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &c. 

But tbe work had not continued long, 

When here stopp’d a drum, and there slack’d a thong. 

And wheel after wheel ceased its whirring song — 

In short it was clear there was something wrong. 

Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &c. 

John fretted and fumed, and with mortified air. 

Shoved this cog here and that shaft there. 

Set this wheel right, and that strap fair. 

And all the while— oh, didn’t he swear — 

B.i too-ral, oo-ral, &c, j 

He blew up his workmen left and right, ! 

Till winders and piecers were pale with fright, i 

But of all his frantic efforts in spite, j 

The perfect machinery wouldn’t go right, \ 

Bi too-ral, oo-ial, &c. ^ 

At last in his humiliation deep, 

Poor John from swearing felt ready to weep, I 

When into the Engine-room chancing to peep. 

He found the stoker fast asleep ! 

Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &c. ; 

I- 

John kick’d the sleeper out in disgrace. 

And put a new stoker to work in ms place. 

And— the steam-engine fed— at a famous pace. 

Again went the wheels in their thundering race, 

Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &o. i 

i 

HORAL: 

Let those who remember the War last year. 

Bead Macneill’s Crimean Beport so clear. 

And they ’ll find why our war-machinecy dear. 

In the act of working got so out of gear, 

Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &c. 

After fiaws in the wheels and straps ne’er creep ; 

Leave scratching the surface to probe more deep ; 

And in at tbe Horse-Guards’ Engine-room peep. 

Where sits Stoker Lord Hardings, fast asleep ! 

Bi too-ral, oo-ral, &c. 


<rfNo. lB,UppM Woburn Plaei'.and Frederick Hullctt Er^na. of No. 10, Uaeen** Soaa West, Refc^ulfa Park, both in the Pariah of 8t. Pancras. In n e C^xinty of Mliddlese]ih 
LondoSr^ATO»fT?*Mitfch Precinct of Wbitsfr are, in the Citr ot London, Pnbliahed by them at Ao. 85, Fleet Street, in the Paiuh of S.. Bride, in :he City of 
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Lord Seato3t, a gallant soldier and a successful 
I ENT- ex-governor, witli a pension of £2000 a-year. 

The idea of keeping the proceedings secret is 
HE favourite article of given up ; but the Coniniission. is to have dis- 
pastry, known as cretion to close doors if it pleases. _ The aban- 
Humble-Pie, was twice donment of the Local Dues JBill disgraced the 
devoured by TTv.n. Ma- remainder of the evening. 

JLSTv’s Ministers du- ! Wednesday, The Commons did nothing, and 
np^ the^ past week, then got off at two o’clock to attend the 
This evening, {Monday, Levee. Much pleasanter than to record any 
^hTuary%, when the nonsense of theirs, is to read that the 
President of the Coun- « 


i i 


n { J-.|caiucuu ui luc vjuuli- « q^tbeh wore a train of white poplin, embroidered in 
4--i — Degged. lor time to gold and coloured flowers, and triinnn*d with Iringe to 

consider what should correspond. The petticoat was white satin, trimmed with 
rrl be done in the case ribband. Hrr majesty’s head-dress waa 

I I I I of and diamonds.’ 


be done in the case 
of the WEUSLETDAIiE 
Peerage, and entreated. 


Thursday, The Pabkb 






in his own words, that Campbell says) has produced one good effect. 
“ byegones might be The ridiculous Appeal system in the Lords will 


M 


byegones,” and on the overhauled, and on Lord Derby’s motion, 
wing evening,wheD, a Committee was appointed to inquire into the 

~~ ami cla^ur ^of the^job- * the Commons a debate took place, which, I 

■ •'^‘5 ^ bing Corporations, the as Mr. launch has before hinted, would have 

^ Premier shelved the commanded the gravest and most earnest oon- 
^ Ay. Local Dues BUI. Too sideration of a representative assembly— had we 

freqnent indulgence in only the good fortune to possess one. The subject 

S=rlj=r— ^ 1 --, this surfeiting comes- was the Currency Question ; in the right under- 

±-:— tible is to be deprecated standing of which even Mb. Disraeli has re- 

- by those who desire to corded his conviction that the whole vitality of a 

* gee Ministry in a civilised nation is involved. As it was, the 

healthy and vigorous pnucipal speakers were Mttnttz, Drummond, 

. condition. The Report Spooner, and Charles Wood ; and there seems 

of the Committee of *9 have been a good deal of tun. Wood face- 

Privileges was received and recorded; and the victorious Lords no doubt think they have 9^®r® 4 i? and^ angered 

done a very clever thing. In the year 1956, a Life-Peer will, perhaps, quote to the House the celebrated Peel Problem thus A Pound 
(all being Life-Peers) a sentence from the Macaulay of the day, who, describing our time, J® grains ot standard gold, it was a good 




so forth. * 00 3 Charley Wood m his right place, they might 

Mr» Funeh apologises for alluding to so insignificant a thing as a Colony ; but as Tas- mcoclairn a dividend of One Donkey in the 
mania, formerly Van Diemen’s Land, is at feud wi‘h its Gk>vernor, Sir H. Young, who has -^ound. However, ir the House laughs at sucn 
been playing a Tasmanian Cromwell to the l 4 egislative Assembly, it must be mentioned subjects, let us all laugh also, 
that Mr. Labouchbre hopes the irritation will pass away.” If the Colony passes « Laymen have leave to dance, wwie parsons play.” 
away with it, Mr. Labouchbre, or his successor, will have some sonorous platitudes for our ^ ^ ^ ^ 

consolation. Mr. J. G. Phillimorb (N.B. Copy the ad- 

On the motion for the second reading of the Local Dues Bill, Sib Predbrick Thesiger dressj then advertised his forensic talent very 
moved its rejection. He raised anew the old bug-bear, set up whenever it is sought to effectively, by deUvering a long speech upon the 
reform a system or abolish a nuisance — ^the sacredness of vested Rights. Every rascality has, details of a painful and disgusting case recently 
in its time, stood on its vested rights. The Slave-trade, Pocket Boroughs, Com Laws, tried in Ireland. In these days, no mode of at- 
Cbancery, Smithfield, each abomination has had its Thesiger to plead vested right. Perhaps tract ing notoriety can be called unworthy. The 
the impudence of the plea in the case of Corporations is specially fiagrant, because toe question of the guilt or innocence of an accused 
property battled for is not a thing actually acquired— a nigger in one’s possession, a wife was involved in the motion. An Honour- 
bought Old Sarum, an inherited office, a subsisting muck-heap — ^but only authority to able Member certainly rose, and stated that 
commit future extortions. Captain IMaceeath is not protesting his right to the purse, “ the father and brother of the unfortwate lady 
gold snuff-box, and diamond necklace which he took from the Bath mail last night, and has had been averse to the raising subh a discussion ; 
given to Polly and Lucy, but his right to all the plunder which he may collect from all and that Mr. Peillimore had that afternoon, 
the coaches on the road, until he is hung. And Mageeath has won the day. Mr. Lowe received a letter from the brother, deprecating 
foaght gallantly for his reform bill, and the debate was adjourned until next day, when Lord the step the Learned Gentleman was about to 
Palmerston declared that the Government retained its opmion that the bill was just and take ; ” but that did not stop Mm. He was 
politic, but that as a complication of interests was involved in its details, it should be sent to induced, however, after a debate, to withdraw 
a select committee. There is an end of the matter for the present session. Mr.Dis^eli, his motion. 

who has the faculty, common to himself, a leech, and a lawyer, of instinctively fastening on Friday. The subject of torture in India was 
a sore place, exulted elaborately, and then abused Ministers for all sorts of “ blunders, mist^es, at last brought up in a manner which renders it 


' a sore place, exulted elaborately, and then abused Ministers for all sorts of blunders, mistakes, at last brought up in a manner which renders it 
defeats, and discomfitures.” Mr. Labouo here’s answer was a good one, regarded as a impossible tor the effrontery or the shuffling of 
Parliamentary blow, but Mr, Funch has no more interest in such battles than in any other jjast India House champions to screen the 

prize-fights, and he regretfully records that Justice has been defeated by the ^Jobbing Company mucb longer- Lord Albemarle has 

interests. manfully dragged the Indian Government to the 

The question of the proposed road ' across St. James’s Park was raised, and Lord of the Lords, and the atrocious system 
Palmerston stated that the Government had no pet plan, but merely desired the conve- '^hich employs torture as a means of collecting 
nience of the public. The affair goes before a Select Committee, chiefly of Swells,^ three taxation will now be understood by the country, 
lords, three harts, and two colonels included, but Sir Joseps Paxton, also nominated. The returns for which he moved will be delayed 
is not a bad referee on such a subject. as long as possible, but they must be. had at 

piesday . Lord Stanhope wishes a National Portrait Gallery to be founded at Brompton, last, 

evidently desirous to get his own likeness painted at the expense of the British nation. Mr* Mr. Hoebucx brought forward a motion con- 

Funqh almost forgets the noble Stanhope’s appearance, but will take an early opportunity of demniug the Bottom Commission j the folly and 
looking into the Lords, and seeing how far this ambition is justifled. He will report the injustice of which he denounced in an effective 
result. The Lord Cpdlncellor brought in two bills for amending the law of trade and harangue. Sir ^ John Pakington would not 
commerce in England and in Scotland, and they were referred to a Committee. Lord support the motion ; but was quite prepared to 
Campbell incidentally mentioned that “ not one child in fifty, from Carlisle all round the censure Government, both now, and when the 
coast of Scotland to the German Ocean, knew whether he was legitimate or not,” and John Commission should report ; no matter what_ it 
urged a reform of the Scotch marriage law. Lord Granville stated that Government had said. Pred Peel delivered a long speech (wMch 
no intention of altering the ticket-of-leave system. Sir db Lacy Evans told him he had learned 

Lord Palmerston gave the names of the new Commissioners who are to revise M'Neill by heart), intended to be most bewildering, but 
and Tulloch’s verdict on Bottom. The only one about whom the public knows anything is which clumsily let the Government into a hole. 
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I by the admission that it did not regard its own Commissioners 
; report as conclusive. For this he was pounced upon by Mr. 
i Latard, who laid it well into the Government,^ and by Sir de 
I Lacy Evaks, who rebuked poor Fred severely for some impr-rti- 
' nenoes touching the general officers in the Crimea. Even Mr. 

Gladstone came down upon him, and upon the Bottom Commission \ 
I and, at last, Palmerston was obliged to make a large acknowledgment 
j of the services of M‘2^ eill and Tulloch, to declaie that Government 


was much obliged to them, and that they had put the Army right. It 
was a melancholy night for the unfortunate Frederigr; but, if little 
men will shove themselves into important places, they must expect to 
be demolished when grave questions come up. The motion, having 
done its work, was withdrawn. As for the New Commission, Pal- 
merston could make no defence of that ; and had better have admitted 
that it was merely a concession to the clamour of Bottom^ who is 
enraged at being written down an Ass. 



THE LYONS’ SHAHE. | 

The City of London has made Sir Edmund Lyons a freeman, pre- 
senting him with his diploma in a gold box. Tery good. Had the 
box been as big as a lady’s travelling-trunk, still Mr. Bunch would 
have said— very good. Mr. Deputy Harrison made a very good 
speech ; a sjj^ech worthy of Guildhall, worthy of Temple Bar ; never- 
theless Mr. Bmch espies a fault in the oration ; and this it is : — 

I irill make a quotation from a work wkich we all know so well, and which 
originally appeared in Tfte Tmas, by their correspondent,— Tie War^hy W. H. Bussell 
— a work which we can all read now with gratification, not only on account of its 
graphic and literary merits, hut also on account of that daring and true courage which 
could induce a correspondent at the time to step forward and point out those monstrous 
eTils which we all have had to deplore.” 

Why should Deputy Harrison make the above quotation, without 
at the same tim^ attempting to make a like testimonial to Hussell 
as to Lyons ? Surely "Our Special Correspondent’* showed quite as 
much daring courage as even a Cardigan. Nevertheless, althoagh 
Cardigan has been honoured with offerings by a grateful country ; 
England, recompensing England, has never bestowed upon Russell so 
much as a toothpick. Russell has been the means of putting titled 
c^prits on their trial; Russell has made public light shine up an 
official darkness, and William: Russell has returned to his post in the 


Crimea^ with not so much as a lantern given to him for dark nights and 
minr roads. 

Lord Debbtl in the plenitude of his admiration of science and 
literature, would, have no life-peerages, lest they should be as glittering i 
bribes to philosophers and poets, making them truck their indejpen- 
dence for a h’fe patent of nobility. Lord Derby is, no doubt, right, j 
Our " Special Correspondent ” in pursuit of a life-peerage, might have j 
given the history of The War with a difference. Having told the truth. ' 
however ; having been the means of putting earls, and knights, and 
honourables on their trial, he is rewarded for his " daring and true 
courage ” by neglect. 

It was very well of the Common Council to give the freedom in a 
gold box to Admiral Lyons; bnt why not another box to Correspon- 
dent Russell ? But, perhaps, the City can in no way acknowledge 
the services of the pen, unless a pen of tne ledger. 


Cholera and Cant. 

Given ; if Cant were as fatal to life as Cholera, what would have 
been the amount of mortality in the neighbourhood of the House of 
Commons, on the late division on the “ Sunday bill ? ” WiU the Hon. 
Mr. F. Hl. Berkeley resolve the problem ? 
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TODQERS’S TABLE-TALK. 

^ LD Todgees, if not one of the 
most remarkable men of a re- 1 
^ ^ 11 markable a^e, at least lived to 

II remarkable. ' 

'^X J! ^ great space in the, 

Mi public eye, for his size was ■ 

enormous, and if he, like the 
J ' A weaker side, ' 

/ % J so great was his bulk that it 

h sometimes difficult to get i 

weak side of him. If 
much beyond the ^ 
ordinary span, his shears were in ' 
proportion; for lie was botn 

~^jM WBirl before the mention of tail coats, ' 

J ? ~ n p- in the days <*£ the Spencers and 

/'! ni^ I ^'^'< 1 ' ‘ before the clothes of the first' 
fl' .• / 1 i ^ I I ‘ ‘ quarter of the present century. | 

1 lli®l' ,-- * L- --^-' “ ■ He had talked with the wearer ; 

■-’ "-’ snrtout, he had; 

||||i^<!i^^ ' ' M “ ' - " watched with interest the earli- ' 

. -: J ./S est productions of Maciittosh ; ! 

i*6 could recollect Tbit and 
- -.i j ■ Shegog at Oovent Garden; he re- 

-- - - ■— membered there being " enough 

water in the bay^^ at the 
- Adelphi "to take those out 
safety who entered in 
confidence;” he had received, 
a bow from Simpsok in Vanxhall Gardens, when Baeon Nathan was a boy ; he had seen 
ballets sujiported by Mrs. Sbaele and her pupils at Sadler’s Wells, and he had played at ■ 
cribbage with Widdicombe. He had listened to the performance of Billy Waters on the i 
violin; and had heard the first concert of the first batch of little Jew boys, who, under the title 1 
of Bohemian Brothers, led the way to the introduction of the Swiss, Italian, and other foreign | 
fraternities, which have since tumbled and twisted themselves on tuba and tigbt-ropes into j 
transient popularity. He was present when orator Henry Hunt drove across the ice on the 
Serpentine m his blacking van, and he had seen the same patriot pirouetting in an open * 
hackney-coach, twirling his white hat on the top of his stick, amid the cheers of a crowd of 
boys and pickpockets. 

One who had lived in such times, and amid such scenes, whose toes had been trodden 
on by the horse of a life-guardsman in the crowd at the coronation of George the 
Fourth, and whose fingers had been rapped from the park railings by a policeman at the 
Coronation of Queen Victoria, must have seen much and felt something during a career of 
long Continuance. If Todgers was neither witty nor wise, he was always smart, and some- 
times sensible, so that his Table-talk was quite as well worth preserving as much that mankind 
has agreed to preserve— we allude to onions, shrimps, and cabbages. If there were more 
Boswells in the world, are we sure that more Johnsons might not be found? for, if one 
man is always talking and another man is always at bis elbow with a note-book, it is bard 
indeed if an amusing volume cannot be got up between them. Todgers bad the good or bad 
fortune to be surrounded by eavesdroppers, who conscientiously picked up and put at once 
upon paper everything that fell from his mouth ; a task that could hot be performed with much 
nicety. ^ | 

We will, however, proceed at once to lay before our readers some of our reminiscences of 
the "Table-Talk of Todgers.” 

"I was always,” said Todgers, "kind to animals ; and I recollect being much hurt by a 
flea that hopped away from me and avoided me. Once it hopped towards me, but when 1 1 
was about to lay on it the hand of friend^p, it gave a skip in a contrary direction. I lost I 
sight of it, and we never met again.” 

" Shears, of Oovent Garden, was not a good singer, and u^^nally performed very trifiing 
characters^ such as the first rustic in Eosina, and Tm^s messmate in the Waterman, On ! 
one occasion. Shears had a share of a benefit— a ticket night, I think it was called— and I ; 
went to hear him sing Meet me hy Moonlight, which he was advertised to do in a sort of mis- 
cellaneous concert, between the play and the after-piece. When he came on in a bine dress | 
coat and white trousers he was a good deal applauded, and when he commenced singing he - 
was listened to rather attentively for the first bar or two, when his voice made a quack, ' 
and a few people began to langh. He, however, went on till another quack came on a high : 


ODE TO ST. PANCRAS. 

0 Saint ! whose nondescript abode 
Adorns that dreary northern road. 

Of London, called the New ; 

Whose tutelary care and name 
The neighbouring parish dares to claim. 
Uncheck’d by scruple or by shame. 

With liberty undue. 

Saint Pangeas, sure thou canst not know 
How in tby district matters go. 

Or Ihou wouldst be irate ; 

Thy under-guardians I regret 
Fxcc'edingly to say, have let 
Their and thy pansh-workhouse get 
Into a shameful state. 

There, steep’d in dirt, thy paupers lie, 

Not quite like pigs— for, in a sty 
I’here still is room and air : 

But narrow wards those poor confine. 

In holes and corners they recline, 

Together closer cramm’d than swine ; 

Pigs would be stifled there. 

Then pigs with straw are mostly blest. 

But some of these on bare forms rest. 
Some on the naked floor. 

Thus do the swine of guardians sleep P 
Their hogs do any of them keep. 

That they may grow their bacon cheap, 

St. Pancras, as thy poor ? 

Yet there a;e beds, too, of a kind. 

And children crowded you will find, 

Their scanty sheets within : 

A living mass — ^yet also rife 
With something else than human life. 

And finger-nails at constant strife 
With raging tetter’d skin. 

The little air thojr have, alas I 
Foul with carbonic acid gas 
Is even fouler still. 

With gas which surges from beneath, 
Where things unutterable seethe. 

Gas yet more horrible to breathe, 

And stronger yet to kill. 

That paupers thus, in their own reek, 
Plain, if unpleasant, truth I speak. 

Lay sweltering cheek by jowl 
St. Pancras, was it in thy ken? 

Wert thou aware tby parish men 
Had with tby name combined a den 
Worse than Calcutta’s hole ? 

If Saints between ef'^'ot and cause 
Can step, arresting jS’al.ure’s laws, 

Ob ! stay the deadly pest; 
i^or it already counts its dead) : 

Fell Typhus that it shall not spread, 

And let not Cholera be bred 

Out of thy " Workhouse Test.” 


coat ana white trousers he was a good deal applauded, and when he commenced singing he - ^ Drawn Bet. 

was listened to rather attentively for the first bar or two, when his voice made a quack, ' _ _ i rx i • i. — 

and a few people began to laugh. He, however, went on till another quack came on a high : P- P; Mid B. O. were chatting familiarly over 

note, when nearly the whole house laughed ; but Shears continued till he got to a bit of their little bit of luncheon at the Admiralty. 

I falsetto, when the orchestra laughed too ; and at last coming to a roulade, Shears himself burst " I ’ll , wager you anything,” exclaimed the 
out laughing, and ran off amid universal merriment.’^ ' enthnsis^tic Frederic^ "Jhat there is Peace | 


" I recollect a Coburg tragedian who always fell down on the stage when he was drunk, in less than two months. Gome now, if there is 
and never could act when he was sober. When he was once down he could never get up, and not. I’ll forfeit my head.” — " Excuse me, my 
I have heard him go through a whole scene on his back, and he has in that position apologised dear fellow,” drily interposed the calculating 
' to the Eoge of Venice for having married Eesdmonaf Bernal, "if I decline your wager ; for I cannot 

"Cartutch had the loudest voice of any living actor. He used to play in apiece at ior the life of me see w^t will lose, much 
Astle/s , where he had to call for vengeance in the second act, and he always called for a less what I am to gain by it.” 

pot ot porter afterwards. I have sometimes heard him in the summer time, when the theatre 

windows were open, on the other ^side of the bridge. I do not say that I caught the epet in Law.— In the case of a stolen donkey 

word vengeance, or beer, but I knew it was Cartutch, calling for either one or the otber. j }^ow Street, a solicitor confidently urged, iu 
j . ■ — . I favour of the accused thief, that " a donkey was 

jnot a chattel.” Hardly fair this; considering 
Complimentary.- Lord Wenslbydalb has a small lake on his estate, which, out of compli- the value of asses .in general to lawyers in par 
ment to the treatment he has received in the House of Lords, he has christened : Peerless Pool.” ticular. j 
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lOUS FRAUD. 


Mr. Grorge Jones, a builder, at Bristol, has addressed a petition to 
Parliament, stating that certain sigoatures to the petition against 
opening the Museum and National Gallery, got up in that city, were 
obtained from infants of tender years, and paupers. Mr. Jones prays 
that the House will prevent such practices. 

As for paupers, they may have no legal right whatever, except to 
exist, but we cannot much object to their signing any petition which 
they deem a matter of religion and conscience. A pauper is supposed 
to have “ a soul to be saved,’’ and if he thinks he shall earn admittance 


into Heaven hy his signing a demand that other people shall be excluded 
from museums and piciure galleries, it is cruel to hinder him in par- 
ticular from making such a fool of himself. 

With regard to children of tender years, the case is different. We 
knew that Sabbatarians were not accustomed to stick to truth in 
argument ; bnt we were hardly prepared for the practical falsehood, on 
t heir part, of getting such infants to si^ petitions. If the petitiou of 
Mr. Jones tells the truth, that of the Bristol Sabbatarians should be 
directed to lie elsewhere than.on the table. 


A STREET STUDY IN THE NEIGHBOURHOOD 
or THE HORSE-GUARDS. 

Chabaotses and Costume. 

Dice (an Airey-mectJc in an old uniform coat, very dirty), 

Alice (One of his pals, i/ian old pair of Gordon-tartan trowsers, much the worse 
for wear), 

LOOE'ON {An elderly streeUlosmger, shaUbygente^ suit, fashionably cut, but very 
white in the seams). 

The Hero {Astreet-performer, fantastically dressed; tight braided jacTeet covered 
with gold lace, cherry-coloured inexpressibles, and a great deal of hair on his 
face). 

Blind Fiddles {With [a tendency to run his head against waXLs, and wmdcr 
into gutters, and everywhere he ought not to go), 

Fozey (Prop^tor ofihe Grand Commission Detergmt” or “ Universod Military 
SestorcOioef — a stout, ndd<de~oiged Scotchman, blach stock, no eohar, coat 
buttoned vp light to his tht'oat). 

Scene — Opposite the Worse-Guards, 

Blind Mddler {pinning his head against the wait). My Ker— is— -tian 
friends— Pity the Poor Blind ! I am short of wittles, and injotai 
darkness. {Sotto voce.) Where the blazes, am I a-goin’ to now ? 

[Runs against Dice, the Airey-STteak^ who is coming stealthily out of 
the Horse-Guards, with something under his coat, 

Dick {the Airey-sneak), Now, stoopid ! Where are yon a-shoviu’ to ? 
You’re alius in a chap’s way, you are ! 

Alick {joside to Dick), Yot *a you got, Dick ? 


IHck {aside to Alick). Look ’ere {shows him an order qf the Bath), 
Prigged it — ^iu there— from an old covey— as was fast asleep. Keep it 
dark, Alick. 

Alick. D’ ye think I could get one, if I vos to try ? 

Dick, Yar ! You ain’t up to sneaking yet. 

Alick. I ain’t ekal to you, Dick. I knows that. But I ’m a-leamin*. 

Blind Mddler, Pity the sorrows— into the gutter). Oh, 
blow my luck ! All over my shoes I 

Alick. Olio, Eiddler ! I’ll put you straight. {Fretends to set himright, 
hut places him opposite an open sewer.) That ’s your sort I Gk) ahead, 
old’m 

Blind Fiddler. I am— short o’wittles — and in total — darkn 

[Disappears into the seu?er. 

Enter “The Heeo,” liming Ms own trumpet. 

The Hero. Tanta-ra-tara ! Clear a ring, my lads ! Here you are ! 
The Star-tumbler !— The Hero of the ring ! — The Bounding Brother of 
Balaclava I— Who will balance himself on a black-bottle, with two 
swords in each hand, hre off a pistol with his mouth, and jump over 
sixteen thirty-two pounders set sideways 1 Stand back, you dirty little 
boys !— for the grand feats of dex-ter-ity, a-gilitj^ and ground and lofty 
tumbling, as performed before Her MAJESTTand the Royal hinfants at 
Windsor, the No-bility’s parties, and all the principal race-courses of 
* the United Kingdom ! Tantara-ta-ra-ta-ra ! 

, [Executes a prolonged flourish. 

{The Fuhlic doidt seem so much inclined to make a ring as usual.) 

Look-on {to the bystanders). He’s a regular humbug. Bless you, I’m 
up to him. He 's no better than a rogue and vagabond, and ought to 
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PANMURE’S GENERAL RENOVATOR. 

‘'Now, my Noblemen, Gentlemen, and British Public— Here I am, from over the way— Sole Pro-p-e-rietor of ‘The Grand, General 
Military Eenovator,’ or ‘ New Commission Detergent.’ It is none of yonr two-penny-half-penny catch-penny compositions of ronge, 
plate-powder, salts-o’-lemon, soft-sawder, and rotten-stone ; but an article of my own in-vention, prepared from a family receipt, and 
used with the ’ighest success by the No-bility in general, and the military Ha-ris-tocracy in particular. One application removes any 
grease-stain, ink-stain, dirt-stain, mud-spot, mould, or fungus.” 
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have a month at the treadmill, instead of being allowed to go about 
and expose himself, and impose on the public in this way. 

'Ent&r Foxey {with a standy containing a lost! labelled " Gi'und Commis- 
sion Menovator,^ some trinkebSy medaUy soft hrusheSy and the iisnal 
siock-in-trade of a vendor of street detergents), 

Foxeij, Now, my Noblemen, Gentlemen, and British Public— Here I 
am, from over the way — Sole Pro-p-e-rietor of The Grand, General,^ 
Military Renovator,” or “ New Commission Detergent.” It is none of 
your two-penny-half-pcnny catch-penny compositions of rouge, plate- 
powder, salts-o'-lemon, soft-sawder, and rotten stone ; but an article of 
my own in-vention, prepated from a family receipt,^ and used with the 
'ighest success by theNo-bility in general, and the military Ha-ris-tocracy 
in particular. One application removes any grease-stain, ink-stain, 
dirt-stain, mud-bpot, mould, or fungus. It will make an old coat as 
good as new, and restore the gloss to any garment, how-ever thread- 
bare. I call it “ The General Renovator.” It is warranted by several 
general officers, and is recommended by many Com-manders in the 
Crimea, whose uniforms suffered so much last winter. It is applied on 
a little paper, and any old woman may use it with per-fect safety— and 
brilliant effect. Come here, my lad,— {Catches hold^ qf Dick, the Airey- 
sneaky and brings him forward,] — Now, here ’s a dirty little boy— Ob- 
serve the de-plorable condilion of this boy’s coat— you can’t teU it ’s 
a uniform coat— but I can detect the original scarlet— Observe this lot 
of ink-spots on the right side. 

Dick {^whiningly). It was two gents spurted on me the other day — 
and giv’ me no end o’ bad language — and said as ’ow I desarved it. 

Fossey. Quite right, my dirty little boy. Observe — ^I take a cake of 
“ The Grand Universal Commi&sion Detergent,’’ I spread it on a piece 
of foolscap paper. I apply it to these here dis-gusting ink-stains — I 
rub them gently— there is no deception— any gent is at liberty to in- 
spect the process — the ink-spots have disappeared— and the original 
scarlet of the coat appears again, as bright as ever ! 

Alick {admiringly). Oh Crikey ! AinH it stunning ! Hf-re— Mister — 
try my trowsers— \Comes foTward, 

Foxey, All right— come forward, young ’un. Ob-serve this unfor- 
tunate boy^s unmentionables. His father ought to be ashamed of 
himself to send out the lad in such a pair : Gordon-tartan, as you see. 
Gentlemen. 

Alick, Father comes from Aberdeen, Sir, but he ’s^out o’ place now, 
and I ’m forced to get my own livin’. Sir. 

Foxey, A melancholy case of destitution and dirt— now here ’s a 
place. — Whatever has the boy been a-sitting in P— Here ’s a most extra- 
ordinary com-bination of grease-spots, ink-spots, mud-spots, and I don’t 
know what spots besides— I apply the Detergent*— stand still, my lad— 
I won’t hurt you— and you behold the pattern of the Gordon-tartan 
comes out again in all its pris-tine lovadness— now, cut away home, 
my chy-ild, and tell your father he ought to be ashamed of himself, and 
of you too. 

Alick, Oil, Father don’t mind dirt, bless you ! 

1 \FxUy trying to catch a glimpse of the renovated portion, of his 

unmentionables. 

The Hero {pho has been obliged to shut up for want of an audience. 
Aside). I don’t think my cherry-coloured kicksies would be the worse 
for a lick of that stuff. {Aloud,) Here, old ’un, hand us over a packet. 

hook-on. Will the Detergent act on my coat, do you think ? 

Foxey {handing over packets). Will a duck swim r Two applications 
will turn you out like a Regent Street swell, fresh from Moses’s, my 
old buck ! 

Old Gentleman {in Field-MarshaPs uniform at a window of the Horse- 
Q^ds). Most extraordinary stuff, that— satisfactonr, very satisfactory ! 
Cleans ’em all. Couldn’t have believed it ! Gad, I’H lay in a stock of 
it 1 It may come useful any time. We ’ve a deal of cleaning to do 
in here. Here, my man— step this way, will you? 

[Foxey winks to the spectators, shoulders his stand, and is going into 
the Horse-Guards, 

{The Bldtd Fiddube emerges from the sewer in an awful state of dirQ 

Blind Fiddler. Oh dear! oh dear! Here’s a pickle! (5b Foxey.) 
I say, couldn’t you give us a lick o’ your deaning stuff. Master ? 

Foxey {contmptuomlg). What! Me bemeau myself to polish up a 
Blind Fiddler ! Not if I knows it ! I only renovates the QLuality, Go 
along with yer ! 

{Exit Foxey indo Horse-Guards. The Bund Fiddeee retires 
crest-fadlen. Scene closes, 

A fall in the Peerage! 

We see advertised Haedwiokb’s Peerage for One Shilling Can 
this be— and we ask in fear and trembling — ^the noble Eael TTahh. 
wiCKE, who spoke the other evening so pTuokily about the Crimean 
decorations? and what, we wonder, can be the reasons, public or 
private, that have induced the gallant Earl to part with his Peerage for 
the extremely low price of One Shilling ? We refer the painful question 
to the Committee of Privileges.” 

i 

A HOSPITAL POB IHCVEABLES. j 

1 

When we announce that a Hospital for Incurables is in course of 1 
establishment, we shall perhaps be supposed to mean under that name \ 
a refuge for incorrigible Redtapists and inveterate Martinets. They, ' 
however, are in no want^ of a refuge, being too well cared for, having 
the snuggest retirements“provided for their incapacity, wherein they 
can repose in the enjoyment of the honours and rewards which they 
have received, and safe from the indignation which they have merited. 
They have their Orders of the Bath ; but no bath or any other comfort 
can be ordered for too many other incurables. 

No : the institution to which we advert is an actual hospital for 
mcuraole patients, that is to say, patients pronounced incurable, which 
is not always the same thing with being so ; as it will be one of the 
objects of this charity to prove. The title thereof is “ The Royal Hos- 
pital for the Permanent Care and Comfort of those wlio by Disease, 
Accident, or Deformity, are Hopelessly Disqualified for the Duties of 

The unfortunate persons in question, discharged from the London 
Hospitals, are computed to amount to about six thousand annually. 
For so many of them as belong to the class pauper, the workhouse is 
provided. For the rest, by education, association, habits, conduct, 
howsoever highly elevated above the pauper class, there is provided no 
other asylum than the workhouse. Some other asylum than that penal 
receptacle of improvidence, idleness, and affliction, will be afforded, to 
the afflicted only, by the proposed Hospital. 

This Royal Hospital is surely a concern which all those persons who 
have plenty of money and any benevolence will be delighted to hear of. 
The announcement of it, indeed, will gratify everybody who has the 
least benevolence and any money to spare. It is unnecessary to hint 
at the security, as Swiei said, on which any sum contributed in aid of 
such a speculation will be lent. For a better idea of the value of the 
investment than can be communicated here, the reader is referred to the 
published Appeal in behalf of the undertaking ; of which we subjoin 
the conclusion : — 

or many, alas I it is proudly said that they died worth thousands; of whom, it 
may be feared, if translated into the language of Heaven, it would ho said that thott- 

SAHDS DIED VBOU THE WAKT OF WHAT TBnSY FOSSEBBED, BUT HAD MOT TEE XlfiABT TO 
USB, FOB TBBIB FEBISHIMG BBBTUBEM.’' 

Now, dying worth thousands of pounds merely, is dying worth nothing 
after death— at least worth no more than your coTpm maybe negotiable 
for at the schools of anatomy. But if you die worth thousands of lives 
which you have afforded the means of saving, you depart this life worth 
something, and may hope to find yourself in possession of capital with 
which to begin the world before you. 

N.B. Office at Poultry Chambers, 11, Poultry; not at 85, Fleet 
Street, 

A STORY OF A CHEESE. 

Tomkins, with determined eye, considered a certain cheese; a 
cheese, ripe and palpitating with animal life ; in fact, a lovely bit of 
compact corruption. Tomkins strikes with his knife, when lo !— 

The smallest mite becomes the biggest musquito, and threatens the 
eyes and nose and cheeks of Tomkins. He lays down the boife, 
saying, ’^Lo ! the mites in defence of the corruption of the cheese have 
become musquitoes, and so are too much, even tor Tomkins! ” 

Gentle reader, and no less gentle moralist,— such was the fate of the 
Port Dues Bill. Palmeeston counted upon mites, and he found mus- 
quitos. Mites might have been managed, but the unanimity of the 
musquitoes was too much even for the Bottle-holder, 

AN AIRET-PENSfiE. 

j That all the honours we ’ve bestow’d 

On Aieey were but justly owed. 

If he^s not guilty, we ’ll agree : 

If otherwise, then let the laws 

1 Be stem and just, nor leave him cause 

For empty pride in case he be (K. C, B.) 

St. Patrick to the Rescue 1 

It is written from Ginciimati that in the event of a war between 
England and the United States, 160,000 Irish-American bayonets were 
promised.” Now, even heretical Punch has faith in the powers of 
St. Patkick. The Saint, having expelled all venomous reptiles from 
Ireland, is too much of a gentleman to permit their return. 

FEIXOW EEEZrNG. 

The new law of partnership will at least find two zealons supporters 
in the House of Lords. Surely, the Eaels or Lxtcan and Oabdigan 

1 will be most strenuous advocates of the principle of Limited Liability, 
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JTJSTICJi THREATENED WITH CORRUPTION. 

Tub Judges of tlie Court of Queen’s Bench scarcely ever 
sit at Guildhall without complaining of the horrible odour 
of the place ; and the other day justice was literally turned 
out of doors, for Lord Campbeli„ finding that the. windows 
could not be opened, to allow the noxious vapours to escape, 
made his own escape by the nearest aperture. The Court 
was broken up for the purpose of ventilation, the Chief 
Justice making for his private room with precipitancy, 
whilst the bar rushed in a body towards the robing-room, 
and the almost a3ph;^xiated usher found safety in hanging 
himself half out of a skylight. 

Until the other day, nobody had the faintest idea how 
it was that the Judges should be in such very bad odour 
whenever they got into the City, but it has just been 
discovered that the Court of Queen’s Bench in Guildhall, 
is exactly over a spot in which a lot of lord mayors, and a 
miscellaneons mob of aldermen have ‘‘claimed the privilege’* 
of being buried. Loud Cahpbbll has, in fact, been sitting 
on the family vault of the Corporation of London, and the 
Bench is little better than a tombstone. The Court is a 
mere civic cemetery, and the Judges ought at once to be 
exonerated from the painful duty of dealing with the bones 
of contention of the living among the skeletons of the 
departed : and sitting over aldermanic remains to dispose 
of remands. We do not see how the difficulty is to be got 
rid of, unless the Court issues at once a writ of Jidbem 
eormts to some undertaker in the neighbourhood, and the 
Judges refuse to sit in the obnoxious locality again, until 
a writ of inquiry has been executed, and a return of mlla 
bona shall satisfy their Lordships that a clearance has been 
effected. 


City Intelligence. 

TII V It is rumoured, on we know not how credible authority,. 

that Louds Cabdioan and Lucan have announced that 
intend competing for the recently vacated post of Lord 
Mayor’s Trumpeter. By way of qualifying for the situation^ 
their Lordships have been most assiduous of late in blowing 
their own trumpets, and their capacity in this respect is little 
to be doubted. It is understood that in offering themselves 
THE BEAED MOVEMENT. candidates for the office, the noble Lords are mainly 

actuated by a desire to carry out the principle which has 
Yomig Snoble/g {a regtdar Zady-killer), ** How the Gals do stabb at one’s Beard ! been so much ignored in their profession, namely, that of 
1 BurposB THEY THINE 1’m A HoRFicEB JUST ooHE EROM THE Obimear!” putting the light man iuto the light placc. 


BIBESHIPS IN BRENCH SALOONS. 

The following (mestions may be worthy of consideration by the 
E3EPBU0U or THE EbENCH. 

Bo the following ladies reside in Paris 

The Princess Libven. And is she the reputed wife of M. Guizot ? 

The Baboness de Seebach. Is this lady the daughter of Count 
Nesselrode, and the better— not to say worse— half of the Saxon 
Minister? 

Have these fashionable ladies for a correspondent at St. Petersburg 
Madahe Zoorafhos, nee Soutzo, wife of the Greek Ambassador, and 
have they under their orders a certain Madahe Kaleroi, niece of 
Nesselbod:^Madahe Marazlt, Madame MEYENDom^and Princess 
Tpsilantl Greek Eanariote, together with two ladies of the Obresxop 
family ? These things axe averred by a contemporary, with the addition 
that the females in question ate on the Parisian police-list as Russian 
spies, who frequent political saloons in the Erench capitd for the pur- 
pose of eaves-dropping, and picking up all the information they can in 
order to forward it to the eneuoy. 

If these assertions are true, it may be suggested to Napoleon the 
Thtbd, lot perhaps whether it would be advisable to take the peppeiy 
step of deporting the above-named ladies to Cayenne^ but whether it 
would not be well to give them some lesson in becoming deportment. 
We would propose a decree or ordinance compelling them all either to 
quit Prance, or to appear in Bloomer costume, as appropriate to their 
unfeminine and unladylike vocation, and by way of a distinctioo, which 
they have merited, and which might serve as a warning to those whom 
their intrigues may concern. 


Tight, but not Eight. 

We see that money is ‘* tight” again, and we should rather like to 
know the period when money does not happen to be “tight.” But 
this tightness we should say was principally owing to the fact of per- 


this tightness we shouLd say was prmcipalLy owing to the fact of per- 
sons, who hold money, or in whose hands money is deposited for 
security, being as a class extremely close-fisted. 


PARAGRAPH POR AN IRISH PAPER. I 

It appears that the wrongs of poor old Ireland are not escaped by ! 
acquiring the rights of a citizen of the United States. The emigrant ' 
from the isle of Erin to the continent of America finds himself where | 
he was. He files the land of cold Saxon tyranny to a climate that ■ 
proves too hot to hold him ; which comes to the same thing. The Irish ! 
Exodus is therefore retracing itself, and returning from the dre into I 
the comparatively tolerable position of the frying-pan. The liberty for | 
which the Irishman crossed the Atlantic proves to be chains. His howl 
is unattended to, his shriek disregarded, his yell is treated with contempt 
and indifference, and his struggles for emancipation from the thraldom ' 
of Saxon order are restrained by force. Under these maddening and 
infuriating circumstances, our Hibernian patriots are pursuing two 
courses which practically resolve ^themselves into one. Some, as has 
already been stated, are returniug to their unhappy misgoverned 
country, and. others, combined in a harmonious body of discontented 
people, are proceeding to the desert wilds, therein to form a separate 
state connected with the Union, in the hope of reproducing by that ' 
means the land of their birth. i 


^HE MORNING TRUMPETER, — The readers of the Morning Trum-- 
-L peter are respectfully iaformed that in future the Trumpeter will not he published 
on Mondays urail wxm. The proprietors of the if. T. are remorsefully induced to make 
this change, so that the compositors employed upon that most pious journal, may no 
longer desecrate any part of the Sabbath, by attending to work as hitherto on Sunday 
evenings, that in order to meet a most unchristianrike competition, the Trumpeter 
might be published on the Mondays at the same early hour with other morning 
papers. 

The proprietors of the TrumpeUr feel that as consistent, conscientious men, they 
can no longer open their office tor labour on the Sunday evenings, whilst the Trumpeter 
so powerfully vindicates the whole sanctity of the whole Sunday. The Trumpeter eaub 
no longer denounce the sinners of Eensington G-ardens who “ march to the judgment to 
Sunday music,*’ whilst, at the same hour, from 6 or 7 p.m., the Trumpeter's compositors 
take tbeir places to do ungodly work for the early edition of the Mond<ay morning. 

Henceforth, The Morning Trumpeter will not appear until noon on Mondays, and tha 
office of the M. T. will not be opened to any compositor, engine-man, or any other 
person soever, until after Sabbath midnight. 

Morning ITumpeter Office, PoohrBooh Lane. 
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MYSTIFICATION OF THE RURAL MIND. 
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E. Punch,— S ir, Darned 
if you can believe barf 
tbe things you reads 
in the newspeapers. 
Lookee here, now. 
This here declaraaishun 
appeared tother.day in 
one on em : — 

“*Tiib Fabmbrs’ Ctub. 
-—The Members of this 
Club held their first meet- 
ing this season last night 
at the Thatched House, St. 
James's Street.* 

"‘What,* I zaysto 
Dick Holloway, I 
zays to un, ‘what ha 
they got a Farmers’ 
Club up in town here, 
and do urn meet at a 
Thatched House, and 
be that a Thatched 
House they meets at 
in St. Jeames’s Sheet F 
Well, now, I got a 
fancy to zee un. Xet *s 


fancy to zee un. Xet *s 
goo.’ ‘I ’m agreeable,’ 
zays Dick, and zays 
he, *If a be a Thatched 
House, I shou’n’t won- 
der if so be as how 
they’d got zum good 

whoam brew’d beer at im.’ ‘Ees,’ I zays, ‘and in that case we *11 ha a pipe.’ And zo we 
goes, Dick and I, havun no hiznus afore the Oommitty that marnun, and we inarches up 
and down St. Jeames’s Street a matter of an hour. Deuce a bit of a house we zee wi any 
thatch atop of un. At last we axed the way to the Farmers* Club, and a whipper-snaijper 
young son of a gun pinted out to ’s the Conaarvative, where, stead of gettun beer and pipes 
on axun vor ’em, we got turned out. Dick says, ‘ We ’ve come on this here arrand a month 
too zoon ? ’ ‘ Why ? ’ I zays. ‘ Why ? ’ zays Dick ; ‘ why, to-day ought to ha bin the fast of 
leaprul, oughtn’t a’ ? ’ I thinks he was about right there. But w'hat sort of thatch is the 
thatch o’ this here Thatched House, Mr. Ftmch ? ’Tis my belief and opinion, as that are 
thatch is no better nor chaff. 1 doan’t approve, not I, o’ sitcb. tricks beun played on 
travellers, like 1 be. 

“Your most abaigent sarvant, 

Hampshire Hog, March, 1856. “ Simon Thistles,” 

“P.S. Iwishjou’d show up them there vagabond hoys likewise that runs arfcer a feller 
gwine along the street, and zings out, ‘ Do yer bruise yer wuts yet ?’ What’s that to they ? ” 



A GALAXY OP GEEAT MEN. 

Ah ! we have now no great men, cry 
A little melancholy crew. 

An obsolete and mouldy few. 

With solemn sigh and shake of head. 
And so in every age they ’ve said : 
Applanders of the time gone by. 

We are not, in great statesmen, quite 
As rich as we could wish, indeed ; 
Neither doth the supply exceed 
Of first-rate warriors the demand ; 

Of artists, and the authors’ band. 

Few measure full six feet in height. 

Yet greatness still among us t 9 wers. 
Extinct not yet the giants* line ; 

The worthies of each era shine 
With their peculiar kind of light ; 
Thence is their special period bright, 
Like every season with its flowers. 

Bards, heroes, sages, such as they 
Are not the planets of our sky ; 

TWe comets blaze, there meteors fly. 
There shooting stars sublimely flash : 
Great gentlemen who grandly smash. 
These are our great ones of to-day. 

And as all greatness to exbremes 
In nature tends, great saints all round. 
No fewer than great rogues, abound ; 
Extremes still meet, and he turns out 
The greatest rogue who most devout 
By every outward symptom seems. 

So we may judge of heart from face, 
Eead Humbug’s mild decorous mien. 
And Cant’s complacency serene. 
Combined with Sabbatarian zeal ; 
These are the tokens that reveal 
Our most notorious great— the base. 


A question fob the loeds. 

How can those who are such sticklers for 
the maintenance of the Peerage be so anxious to 
insure its descent ? 


PAEOCHIAL PATEIOTS. 

St. Pancras has been terribly brought to shame by its parochial i 
patriots. We all recollect the debating days of the old vestry, when 
the Hampstead Eoad Hampdens and Cromer Street Cromwells were 
foaming away against centralisation and taking credit for the success of 
Panerastian self-government. St. Pancras is one of the few places 
exempted from the operation of the Poor Law, and a recent oifleial 
inquiry has shown the result of the freedom the parish 'patriots have 
enjoyed from the control of the Government. Eight children have been 
thrust into one bed-according to the ofioial report— men have been 
sleeping in cellars without chimneys or windows ; a relieving officer has 
been sacrificed by the poisonous atmosphere, and all sorts of noxious 
effiuvia have been circulating about tbe Union House, while the patish i 
patriots have been putting into circulation their scarcely less offensive 
vapouring. 

we hope the exposure of this Pancras j'ob will open the eyes of the i 
mblic to the real nature of the opposition to the County and Borough i 
Police Bill of Sir George Grey, which is threatened with being hooted 
down by the cry of self-government. The truth is, that the local 
patriots protest against that being done by the Government which i 
they, the local patriots, claim the privilege of leaving undone, or doing I 
only for the purposes of jobbery. The same cry was raised against ! 
Sir Egbert Peel’s Police Bill, when so much was heard about the i 
virtues of those sleepy, impotent, and generally intoxicated old! 
humbugs, the night watchmen, who were fit for nothing but to be i 
bribed and bullied, or submitted to the once popular operation of 
I “boxing a Charley.” We don’t know what the present police system I 
may be in counties and boroughs, but we hope it is nothing like what 
it used to be ia London before the introduction of a Government Police ; 
for there were not a set of greater rogues in the kingdom than those, 
who, on the principle of seft a thief to catch a thief, might have been 
fit for the position they occupied. 


THE CURRENCY A MYSTERY. 

The principle of money seems like the principle of life ; both equally 
necessary to men, and both equally mysterious and subtle. “What is 
the soul?” is a question not to be readily answered. “What is a 

f ound F ” is a query hardly more easy to respond to. Mr. Mttntz, like 
Iescartes, may be just as knowing as to the earthly abiding-place of 
the soul ; and, moreover, may know, as only Muntz can know, and as 
only Muntz cannot define— “What is a pound?” Mr. Muntz 
brought on his annual currency motion on Thursday, and again re- 
minded us of a rotatory dog whose only definite object of pursuit is his 
own tail, which he industriously goes round and round to catch, and 
never catches. However, even the most rotatory of dogs must at some 
time lie down, and so was it with Mr. Muntz ; he resumed his seat, 
hut his currency tale remained, like the tale of Cambuscan, untold. 
When Luther was a little disturbed by his favourite dog, dreaming at 
the fire, the jolly old Reformer said to the uneasy cur, “Be quiet, 
hiaidchen, .and at the resurrection you, too, shall have a golden tail.’’ 
Mr. would almost borrow the words of Luther, sayiag, “Be 
tranquil, dearest Muntz, and when the Bank of England stops gold 
payments, you, too, shall nave an unlimited gime of paper.” 


Hereditary Descent. j 

Young Joe-King (of the Parthenon) says he knows a Scotch Lord, j 
whose ancestors have, for centuries past, transmitted down from gene- 
ration to generation— so at least, it runs in the family— a beautiful 
head of red hair ; and he thinks any of oar legal big-wip would accept 
this as ^prmdfade proof of Hair-red-itary Descent I ! ! 

SciENTiPio DimouLTY.— The great problem of political chemists 
now is, the neutralisation of the Black Sea. 
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PUNCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE. 

Alcihiades. And I will use the olive with my sword; 

Make war breed peace ; make peace stint war ; make each 
Prescribe to other^ as each other’s leech.” 


Timon of AtJiens, Act v., Scene 6. 


AN IM-MATERIAL GUARANTEE. 

UxTRiNa a railway trial the other day in the Court of Queen’s Bench, 
one of the Counsel imputed “unworthy motives” to some of the parties 
concerned; when the other Counsel replied that, “the names of the 
parties were a guarantee, that their being actuated by unworthy motives 
was utterly impossible.” This is the old conventional mode of meeting 
an accusation ; but, after the Paul and Steahan affair, the Sadleie 
business, and a few others we could mention, it will not do to talk 
about anybody’s name being a guarantee for anything. Por our own 
parts, we are constantly expecting, whenever we -bear of any “parti- 
cularly respectable man,” that we are on the eve of some frightful dis- 
closure, or some awful smash ; and, when the piety of any particular 
person is “being puffed into prominence, we always watch the Police 
reports with a sort of nervous interest. The old proverb of “ Give a 
dog a bad' name and hang him,” is likely to get reversed ; and we shall 
begin to feel that, if any nnlucky dog gets a very good name— or a 
name for being very good— he will be thought worthy of capital 
punishment. Shaespeaee has not yet become obsolete ; but the pas- 
sage in Othelb, where’ the “purse” is compared to “trash,” and the 
good name "in'man or woman is spoken of as “an immediate jewel,” 
will,^ we fear, scon lose its point ; and cries of “ Paul aed Co./’ 

I min^led.with allusions to other nominal paragons of perfection, will 
possibly^salute the ears of the actor from the tongues in the gallery. 


The New Life Cravat— A Heal Necessary. 

Poe the Pbevention oe Gaeottb Robebbxes the Steel Spieed 
Stock, which has just been patented by Mr, JPvach, is strongly recom- 
mended to the Pedestrians of the Metropolis. It has been constructed 
with a view to Lightness and Comfort, as well as to efficiency in 
affording that Protection against the Hakd op the Pootpad, which, 
owing to the Ieattentiok and Waet of Yigiliecb of the Police, 
has now become so necessary to all Peesoks who venture after 
Nichxpall to Wale the Sieeets of Lokdoe. 


PRAISE BETTER THAN PUDDING. 

The authors of the various pieces performed at Windsor Castle, do 
not probably expect, and certainly do not receive, any remuneration for 
tbe acting of their productions, beyond the priceless pleasure, which 
they (of course) experience at having contributed to the amusement of 
their Sovbeeign. It would probably be an insult to a dramatist to 
offer him the usual rate of pay for flaying his piece, and indeed as the 
average price for an old production is five shillings an act, he could not 
very well receive the usual fee from the QuBEKr; for his doing so 
would involve the anomaly of a subject receiving a Crown from the 
SoVBHEIGlSr. 

While, however, everything is done to spare the feeling of genius, 
or rather everything is omitted that might hurt them, it is customary 
for the Secretary of Hee Majesty, to write and express the gratifi- 
cation the Queen has experienced from witnessing the author’s pro- 
duction, and it is generally felt that this note of Colonel Phipps is 
equivalent to a Phipp-en-(or five pun-) note in the estimation of all 
who have the honour of receiving it. 


A GOOD (DOW)-BEGIN-ING. 

Eveetbodt has heard of the illustrious house of Dowbegin, the great 
Upholstery firm, whose name has not only been a “household word,”" | 
but it has travelled from cornice to comice, and from pole to pole. The 
name, however, is associated essentially with our commerce, audits 
relations with the aristocracy have^ been those of a purely business 
nature ; so that nothing like nepotism can possibly be mixed up with 
the promotion of a Dowbegin in the' ranks of the British Army. It 
seems, however, that there is a young man of this name, who, ,at an 
early age, has become a full major, and who, of course, cannot nave re- 
ceived his r^id promotion because he may have been a scion of any 
noble or infinential family. This is one of the appointments which 
even by the most vigilant caviller against nepotism, is not liable to be 
Mauled. 


Mated bgr WnUam Btadbiuv: of No. IS^ Upper Wolnxm Place, and Predeiic^ Mullett Erans, of No. 1$, Uueeo's Boad West, BegenlfB Park, koth in the PariBk of St. Faneraa, in the Conntjr of Hld^aeb 
PH&tcxa, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Fxednet of Whitefiriazs, in the Citf of liondon, and PnUiahfid by them at No. 85, Pleec Street, In the Pariah of St. Bride* ia the City oi 
Itoadonir-BAXTaDATt March B, 1858. 
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OUTRAGE UPON THE SULTAN. 


TOE owe to OTir gifted contemporary—who, without putting on spec- 
^ ' tacles, can see further into a lap-stone than anyboay--^& Morning 
^Tiser, the subjoined harrowing account of the treatment of the Stjltan 
^ the ruthless Lobd SiBATroKD ns HEDCLrETJ!. Here it is, hot from 
Constantinople 

“ It is said that when Lobd Stratford announced to the Sultan that his presence 
would he required at a ball, his Majesty protested, with tears, against such an infringe- 
ment of his dignity ; but the Ambassador was inexorable, and, after many threats and 
mudi coercion—’* 

The Sultan went! But the indignities committed upon the 
Padishah by the tyranny of the English Ambassador are not all 
narrated. It is well known (at least to the ^Tiser) that once at the 
Ball Lobd Stbatbokd insisted unon the Sultan’s dancing a polka 
with Ladt S. At £rst, he refused, and again with tears : whereupon 
the inexorable Kedclibbe took the Sultan by the arm, led him to a 
window, and there with a significance not to be misunderstood pointed 


out to him a company of the British Horse-Marines, drawn up — as for 
some sinister and deadly purpose — with loaded muskets. The Sultan, 
swallowing “his tears,” stroked as much beard as he has, softly mur- 
mured, “There is but one Yictobia^ and Kedclibbb is her Ambas- | 
sador f ” and recklessly as any whirling dervish, dashed into a polka j 
with her Excellency Ladt S. 

A further outrage awaited the Padishah ou his return to the 
Palace. A snpper was prepared for him of pork chops and port wine. 
The Sultan, having vainly remonstrated, niider the coercion of Lord 
Steatbobd, ate the chops; and, again, swallowing "his tears,” 
swallowed the wine. Up to the last letter of the ’Pwer’a correspondent, 
the Sultan remained, under the circumstances, as well as could be 
expected. Nevertheless, let not the outrage be forgotten. Will not 
Me. Latabd, as a friend to the Turks, rise and say something ? The 
Padishah— pork chops— port wine ! Bushb’s theme of the outraged 
Nabobs was as nothing to it. 


NEW BANKS IN CONTEMPLATION. 

The Northern, Southern, Eastern, and Western Suburban Bank; 
or, Ponder’s End, Pimlico, Poplar, and Putney Union. 

The Eoyal Imperial and Kepnblican Bank of Eugland, Chili, West- 
minster, Hayti, and Hampstead, with a branch at the Land’s End. 

The London and Westminster, City, London and County, Union, 
Joint Stock Bank of 'London; established for the purpose of giving 
banking facilities to Lothbnry, Threadneedle Street, Lombard Street, 
Princes Street, MEansion Hou3& and other localities. 

The West Mariposa^ Agua Eria^ Eoyal Santiago, Swedish Erontier, 
and Belgian Eastern Junction Bank ; established with a view to the 
Union of Continental, British, and American interests. 

The Eagged School, Nightly E>efuge, and Central Soup-Kitchen 
Bank of England ; intended to afford banking accommodation to tbe 
Homeless, the Blanking Brigade, and other portions of the public who 
have been hitherto unprovided with similar facilities. 

CE N*EST QUE LE PEE3IIIEE PAS QUI COUTE. 

“ The reform of our army,” should Panmueb ask, “ how begin ? ” 

“By not taking,” says Funch, “quite so much care of Doweigin.” 


GLUT OF SINCEEITY. I 

We often hear of the hollowness of the world, and the rarity of tine ' 
friendship, but this must be a gloomy libel on human nature, for sin- 
cere friends, if not as plentiful as blackberries, are at least as numerous 
i as Newspapers. We put it to the experience of all readers of the public 
I journals — either daily or weekly^ metropolitan or provincial— whether 
one can be brought to mind, which has not the advantage of a corres- 
pondent “who has never deceived us, and is always to be relied upon.” 
Newspaper reporters are not always remarkable for their superiority I 
over the rest of mankind in point of truthfulness or sincerity ; and if j 
there are so many of this class, as to furnish one at least to every 
journal, we may infer that human nature generally is more to be rehed 
upon than we are disposed to believe. 

Property Saved from b^ing Wrecked. 

A Lawtee’s Clerk naively inquires whether, instead of destroying 
the sunken ships at Sebastopol, it would not be possible to send out a 
Commission to sit upon them, and see if they could not be turned into 
fioatiag capital of some sort, by bringing to bear upon them all the 
powers of tne Winding-up Act ? 
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the wretchedly trimming course that might have been expected. He 
PU MlCH^S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. would not legislate upon any principle, but proposed that where people 

would not pay the rates they should not be compelled to pay theia, but 
HE Lokd Bkougham while they were wiUmg to do so, they should. He also thought that 

March though a man ought to be exempt from paying on declaring that he 

^ ^rd) introduced was a Dissenter, still he should be allowed the use of the church he 

some resoluti- would not support. Even Lokj) John Hussell was roused to ridicule 

object sxLch a helpless proposition, and to declare, with all the valour of a 
jS which was to gentleman not in office, that Government ought to deal with the 

— ■ ■ • have the public subject manfully. LojsjD Palmeeston pitifully pleaded that ihe subject 

' periodically sup- was a difficult one. The second reading was carried by 221 to 178, and 

' r m Government proposal will be embodied in amerdments. The 

M plete informa- Archbishop op Cant , and our friend Henry op Exeter took 

> ^ opportunities of making an outcry against the bill ; but the Right 

' \ Proes on in our l&verend Fathers really cried out^ not only before they were hurt, but 

\ ’ LawCourtsjhow before there was any danger of their being hurt; for what on earth does 

5 - ' ‘ lawyer is Gfevemment propose, except that, matters shall remain exactly as they 

I f ' '■ permitted to fat- stand at present ? 

I [) Tlmnday. Lord Grey complained that the taxes were not heavy 

4 ^ \ ® • ’ +L enough, that the !Militia were of no use, and that our new coast fortitf- 

'' 4^- cations were ridiculous. Lord Panuiure denied the last two pro- 

positions, and other speakejs justified the mode in whmh our war 
^ - r t?. expenses have been raised as that '* most convenient” to the people. 

10 potam Jn the Commons, Lord 3 ohn Russell moved a series of resolutions 
such on the subject of Education, and afterwards withdrew them. What 

statistics as wiu therefore, does not seem to be a matter of any very over- 

V -- enable our iegis- ^j^elming interest; especially as he threatens them again on the 10th 

■ ^ latoi's tocompre- Qf April. His plan, however, comprised a sort of timid notion of a 

^ . ..... - mu caus^ ^together voluntary; but the fact, dibclosed by the 

of the increase^ or diminution of offences. The propositions are very 00^5-03 1351^ that of four millions of our children, between five and 

reasonable and just, and will, of course, be opposed by the proiessmn. ;g^fteeu years of age, two millions are proved to be on no school-list at 
In the Commons, a Bill for turning the National Gallery into an ^tel while a great mass of the other two millions are receiving the most 
was read a second time. Me. Drummond remarking that a jobbmg miserable tuition, did not excite either Lord John, or our Blessed 
architect and a lawyer were at the bottpm of all such schemes. biE De House of Representatives, into an indignant declaration that the 
Lacy Evans deemed it necessary to offer a most elaborate apology for children should be taught ; that the nation should pay for the teaching; 
every thing he had said against everybody in the last Crimean debate, and, that the parents who hindered or neglected the work, should be 
and poor Lord Claude Hamilton, who wished to enlarge upon the punished. On the contrary, they chattered, and talked commonplaces, 
subject, was shouted down, deraite the most energetic gesticulations complimented one another, and an old Dissenting Attorney, called 
ever witnessed in the^ House. Lord Palmerston stated that we were Hadeield, said that ^e people were taught as well as any other people, 
not at war with Persia, but that a couple of small vessels had been ^nt which he proved from the Tact that they wrote and posted a great 
into the Persian gulf, to be ready to remonstrate, at need; and that as many letters; and he opposed all further interference. Having thus 
regarded Russia, no preliminary treaty had been signed, but the diglo- got rid of the Education of the Poor, the House went on to the 
matists had recorded a Document, comprising a Protocol, contammg Sdneation of the Rich ; and had a discussion on the Oxford Reforms, 
the Articles, prepared as Conditions, to furnish a Basis, for a Treaty, jjut it, also, ended in nothing. 

7 T c 1- 1.1 • I.- 1 r AT A- 1 -n Park was received, and the plan seems satisfactory ; for it proposes to 

Lobb SipHOPB brought m his plan for a National Por- people m at all comers. The free passage thus to be obtamed will 
trait Gallery, and with a very exceUent speech. Lobd EiiiNBOKonsH, j,e a great advantage ; but Mr. P««c/l1iopes that it is to he restricted 
m 9bserving upon the importance of confining the collection to yer^ passenger traffic; that the Park is not to be blocked up with brewers* 

torious subjects, justly remarked that literary men were of a modest and (j^ays, waggons, and carts; and that the great Metropolitan nuisance 

while and terror, the Railway van, with its Juggemath of an edifice, and 
sheriffs, grocers, Regent Street tailors, and that class of Peopl®» "^vere j^oloch of a driver, is not to crush, smasl, and grind to pieces the 
always getting themselves painted. 2a#'- Punch may add. that the plan ro-miiniTi<> iiaeirAf_oLgir +.Tift inFniit.inA'Pp'rftmVHiin.i'.m* iilip. "Ra'hVi-riha.ir nf 


,, , • J ' ■ -I 1- I J 1 I 'J. n P J.1 • L ’i. aiwu. f«UVt UJUMV LJU-W csavmiu j.TJ.vruj.V'uv.hj.UMiMi 

while and terror, the Railway van, with its Juggemath of an edifice, and 
sheriffs, grocers, Regent Street tailors, and that class of Peopl®» "^vere j^oloch of a driver, is not to crush, smasl, and grind to pieces the 
alw^s getting ^em^lves painted. ^ Mr. Punch may add mat the plan feminine basket-chair, the infantine Perambulator, the Bath-chair of the 
been devised with a revengeful mtention of excli^^ from convalescent, and alithe other defenceless vehicles of civilised life, 

the g^ery, into which the hk^ess of nobody who has not been dead Eden must not be a Yan Demon*s Land. 

Jw™ . ^ere ^ nothing else of much interest, if we except a promise 


In tbe Upmmons, tne submotot Army rromouon Dy t-orolmse was ptirevacnating the Crimea. Mb. Latab® asked for a correct translation 
brought up by Sir De Lacy Evans, whomshed for a select committee. Qf Stji/ean*s Firman, which, of course. Lord Palmerston had not 
His arguments were met m the old way — the system was not the best • gQf made a vaunt of his personal strength, saying that when he 
in the world, nor one which we should adopt were we establishing an 1 Obtained the document ‘‘he should have no difficulty in laying it on the 
^y for the first time, but it was now so involved with all military table.” His Lordship is upwards of seventy, certainly, but a document 
interests that it could not be altered. A mixed Commission, of civilians ^^bich hardly weigh four ounces is no great thing to carry from the 
and military men, to consider the subject, was, however, promised by bar to the table. Lastly, Mr. Bowyer gave a little specimen of the 
Lord Palmerston. In the course of the night there was some con- ' xnentsd vigour of one of the chief advocates of Popery. He had a pr 0- 
versation about Oude, which Lo^ Da^ousie s ‘ large powers ’ have posal about Appellate Jurisdiction — he made a speech — sat down without 
enabled him to add to the dominions of Bueir Gracious Majesty. The mn alfiTi p a motion — ^then jumped up and made it — and had secured no 
ann^tipn could Iwrdly to avoidei smd moreover is not a bad seeonder-and so, after a ludicrous pause, tto affair dropped to the 
for the Ouditea and that is about all that be said for the operation, grovmd. amid the roars of the House. 

The House, having risen some hours before Covent Garden Theatre 

was in flames, had not the opportunity of paying an honourable and - -- - ^== 

gallant member, who is understood to have been interested in that - « « — _ _ , 

extinct establishment, the compliment paid to Mr.^ Sheridan when •* iietters. 

Drury L^e was burne^d, namely of^ proposing to adjourn ; bat if the •pgig rumoured promotion of Mr. Panizzi would lead one to suppose 

1. J.-L _ J- 1 X _ 3 J.L - 1 J- IfJ. tr_ 
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pooaapn had served, and the sw^taon been mato,we are quite sure that to was the most learned man and the highest Uteraiy character in 
that, the honourable and gallant Colonel wojdd have, rejected it as jjngland; and yet, judged by bis great work, the Catdosm. (f the 
patnptically as Shbbjdan ^and eqt^j wrtain that all the | jBriiuh kmemu, there a evifeioe to prove that at his time of life he 
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members except the Speaker would have sneaked.off, on some pretence bas scarcely got beyond his A B 0. 

or other, to see the bonfire. ® 

Wednesday. Sir William Clay moved the second reading of a Bill „ 

for the Abolition of Church Rates. Lord John Manners opposed admit two pits. 

it, declaring that the rates were no grievance, and if they were one, it In the past War, Belgium was called the “ Cock-pit of Europe ; ** 

ought to be borne. Sir Georoe Grey, for the Government, took just and, during the present War, the Crimea has been its “ Bear-Pit.” 


‘ admit two pits." 


March 15 , 1856 .] 


PUNCH, OH THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


A TALE OF AN ARMY TAILOR. 

(See TIdted Service Gasetie^ 

What wonderful things are our officers’ skirts. 
Corresponding in length to the tails of their shirts ! 
The Artist who ventured their tunics to clip, 

You perceive, at a mere glance, was no common Snip. 

A right gallant Colonel of late went to Court ; 

"For his name s**e the recent Crimean Eeport, 

Where his evidence 6gures— not quite, it is said, 

To the pleasure o? Quarters call’d, commonly, Head. 

To Her Majesty’s levee went he in the rig 
In vernacular language described as full fig ; 

Of his rank in the uniform strictly attired. 

Not forgetting the tunic so vastly admired. 

Now this Colonel was taU, and a journal relates— 

— But who can depend upon what the Press states r 
That his height did an optical error impose 
On the two eyes that flank a particular nose. 

That the skirts of liis tunic in length did appear 
To exceed by some inches the measure severe 
Presc-ibed by the Genius of Thimble and Goose, 
Whose glory that garment it was fco produce. 

Por the witness this Colonel to bear had presumed. 
The report is, that he to those rations was doom’d, 

By the name of “ cold shonlder ” to officers known ; 
A joint which affords less of meat than of bone. 

0 1 the following day, says the story we quote. 

The Adjuiaut-General sent him a note 
The long-skirted Colonel of sin to apprise, 

Which he had committed in those sublime eyes. 

Porthwith to the Horse Guards this office" fared. 

With the Tailor’s own pattern the garment, compared, 
To the splendid original, close as one pea 
To another, w.is found to conform to a T. 

At famed Bakolava when this Colonel led 
His troops in the charge ’mid the dying and dead, 

Ifc was never complaint, hints our author, behind, 
That his coat tails were flying too far in tne wind. 

Conjecture will ask. When the tunic was tried. 

Was the Tailor in waiting— his measure applied ? 
With Ills shears was he ready to shorten the skirt? 
When he found its proportions correct— was he hurt ? 

Nay, Cease speculation; the tale is a myth ; 

’Twas invented by Jones, ’twas reported by Skith. 
Could those eyes so exalted— so practised— mistake ? 
Would the commonest tailor misjudge his own make ? 

No— the finest of figures would seem too absurd. 

Too like a great long legg’d and little wing’d bird. 

In that tunic array’d, with those skirts sticking out 
At the scarce covered hips, to admit of a doubt. 


BOBADIL AT BALACLAVA. 

(Sliglitl^^ altered from Ben Jonson.) 


BoJiodil . 

Old Knowall . 


Ir— T) C— nn— G— 2T. 
He. P— son. 


TOPS! TURYY TALENT. 

Our Melbourne papers famish us with some singalar instances of 
talent turned Topsy Turvy — or as the prim purists of the press will 
probably point out to us— Topside t’other way— at the Antipodes. We 
have seen all sorts of odd combinations of character on the stage in 
England, when the hero of the heavy tragedy has finished the evening 
as the light comedian of the farce ; but at the Melbourne theatre we 
find the operatic basso, after embodying the terrible brother in Lada, 
" kindly consents to appear as Goxf in the afterpiece. This condes- 
cension appears to pirvade the whole company, for we find the im- 
passioned Ldgardo of the evening coming forward, and obli^gly un- 
dertaking the part of and the prima donna casting aside her muslin 
and her madness to sustain the character of Mtb, Bomcer (for this 
night only), an assertion suggestive of another Bouncer by the Manager. 


The Buie of Contrary. 

Our Military and Naval ralers seem to be appointed to their offices 
by the great Rule of Contrary ; for instance, at the Admiralty there are 
Lords who have spent their whole lives on Land ; and at the Horse 
Guards, there are Generals who are always at Sea. 


Bohudil. 1 WILL tell you. Sir, by tlie way of private, and under seal; ' 
1 am a nobleman, and live here— a poor Inspector-General ; but an 1 ' 
held a command in the field for Her Majesty— and the Lords— observe ' 
me— I would undertake, upon this poor head, for the public beuefi' of ! 
the State, to save to Her Majesty and the country, the one-half, nav, i 
three-parts of the yearly charge for horses in war, and against what 
enemy soever. And how would I do it, think you? 

Ola Knowall, Nay, I know not, nor can I conceive. 

Bobadil. Why, thus. Sir. I would select nineteen colonek, to my- 
self, throughout the land. Gentlemen, they should be of good birth, 
comely whiskers and amule fortune. I would choose them by an 
mstinct, a character that I have : and I would teach these nineteen the 
special rules, as— “ Never do for yourself what another can do for you : ” 
^^Stay not to shiver and starve on shore, when you can sleep comfort- 
ably on board ship : ” “ Self-preservation is the law of nature : ” Listen 
not to reason when temper speaks : " “ Away with b’ack bottles : ” 

“ Mustachios make the man,”— and so forth, till they could all command, 
very near, or altogether, as well as myself. This done, say our cavalry 
were twenty-five thousand strong ; we twenty would come into the 
field the tenth of November, or thereabouts, and we could picket each 
a hundred of our horses, on a hill, under the canopy of the sky, with 
little barley, and less hay. They could not, as horses, live upon each 
other’s tails. 

Well, we would kill them; picket a hundred more— kill them ; a 
hundred more— kill them too; and thus would we kill every man bis 
five-score horses a-week; twenty hundreds is two thousand; two 
thousand a-week is eight thousand a-month ; three times eight — eight 
times three — ^marry, 1 am no great arithmetician; but, metbinks, 
three months kills them all up by computation. 

And thus save we to Her Majesty and the nation, tlis keep, sheUe^ 
and entire cost of some twenty thousand horses. And this will I 
venture my poor, gentlemanlike carcase to perform, provided there be 
no Commissioners set upon us, by fair and discreet generalship,— 
that is, gradually, by starvation 1 


"THE HEAD AND FRONT” OF THEIR OFFENDING. 

We thonght that strong-minded women only were in the habit of 
shaving their foreheads for the jiurpose of getting up an artificial intel- 
lectuality, But a bad example is sure to find plenty of imitators ; for 
we have noticed of late that several maid-servants (of a strong-minded 
turn of mind, we presume) have actually been resorting to the same 
barbarous practice. You see the large blue triangular patches on their 
foreheads just where the parting of the hair is, that are most unsightly, 
anything out intellectual, and which gjive one the idea that the dis- 
coloured parts had been badly tattooed in order to imitate some Carib- 
bean style of head-dress. The effect is most detestable ; and of the 
two villanous prac*;ic3s, we would much sooner that the ladies had 
their heads shaved altogether, and wore an intellectual-looking wig. 

By the bye, do ladies shave themselves ; or are there “ Intellectual 
Shavers ” who do the business for them ? We wish to know if these 
strong-minded Bloomers, with the bloom of an old Stilton on their 
foreheads, have a regular set of “shaving tackle ; ” or do they borrow 
their husbands’, when the latter are away on business F In the mean- 
; time, till this saponaceous mystery is cleared up, we recommend all 
fathers, husbands, and brothers, to lock up their razors. It is time 
that a stop should be put to this unsightly spread of superficial intellect, 
before it has fairly turned the heads of all our cooks and nursery-maids. 


CALUMNY ON THE CLERGY. 

A Fellow who describes himself as “M.R.G.S. (1835), and L.A.O. 
(ISSli),” in an advertisement addressed “ To the Aristocracy and 
Members oe Parliament,” puffs off some stuff, which he terms his 
“Nervo- Arterial Essence,” as a specific “to counteract the evils of 
nervous exhaustion and debili^, arising from the late hours of fashion- 
able and parliamentary life. He offers to send, free, testimonials to 
the efficacy of this ridiculonsly-named compound “from clergymen and 
others.” Is it then true, that clergymen are particularly accustomed 
to suffer in consequence of keeping late hours ? That such is the case 
i with “ others” everybody knows ; but we, at least, are not aware that 
it is so with clergymen. Some oi the Puseyite parsons, however, may 
have adopted the practice of keeping vigils ; and, perhaps, as Puseyism 
is rampant in Belgravia, these late honrs may be correctly styled 
i fashionable. 
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MAEIO WEEPING OVEE THE EUINS OP COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 


WILL NOBODY GIVE US A ’BUS? 

Bbitish ingrennity, whicli has never yet been at fault in reference to 
anything else, has fauen down in a state of pitiable helplessness, before 
an ordinary omnibus. Every other demand meets with a prompt supply ; 
but the pubhc call jin vain, and capitalists offer prizes in vain, for a 
convenient omnibus. We can see the thing we want in Paris ; bu^ 
those who are capable of building an omnibus, forget all they have seen 
in the Prench capital, directly they are invited to make something like 
a comfortable public vehicle for the accommodation of their own 
countrymen. Inyention does its best to put forward all sorts of com- 
plicated macbines, which are difOicult to get into, unpleasant to 
occupy, aud almost impossible to get out of; but all the sMll of the 
country cannot produce, a simple, roomy, and properly ventilated 
omnibus. The ingenious editor of the Builder has consented with two 
others to test the qualities of eveij vehicle that has been hitherto 
devised ; and these gentlemen, having been jolted about in one, stiffed 
in another, haviug Clocked their heads against the roof of a tl^d. 


fifth, and gone through a series of calamities in some hundred others, 
have come to the resmution that a convenient omnibus, — ^like perpetuu 
motion, the squaring of the circle, and two or three other problems, 
which have hitherto perplexed the world,— remains to be discovered. 


A NEWLT-DEVELOPEB TAEEET EOE SILBXCE. 

How TOT quiet CobdenI has been. B. It is the Peace that has 
done it. A. Then, one good object the Peace Conferences have already 
accomplished, has been to make the Peace-Party hold its tongue. 


THE GUT EAWKES OP GLENMORE. 

The Highlanders are a thin-skinned race ; pbcnliarly irritable as to 
moral integument — to say no more. Some of the Gael of Glenmore 
have been evuicing this peculiarity by burning Mh. Macaulay in 
effigy for having, in his last volume of the History of Bngland^ made 
certain charges against their forefathers. As he bad blown their pro- 
genitors up, they devoted him to the doom of Guy Pawkes. In this 
proceeding they may be considered to have shown some sense of the 
damage inffioted on the shades of their trowserless ancestors, and not 
much sense of any other kind. They appear, however, to have also 
shown a very discerning sense of their own quality. They are 
described as having proceeded, bearing the effigy of the distinguished 
Historian, to Black Rock, near Glenmore Honse, with a piper at their 
head playing the Rogues' Match, Now, whereas it was the effigy that 
was earned, and the bearers of it who were marching, the air which 
the Glenmore laddies caused their minstrel to perform, must be 
regarded as a proof that they entertained as correct an idea of them- 




Puzzles touching Property. 

If the rights of property are to be respected, why is a Corporation 
permitted to tax a man’s ship ? Has property a right to be texed, or 
only a liability ? If Mayors and Aldermen have a right to tax, and the 
right to tax is a right of property, are Mayors and Aldermen property? 
IT so, what property can they be but public ? If they are jpublic 
property, has not the public a right to do what it ukes with its 
own? 



THE BEITISH LION SMELLS 
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SELL” UNDER THE SIGN MANUAL. 



year; that is to say^ £300 aryear to an individuaL’s own cheek, 
own circumstances mt^t be mucli narrower than his cheek. A 


it not too bad to 
couch a Royal War- 
rant in the language of 
a recruiting sergeant 
—to assimilate the 
SovBiMiaiff’s promise 
to piecrust and the 
parole of Sergeant 
Kite ? Under the 
Queest’s hand it was 
declared that the pur- 
chase-money of the 
commissions of officers 
who fell inbattle should 
be returned to their 
surviving relatives. 
Officers do fall in battle, 
and their surviving re- 
latives do not get sis:- 
penoe of that purchase- 
money returned. Why? 
They are in "wealthy 
circumstances.” They 
have £300 a-year. The 
Royal Warrant ex- 
cluded from its benefit 
surviving relatives 
in "wealthy circum- 
stances.” According 
to Lord Panmure 
" wealthy circum- 
stances” are £300 a- 
Siirely Lord Panmurb’s 
noble lord who considers 


i^OO a*year to be "wealthy circumstances ” must be a very indigent nobleman. 

Schoolboys qualify their own engagements which they mean to break with the conditions 


of "all but,” "with a hook,” and "over the left.” 
Lord P^vnotrb’s “ wealthy circumstances ” 
appear to be equivalent to the “all but,” the 
“ hook,” the " over the left,” of the schoolboy. 
“Wealthy circumstances” are, in short, a loop- 
hole for shirking out of a promise. Lord Pan- 
mitre might allege them in almost any case as 
an excuse for breaking that of the Royal War- 
rant. He needed not have drawn the line be- 
tween wealth and poverty at £300 per ammi. 
Goldsmith’s parson was "passing rich with 
forty pounds a-year” only. Wealthy circum- 
stances are circumstances that supply all wants. 
The smallest income that will do that for any- 
body is wealthy circumstances. How easy for 
Lord Panmtjrb to widen Ms shirking loop-hole 
to the dimensions of a church-door ! How many 
bereaved mothers or widows of slain officers 
applying for repayment under the Royal Warrant 
might he not answer by expressing a wish that 
they may get it, and “taJdng a sight” at them! 

Ry the way, how about the circumstances of 
Down’s next of kin?— if he has any nearer 
relation than his needy uncle. Is that person in 
" wealthy circumstances ? ” Has that person as 
much as £300 a-year ? If Dows, in spite of 
being taken the very best care of, were to die the 
death of a hero, would the purchase-money of 
Down’s commission be repaid to that person? 
Unable any longer to take care of Dowb, the 
War Minister would perhaps contrive somehow 
to take care of Down’s surviving relative. 


The Rural Police.— The Policemen, dis- 
^ted at the accusation that has so long been 
hurled at them, that they are never to be found 
when wanted in the Metropolis, are about to 
throw themselves on the Country. 


• THE POPE'S EYE ON THE SABBATARIANS. 

PIUS IX. PAPA. 

To our Venerable Brethren the Cardinal Archbishop and Bishops 
of England, health and benediction. When first. Venerable Brethren, 
the news of the late commotion wMch has so violently agitated the 
English Sabbatarians, and of the great victory and triumph wMch they 
have gained in the House of Commons came to Our ears. Our heart 
expanded, and Our sides were shaken, being convulsed by an almost 
immoderate affection of hilarity. Por though those nations which 
submit to Our authority, and bend their necks under Our paternal 
yoke, are chiefly remarkable for celebrating the Dominical day by festive 
wrts, yet these sectaries, in insisting on the bitter observance of it, 
do scarcely less, albeit unknowingly, acknowledge and recognise Our 
dominion. Eor iu the first place, they admit the doctrine of Tradition. 
True and lamentable it is that the Tradition wMch they follow is not 
the tradition of the Holy and Apostolic See, but the tradition of the 
execrable Barebones, and that most impious, detestable, and wicked 
wretch, Oliver Cromwell. Nevertheless, in thus obeying even tMs 
spurious tradition, they evince a mind and inclination towards that 
genuine doctrine whereon, as a foundation, Our Chair principally rests. 
Next, We have noted with singular delight, that whilst they in reality 
base their tenet concerning the Sabbath upon Tradition, they at the same 
time profess tp derive it from the Canonical Books, wherein it is by no 
means, according to the simple and natural rules of construction, to be 
found. Eor herein they recognise and imitate another most signal 
principle and well known practice of Oox predecessors, and other most 
illustrious Doctors and Fathers, as well as Councils, who, for an ade- 
quate purpose, interpret those same Books after a certain manner, 
without regard to the opposing rules of grammar, or the repugnant 
maxims of reason and common sense. We cannot, Venerable Brethren, 
express the joy with wMch our paternal heart is affected by tlie circum- 
stance that wese Sabbatarians so strenuously maintain that to be 
written in black and wMte wMch cannot be perceived to be so written 
at all by the eyes or the understanding of cntics. But what transports 
Us beyond all bounds is the delightful fact that they boldly and ftmly 
declare and assert that the First Day of the Week is the same as the 
Seventh. Not, Venerable Brethren, that this dogma is as yet of the 
faith ; but if they are capable of believing this, they are in a state most 
I favourable for the reception of those yet more wonderful things whereof 
it is your office to persuade them. So that, although they are now 
wallowing in the unspeakable slough, fiitl^ mire, mud, mush, and 
sewage of the Protestant heresy. We entertain a sweet hope that they 


will soon be gathered into the flowery pastures of the Roman fold. 
And how great a gain this will be you can well understand, as knowing 
that the Sabbatarians constitute a very large portion of the opulent 
portion of the British Vulgar called respectable. 

In anticipation of, and with a view to accelerate, the arrival of this 
happy event. We hereby proclaim a plenary indulgence for the First 
Day of April next : to be obtained on the usual conditions, by invoking 
the name of St. Simon Simpiex, and thrice declining the noun-sub- 
stantive Lominus, and the pronoun, Me, hac, hoc. 

We cannot conclude without recording Our satisfaction at a most 
auspicious augury, wMch is afforded by the Sabbatarian Protestants. 
This is, not only the rigour with which they themselves observe their 
own doctoe^ but the vehemence and resolution wherewith they persist 
in enforcing its observance upon others : thus indicating a zeal than 
wMch, when burning on behalf of the Faith, nothing can be more 
agreeable to the sentiments of this Holy See. 

Given from Our Billiard Room in the Vatican, on the Calends of 
March, in the Tenth Year of our Pontificate. 


FALL OF THE TURKS AT KNIGHTSBRIDGE. 

We regret to find that the Turkish Collection at Knightsbridge is about 
to undergo the common lot, or series of lots, at the Minds oi the auc- 
tioneer : and the Sultan, with many of his people who Imve stood firm 
before^he sword of the Czar, will soon fall under the hammer. We have 
not beard the cause of a catastrophe wMch wiU probably scatter the 
Turkish population of Hyde Park Comer over the whole of London, and 
place a wax figure dressed after the fasMon of the East in the windows of 
half the cigar-shops of the Metropolis. We are sorry that our respect- 
able ally should be subjected to the humiliation of a '^ale by auction, 
and that the Mgh officers of the Sultan’s Court, who have been for 
several months sitting in state at Knightsbridge should be dispersed at 
the popular bidding. We shall probably attend the sale, when we will 
endeavour to enhance the price of the Sultan by running Mm up, and- 
so prevent him from falling into the hands of those who would run 
him down into wax candles, or make some other ignoble use of Mm. 


A Change of Name. 

Lord Clarendon, in consideration of the profound secrecy required 
at the Conferences, no less than the general system of mystery follow-ed 
by the Foreign Office, is about to take the family name of Ms great 
predecessor in the Title — "Htde.” 
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A SONG POR P. PEEL. 

Airet is a gentleman, 

Ltjcah is a nob, 

GoKnoR is an Bari’s son, 

PiLDER is a snob. 

All alike have blunder’d, 

It is plain to see ; 

There must be a scape-goat — 
Which the goat shall be ? 

The Lord has got a regiment. 
We’ve given the other two 
Oflce at the Horse-Guards, 
PiLDEB waits his due. 

The nation call for justice : 

Give it them and more : 

Lav the Four’s disgraces. 

All at Pildeb’s door. 

Recall him, snub him, scout him ; 

And if he complains. 

Tell him he atones for 
All Four’s lack of brains. 


PUNCH’S ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAHSPEARK 

** And if a man did need a poison now, 

Here lives a caitiff wretch would sell it him.” 

Borneo and Jdkt, Act v., Seem 1. 


French and English Speakers* 

The French Senate held its drst meeting the 
other day, under the presidency of M.Tboplong. 
That assembly has a great advantage over the 
British Parliament. lu the former there is one 
Tboplong, who does not say much ; in the latter 
almost every speaker is too long. 


AH UNCONSTITUTIONAL SYSTEM. 

A PbovinciaIi Mayor has raised a powerful 
objection against the generally received theorj 
of the solar s^^stem. His worship says that it 
involves the principle of Centralization. 


A BUTTEB.BOAT IN PULL SAIL* 

PoBMEBLT, there existed a considerable golf between trade and 
literature, but in these days the merchant often aspires to the honours 
of authorship, and the ** trade circular” has taken its place among the 
periodical publications of the age. A love of letters is not limited to 
our merchant princes, for while poets and historians are to be found 
in the list of l^ndon Bankers, we find authorship behind the humble 
hogshead of the Metropolitan butterman. We have just risen from the 
perusal of a productiou dated &om Bood Lane, Loudon, which deals 
statistically, hiatotically, politically, and prophetically with lard, butter, 
and bacon. 

We have been really astonished to find what can he done with bacon 
in experienced hands, and we have been still more surprised at the 
tact with which butter may be spread over some ten or a dozen para- 
graphs. The following extract will show, how such a common-place 
article as butter may be invested with a mystery worthy of a Radcliffe 
romance or a modem act of Parliament 

« butter. —FBIESL AND has reached the nnpreeedanted price of 180a.; choice 
' deiries of STUBBLE KIEL readUy obtained 120«. to 1249. CLONMEL AND MILD 
KINDS OF IBISH hare been aold in large quantities this week, and especially those 
kinds and qualities rated at about SSa. to lOOs. Good Batter for retail lOd. is wanted, 1 
and we beg your notice of good FBENGH at 84«. to 869. fbr that purpose, and of which 
there is no equal in this xearket. Some DEALERS have advised their CUSTOMERS 
not to buy Butter at all, some to Buy only CLONHELS, and so forth, leaving us in 
doubt which to admire most. Their peculiar and expensive * Hobby,’ the adroitness of 
placing obstacles in the industrial paths of their competitors, or their high estimation 
of the judgment of their customers.” 

The first thing that strikes us in the above paragraph is the extremely 
slippery condition of butter, which we are told readily obtained 120«. to 
12^., and in the next breath we are informed, that *^od butter for 
retail lOdL is wanted, and we beg your notice of ^ood !l&ench at 84^. to 
86^. for that purpose (what purpose?), and of wMch there is no equal 
in this market.” 

What on earth are we to understand from the statement, that ** some 
dealers have advised their customers not to buy butter at all;” and why 
do they call themselves *Mealers”if they advise people not to buy 
their butter ? What is the meaning of the words **leavmg us in doubt 
which to admire most;” and what are the proposed objects of 
admiration?— the "dealers” who won’t deal, the ‘^“customers” who 
are advised not to "buy,” or the "butter” which is recommended 

not ” to be purchased ? 


The following paraCTaph, which predicts an early butter-famine, will 
strike terror into the bosoms of those who are peculiarly anxious as to 
the side on which their bread is buttered. 

"By'facts and figures it is now clear that all eatable BUTTER will he consumed 
long before New can come in, and also that any reasonable advance may he obtained 
by anybody who chooses to hold stock. 

" The feature of the Butter trade this season is, all that have bought as they wanted 
till the hopes and disappointments of the .Sugar trade caused Batter to be almost 
entirely neglected, and now wants are more urgent and buyers more numerous and 
more eager than have been in any month since the 1st ot May last.” 

We have not heard of the "facts,” nor seen the "figures ” by which 
"all eatable butter will be consumed long before New can come iu,” 
and we shaU watch with some curiosity for the approach of that period 
when a total dearth of butter will at one fell swoop banish hread-and- 
I butter from every breakfast-table, annihilate buttered biscuits, throw 
all the butter-boats in England out of commission, and render melted 
butter a myth, till the "New ” comes to imread its influence over our 
bread, lubricate our fish, and palliate the dry harshness of our pastry. 

After a passing glance at lard, a familiar look at ham, and a wink at 
bacon, the circular submits to ns the following abstruse, political, social^ 
and porcine problem 

"We submit the real question to you, will the importation of RUSSIAN WHEAT 
(if any) so lessen MARK LANE quotations, that all markets and all Grain are so to he 
reduced in price, that ENGLISH Fig feeding and caring may be profitably cultivated, 
and at what period of next Summer or Autumn can be effect^” 

This is undoubtedly a " real question,” hut it is one to which anything 
but a most imaginary answer is utterly impossible. Before attempting 
a reply we would ask, "Does English pig feeding depend on the 
importation of Russian wheat ; and are EngUsh pigs to starve if Mark 
Lane quotations are not lessened ; and is a person who keeps pigs to 
inquire into the state of the markets before he gives his pigs their 
dinner ? ” 

We would pause for a reply; hut as a reply is not likely to arrive 
within the next five years, we shall not stay our hand, but will keep 
our pause off .till we have notice that an answer will be forwarded. 


The Unacknowledged Ambassador. 

We are astounded at the ingratitude shown by both Houses of 
Parliament to oar Ambassador at Constantinople. Will no noble Lord 
or honourable gentleman propose a vote of thsmks to Lord Stratford 
DB Redcliefb for the fall of Kars ? 
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A PLEA AS GOOD AS A PLAY. 




^ S Language is said to have 
^ been given to man to conceal 
his thoughts, so Pleas appear 
to have been given to lawyers 
^ to conceal their meaning. We 
had hoped that sham pleading 
had been long ago abolished; 
Ir but something very like it is 
still found to exist; for, the 
other day, in a cause before 
Loki) Gampbili, there were 
no less than thirty-nine Pleas ; 
which his Lordship, with a 
little deviation from ortho- 
doxy, for which his brother 
r: Peers, the Bishops, may, per- 

EzE call him to account, 

compared to the "Thirty-nine 
Articles.” The Chief-Justice 


no particular reason for giving evidence in the 
interest of the publicans and bakers. However, 
we seriously hope that Mb. Thompson was not 
examined upon oath. 








7 Articles.” The Chief- Jastice 

tk-rT": Pleas^ for the purpose oi coi? 

^ cealing the point at issue; 

. ;®P^r7^ ' ‘ . which is like mundating a 

N 4 ‘ " needle with bottles of hay, in 

'■ ' order to keep the needle out 

of sight, aid entangle the 
— ' thread of it. Sm ihizEOY 

Kelly, who is coming out 

rather powerfully as a Law Reformer, "hopes to see the day when there will be no Pleas at 
all;” and we cannot more effectusdly wish him a very long life, than to echo his desire: 
for, if he survives the practice of Pleading, he will become not only the father, but the Old 
Pahr— or Grand-Pa of theprofessio*. It is fortunate that the parties m this cause of Thirty- 
Nine Plea-power happened to be Railway Companies ; for nobody pities a railway ; and it 
will therefore distress nobody to hear that, after all the Pleading, and the eloquence of 
Counsel, the cause came to nothing; the Jury were discharged; the whole affair was turned 
into a farce ; and the Judge kept up the dramatic allegory, by jocosely exclaiming Flaudite 
at the termination of the performance. 

Thus ended the great railway cause, in which on one side was the Attorney-Genekal, 
with whom was Mi. Smith, Q.C., with whom was Ma. Qtjain; while on the other side 
was Sir F. Kelly, with whom was Ma. Edwin James, Q.C., with whom was Mr. Bovill, 
Q.C., with whom was Mb. Phipson. 

As all the talk was between the two leaders, the farce might have been played without 
such an array of what the play-bills call "additional talent,” or (where mere supernumeraries 
are concerned, as in the present case) "a powerful band of auxiliaries” Any of the extra 
learned gentlemen, from Mb. Edwin James to Me. Phipson, would have been a host in 
himself, sufficient to sustain a regular legal pas seul, with all its remarkable^ capers, its 
single and double shuffles, its piroueiies and entrechats; but it was very expensive work^to 
introduce such costly forensic stars in the position of If amere<?(W3ps de ballet 

had been required to dress the stage for the grand jpaw de detus between Sib FiTZBor Kelly 
and Sib Alexander Cookbttbn, our friends Bbiepiess and Dunup would have jumped— 
quite as actively and much more cheeiHully— at the opportunity. 


ADULTERATION'S WITNESS TO CHARACTER. 

There exists— somewhere in this Town, we suppose— a certain wonderful person, who 
has the strangest tastes, and entertains the most extraordinary opinions. He does not think 
that bread is any the worse for having had admixed with it a quantity of alum. To a certain 
extent he considers the addition of alum to bread to be beneficial. To be sure, he can imagine 
some cases in which it may be otherwise — a powerful fli§:ht of imagination. He considers 
that there would be no objection to a baker putting up m his shop, “White bread mixed 
with alum ;” but it is not quite clear whether he means to say that the baker would have no 
objection to proclaim his bread aluminized ; or that the public would not object to know that 
such was the case. From his own experience in the manufacture of beer, he believes that the 
adulteration of that liquid is impossible. Not uncommon merely— impossible is the word. 
The only case he had ever met with, was that of the addition of coarse sugar. What trust 
in the mtegrity of Entire ! what confidence in the puii^ of Porter ! lu some ales, indeed, 
he had found bitter orange-peel. Candid— that admission 1 Instances of the adulteration 
of beer must have been exceptional Ah !— yes— as humbugs are amongst medical men. He 
cannot conceive the motive for introducing Coccuhs indicm into beer. Unsophisticated 
innocence! He believes that “All the Beer sold at the Retail Establishments is 
QUITE AS Pure as that obtained prom tedes Brewers.” Prodigy of faith! Can belief 
transcend this ? Yes. This chemical gentleman’s creed, in respect of pothouse beer, has 
another clause,—" And, indeed, agrees Better with the Stomach ! ” 

He declares that he is not aware, as a chemist, "of any fair or honest purpose to which 
Cocculus indicm can be properly applied,”— which is probable. He thinks that articles 
generally are sold in so pure a state as not to be injurious to the public health. 

The name of this gentleman is Thompson. Mel. Thompson is described as a Member of 
the College of Surgeons, and an analytical chemist. Mu. Thompson was examined the other 
day on Mr. Scholepield’s Committee on the Adulteration of Food ; and is reported by the I 
Times to have made the above statements and avowals. Of course, Mr. Thompson can have 


THE BUBNING OP THE PLAYHOUSE. 

(Improved prom Campbell.) 

Op the Wizard of the North, 

Sing the Tuesday night’s renown, 

When he let the gas break forth. 

And burned the Playhouse down, 

And illuminated London brightly shone, 

While a masquerading band. 

Almost too drunk to stand. 

But all holding hand in hand, 

Revelled on. 

Detesting every note, 

(They *d been playing there from nine,) 

The orchestra soarcekept 
From Trinin’ng up a shine : 

It was five of Wednesday morn by the chime ; 

And as each fiddler salth, 

Tobacco choked his breath. 

And he played, fatigued to death, 

Out of time* 

Any decent folks had blushed 
To assist at such a scene— 

But, sudden, firemen rushed 
Wher^ before, they should have been ; 

And “Jire ! Fire!” the Wizard cried, and the fun 
Stopped upon pallid lips, ^ 

For the ceiling and the slips 
Glowed like a mountain’s tips 
Ll the Sun. 

The M ain 1 the Main ! the Main ! 

But beams come tumbling, whack ; 

And a shower of fiery rain 
Falls on the frightened pack; 

And each hurries from the menaced doom ; 

And gents with terror pale ^ 

Pay no heed to woman^ wail ; 

And the fiames at once prevail, 

And consume. | 

Down went Covent Garden then, i 

Vain was the engine’s wave, 

Vainly the gallant men 
Struggled the wealth to save— 

The clock, twice-saved, away indeed they brmg; 
But the Muse’s ancient seat 
Is a ruin most complete,— 

Ashes, where Song’s Site 
Used to sing. 

And London’s blame was chief 
For the stupid heads of those 
Who have doubtless come to grief 
Through the Wizard’s vulgar siiows. 

A Playhouse is intended for a Play ; 

If you let it, for a night. 

To a Quack, you but invite 
A fate that serves you right. 

One may say. 

Now joy. Old Opera, raise 
For the tidings of the night ; 

Once more thy gas will blaze. 

Once more thy songs delight ; 

And though losing our fine house is a bore. 

Let us think of those who weep 
Their tools— by no means cheap— 

A charred and melted heap. 

On its floor. 

“ The Mibrob op Parliament.” — Lord ^ 
Wenshbydale being present when “ The Mirror 
of Parliament” was mentioned, he remarked 
good-bumouredlj^— " The Lords would not allow 
imetL ‘Mirror,* tor they even begrudge me a 
> P^ifr-Glass.” 



COMMEMORATION OE SCAMPS. 

hf a^eeing to Eabl STAiiTHOPE’s proposal for i£ie formation of a 
National Portrait Gallery, the House of Lords found it necessary to 
alter the terms of the noble Earl’s motion materially. The report 
states that— 

« The resolution was tlien agreed to, the words * such portraits to consist as far as 
possible of the most eminent persons m British history* being substituted fox * those 
persons who are most honourably commemorated in British history.* ** 

This remarkable variation was suggested by the Eabl op Ellek> 
BOKOTJGH, who pointed out to their Lordships that the word “honour- 
ably” would have a very awkward effect. Hy it, the resolution would 
exidude Wolsby, Bacost, the Duke op Maelborough it would 
also, the noble Lord said, exclude Cromwell. Whether he was right or 
wrong in this particular instance, matters not : many of our most eminent 
men have been eminent rascals, and the word would exclude them. 
It would equally exclude Guy Eawkbs, for example, and Jambs the 
Eirst— if not also that cruel, cowardly, pedantic old knave, fool, and 
tyrant’s successor and son. 

What do noble lords and honourable gentlemen think of having two 
portrait galleries of eminent persons ; one for such as have been endneut 
principally for their virtues^ the other for those whose eminence has 
been most conspicuous in viUany P Let there be a National Gallery of 
Horrors; let it contain the portraits of our greatest historical mis- 
creants; of Henry the Eighth; of Judge Jbppebibs; of Titus 
Oates. 

But this is not all that the nation wants in respect of commemorative 
art. Really there are so many scoundrels : such a number and variety 
of base and scandalous crimes— of frauds, embezzlements, breaches of 
trust, forgeries, dishonest bankruptcies, and other basenesses, occur 
continually, that it has become necessary to try some new means of 
deterring rogues from their practices. To this end, we propose the 
inffictiou of posthumous disgrace. Portraits of the rogues will not 


suffice. Let statues be erected in dishonour of eminent scoundrels. 
Our various prison-exteriors might be decorated with such works. 
Eor distinction’s sake, the figures might be represented handcuffed, in- 
irons, or having the broad R. carved on their drapery. Or some of 
them might be inverted, so as to stand on the head, or on the palms of 
the hands, like mountebanks. Erected in the place of obelisks and 
similar monuments, they would serve to support lamps on tlie soles of 
their feet, and thus afford beacons to passengers, physical as well as moral. 

Be mortuis nil nisi bonum ? Pooh ! Of what use is a dead scoundrel, 
but that to which a gamekeeper applies a dead kite ? The keeper nails I 
the defunct “ varmint ” up. We cannot, in like manner, hang male- 
factors in chains ; it is a loathsome thing to do, and too ghastly : it 
frightens women and children as well as rogues. The alternative is to 
gibbet their memories. 

Infamy cannot hurt the dead rascal— but is feared by the living. 
Perpetuate, therefore, the bad name of blackguards in marble and 
suitable brass. No reasonable objection to this scheme can be offered, 
but that of its expense. That, however, is an evil which would— if the 
plan answered — cure itself. The money, indeed, would be well laid 
out if it succeeded in preventing* only a little of the ruin and misery 
which is inflicted by our many and enormous scoundrels upon Society. 

But there ! of course our advice {will never be taken. Instead of 
that, to the end of the chapter, de mortids nil nisi hontm wiU be canted 
by morab'zers not as yet in existence over rogues at present unborn. 


Official. 

A Message and reply by telegraph to the Crimea costs about B140 T 
We shaU expect, therefore, to see a paragraph to the following effect 
soon 

“The Chancellor or the Exchequer has received the sum off 
£140 on the public account, from “ Take Care of Dowb.” 


XMnte^yWUliam Bradbon'.ofKo.ls.Upper WoT}un& nae«.aad BrcdeiiekMttUettETan8,of No.19« Uaean's >load West. Begenf b Fark. botli in tli« Parish of St. Pancras. in the Ccuniy of rdiddleseih 
inters, their OffiM Street, in the Precinct of Wtutefriari, in the Ottgr of London, an I Published hp them at Ho. 86. Bleet Street, in the Pentoh or St, in the Ci^ of 
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THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 



YATTLTING AlOlTIOlSr. 

“ iNTow, THENj Charity — ^Higher ! You don’t call that a Back I 


PUNOffS ESSENCE OP PAELIAMENT. 

Marc/i 8, Monday. Lord Malmesbury gave notice that as soon as 
Lord Clarendon came back from Paris, the Kars Crow should be 
plucked. It is not a bad dodge of stronger men, like Ellenborough 
and Derby, to let a weak man, like Malmesbury, begin the fight ; be- 
cause Government must bring out its whole case in replj, and then 
they can be down upon Government. The Eoreign Office, and not the 
War department was, curiously, entrusted with the care of Kars. Lord 
St. Leonard’s made a long speech against the little Ministerial Law 
Informs ; and was told by the Chancellor that the greatest part of 
his address was utterly inapplicable to the matter before the House ; 
namely, the Tommy Wilson of Hampstead Bill, which was advanced a 
st^e. 

Lord Palmerston had to produce a copy of the “ Take Care of 
Bowb” message from Panmurb to the Crimean Commander. He 
would not lay it on the table, but let General Evans look at it ; a 
piece of caution which people may interpret as they please. It seems I 
only fair to say, that Dows can fight, and did ; but this is no excuse ! 
for the nepotical Pan. Mr. Laboucherb announced the birth of a 
new Colony, to be christened Bay Islands ; but, as he did not say 
where it was, the House refrained from congratulations until it should 
have had time to consult Gazetteers. The Counties and Boroughs 
Police Bill then came on for second reading. As its object was 
to establish a genersd, uniform, and rational system of police, the 
‘localities” opposed it, and it might have slmred the fate of the 
Local Dues Bui, but that in the first place Government made some 
not unreasonable concessions to provincial feeling, and secondly, 
stood manfully by the measure, and so carried it by 259 to 106. The 
Bill for trying Palmer in London went throngh Committee. The 
Partnership Amendment Bill has been so botched as to become in- 
formal, and is withdrawn, that a less clumsy attempt may be made on 
the subject hereafter. 

Tuesday. A pleasant illustration of mercantile honour and honesty 
came up in the Lords. Eire mortars, supplied to Government by 
Messrs. Gbissel of the Regent’s Canal Iron Works — who publish a 
letter begging that public judgment may be “ suspended ” — ^have been 


found to have been "tampered with.'’ In order to conceal defects in 
, the casting, pieces of iron had been so cunningly screwed in as to be 
difficult ofdetection; only, in the test, the first mortar burst, and the 
fraud was discovered, and examination of the other four showed that they 
had also been pieced or were bad. BLad the requirements of war hurried 
these guns away untried, the lives of the brave men who worked them 
might have been sacrificed, in which case an English jury might have I 
recommended another suspension instead of that of judgment. I 

A Bill was read a second time for compelling the British Parmer to 
make a complete annual disclosure of his affairs— to tell how many 
acres he cultivates, what crops he gets off them, what stock he keeps 
and breeds, and so forth. It is "most desirable,” it seems, to have 
this information. Very likely ; hut we should not desire to be entrusted 


with the job of asking for it. At this moment the British Parmer, who 
has begun to understand the proposal, is supposed to be boiling over 
with an indignation which has not, as yet, got beyond incongruous 
comminations, but which will probably take the form of cudgel and 
kitchen-poker by the time the forms are delivered at his door. By a 
curious poetical justice, too, the authorities of the Poor Law, of which 
our friend the B. P. has been a most grinding administrator, are to 
work him for these returns. And Lord Derby says, that the B. P. 
ought to give them. 

The Commons saw a threatening notice on the paper about Kil- 
begnel and Ballynakil and an Irish grievance, so wisely abstained from 
making a Hoube. 

Wednesday. A Bill for Pounding Reformatory Schools in Scotland 
(for, despite the Scotch authors, it seems that there are a few naughty 
people among the angelic race north of Tweed) was opposed by Mr. ] 
Maguire, as a Roman Catholic who was afraid of "base proselytism.” 
Mr. Drummond immediately declared that all Catholic priests were 
spies and intruders, and that Catholic children were brought up to 
practise the most odious espionage upon each other. This little chari- 
table spurt sent the Bill on pleasantly, and, after some discussion, it 
was read a second time. A Compulsory Vaccination Bill was furiously 
opposed by Mr. Mitchell, as one lor legalising murder, and was post- 
poned; and Mb. Dillwyn, member for Swansea, brought in a Bill for 
enabling Magistrates to fiog the ruffians who ill-creat women and 
children. He was supported by Mr. Miall and Mb. W. Williams, 
and Government did not oppose the introduction, but Mr. Bouverie 
intimated future resistance. It was remarked that the merely enacting 
that such punishment should follow an assault on the Queen had put 
an end to that outrage, and that the other women of England deserved 
similar protection. As the creature who can commit such a crime is 
simply a brute beast, there can be no objection to experimenting upon 
him with a punishment fit only for brutes ; but a Divorce law, that is 
not a mockery, would be a greater boon to those who are the victims to 
the brutality of so-called husbands. A measure upon this subject is 
promised by the Lord Chancellor. 

Thursday. Lord Albemarle sticks to his Torture text, and has 
fixed a day for putting the East India Company on the rack, which it is 
to be hoped he will ply mercilessly. Lord St. Germans brought 
in another Bill for allowing you to marry your wife's sister, but, out of 
respect to the priests of ail denominations, he proposes that such a 
marriage shall not take place in a church, chapel, or Ebenezer, but only 
before a registrar. Lord Granville made an earnest speech on 
Education^ affirming that it was impossible to allow the matter to 
remain in its present condition — and, as a sequitur^ postponed the small 
Governmental measure recently introduced. 

Li the Commons it was elicited that the Attorney-General has 
found an omission in the Metropolis Local Management Act which 
renders all Vestries unlawful. The parochial spouters are frantic. 
Lord Palmerston snubbed poor Mr. Bowteb for asking whether the 
Conference would consider the affairs of Italy, and tried to snub Mr. 
Disraeli in the same way, but Benjamin insisted upon being more 
respectfully treated, and was. Next night he repeated his inquiry, 
which referred to the admission of Prussia to the Conference, and 
Palmerston gave him a complete reply, which might as well have been 
given at once. Prussia is to come in, not to join in the negotiations 
for Peace, but to assist iu the revision of treaties in which she is inte- 
rested. She is only too happy to wriggle in on any terms. 

The great duel, long promised, then took place between Sir Chardes 
Napier and Sir James Graham. The Admiral spoke five columns and 
a-half, and then only got his motion for a Committee seconded out of 
the charity of a brother officer, who said be could not see him adrift 
without throwing him a tow-rope. The ex-Pirst Lord spoke at nearly 
the same length. The Kilkenny Cats did not make a cleaner end of 
each other. Sir Charles proved, incontestably, that Sm James bad 
no business to send him to the Baltic, and had otherwise neglected his 
duty to the British Elect. Sir James proved, equally satisfactorily, 
that Sib Charles was loquacious, arrogant, and timid ; that he de- 
clared he could not take Sweaborg, when he had never been to look at 
it ; and that he insulted the Erench and English engineers who reported 
that it could be taken. No end of personalities were exchanged. Sib 
Charles abusing point-blank, and Sir James vituperating more 
adroitly, and by implication. Tbe feeling of the House was, that 
Napier had been all wrong, both at sea and on shore, and had wound 
up a not very creditable campaign with a still less creditable brawl. 
He had to withdraw his motion, but the Hero of the Baltic — ^as Graham 
cruelly called him^is no true Napier if he does not go on bawling and 
scribbling for a long time to come. 

Friday. Lord Brougham presented a petition from a large number 
I of married women, including Mrs. Jameson and Mrs. Mary Howitx, 
praying for an alteration of the law which gives a husband, no matter 
whether he be idle, profi.igate. or actually separated from his wife, a 
! right to all her earnings. A virtuous woman is a perpetual crown to 
her husband, but that is no reason why he should take every five shii- 
I lings she earns. Lawyers and priests wiU, however, adduce legal aod 
1 theological reasons against any modification of their idea of the matri- 
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monial relation. Lojbd Shaet33Sbttet having exposed the disgraceM 
state of n.any of our prisons ; Lady Th-dro having presented the 
House with her late Lord’s law books; and Lord Overstone haymg 
vented a great capitalist’s prejudices against a Limited Liability, which 
njight enrich siinall capitalists, the Lords took holiday until the first 
day of April. 

In the Ccimmons, Lord Palmerston described the Hedan operation 
as one which covered the British with glory, and materially conduced 
to the French success on that day. The Persian question again came 
up, and it really does not seem clear whether we are at war with the 
Shah or not, but the odds are that, if not, we shall be. Army Lsti- 
ma«es were discussed, and Mr. Layard tried to get the “ distingu’shed 
service ” pension, which has been granted to Sir Bicham) Bottom 
Airly, suspended, until the final verdict on Sir Bottom is obtained. 
It was alleged, however, that the pension was not specially given him 
for starving the Crimean army, but for other deeds, so the House voted 
by 83 to 9 that Sir Bottom might have his money. The Local Hues 
Committee was appointed, and Government was deservedly taunted for 
its cowardly conduct in regard to the Bill. The^ Solicitor-General 
brought in a Bill for reforming the Ecclesiastical Courts, and thej 
Commons took holiday until the last day of March. | 


“THINGS NOT GENERALLY KNOWN.” 

HAT^ indus^ious 

tl ( I) neverfheless, we detect some 

P jfJ omissions, and supply them, 

III import, that no man bearing 

I I either of them was ever 

I ' '!'|l"' known to have any success 

I I liL. : iu this world, whatever may 

■*“ be LopeMly expected from 

// is]- ‘ - Not generally known that, 

M Wi i|^jSM®l| mSl'twPflT' Crimean Oom- 

Somerset 

House Exhibition : subject, 
his Lordsliip narrating how he led the Balaclava charge, and how he 
galloped out of it, to the Prince oe Wales and the rest of the Boyal 
children. 

Not generally known that "to take care of Howe” is, at the same 
time, to take the best possible care of Simpson. 

Not generally known— until very lately— that the best fire-conductor 
is a hal masque- 

Not generally known, according to Mr. Murtz, “ wbat is a pound: ” 
but that a sovereign is very cheerfully taken in interpretation of the 
riddle. 

Not generally known, that on the expected visit of the Prince op 
I Prussia in May next, at Windsor, there will be got up, regardless of 
i expense (on our side at least,) Me. Bucrstone’s celebrated farce of 
I Popping the Question, 

I Not generally known what Sir Charles Barry expects to receive 
! for the Houses of Parliament, Sib Charles himself having made up 
I his own mind to an unlimited amount. 

I Not generally known that, on the consummation of peace, the Earl 
OP Aberdeen, as Knight of the Thistle, resolves to repose himself 
upon his own peculiar laurels. 

1 Not generally known what may become of the Hake of York’s bronze 
1 statue, Waterloo PLoe; bnt privately and earnestly recommended that ! 
it be sent to the melting-pot in liquidation of debts for the Huke’s I 
creditors. | 

Not generally known when Lord John Russell will be appointed 
the national " schoolmaster ; ” his Lordship, of late, having been so 
, very much “ abroad” in other duties. | 

i Not generally kuown when Mr, Warren will quote The lAlg and 
, the Bee in the House of Commons; but expected by the intimate 
■ friends of the honourable gentleman, the earliest day in April ; " a day 
. before or a day after.” I 


^WARE OE THE BULL. 

In our hcme-field we ’ve got an old Bull, 

When his blood isn’t up, and his belly is full. 

His horns jou may handle, his tail you may pull. 

His sides with a stick you may thrash on : 

You may bully and bait him for hour after hour, 

Not a hoof will he lift, not a horn will he low’er, — 

You would think to see him he hadn’t the power 
So much as to get in a passion. 

But if you had seen our old Bull last year. 

When Crimean reports fired off in his ear. 

Made him ramp, and bellow, and stamp, and tear. 

You wouldn’t have dared to come near him : 

Old CORDON he gored ; bailiff Pam, so clever, 

Got nearly toss’d, in the vain endeavour 
To cajole the animal out of his fever, 

And into the stable to steer him. 

Little Roebuck, the cow-leech, sharp and ’cute, 

Look’d over the hedge at the angry brute, 

" There ’s but one thing to tame him,” quoth he, “ To do’t, 
Hon’t try hood-winking or ringing— 

Give the Bull his head : down with gates and spikes ; 

Let him ioar as he pleases and run where he likes ; 

Never mind whom he charges, or how he strikes. 

Or through whose fields he goes fiinging.” 

No choice had Pam : gave the Bull his head, 

And a mighty lunipus and row he made, 

Assaull-ed old women, old soldiers dismay’d, 

And Pam, Roebuck’s hint developing; 

Every here and there, in the turnips and clover, 

Set up men of stiaw for the Bull to knock over. 

Which he toss’d and tore, and bf gan to recover, 

By demolishing scarecrows and galloping. 

Till he grew again that Bull, on whose brows 
The horns have no power in ’em, more than a cow’s. 
Who goes in the cart, and harrows and ploughs. 

And lets any booby guide him — 

Thus Roebuck’s prescription work’d like a charm, 

The Boll all the summer toil’d ou the farm, 

And neither ran rusty nor did any harm^ 

Though they never so much as tied' him. 

So Pam and Panmure and all of ’em said— ^ 

" What fools we were, to have e’er been afraid 
Of a Brute whose wrath is so easily laid. 

And whose eyes there ’s no danger in blinding ; 

The next report that goes off in his ear. 

If he kick up his heels, as he did last year. 

We’ll show how little his rage we fear. 

By going on never minding.” 

A report in Bull’s ear has gone off again. 

The report that McNeill and Tulloch did pen, 

(Two Scots, who respect neither manners nor men. 
Whatever their rank or connection,) 

And our Aireys and Gordons by Hardinge’s gcod grace 
Hare shake their red coats, and their stars, and gold lace, 
Ri^t in the Bull’s round, ruminant face. 

Who stands chewing the cud of reflection. 

Have a care — ^there is somethirig I fancy I spy — 

A reddening spark in that cavernous eye, 

A neive in that ne ck, swelling more aud more high, 

A hooHvritoh, the Bull scarce can stifle. 

Have a care— or in spile of yom sneers and your scorn 
Come one stroke of that hoof, or one plunge of that horn. 
And ’twere better for you you had never been bom, 
Than have dared with that same Bull to trifle ! 


A Voluminous Expurgator. 

England can boast of its Index 'Expurgatorius as well as Rome ; and 
this great Index is the Catalogue of the British M-jseum ; for, in its 
present incomplete state, it expunges all those books which do not 
commence with the two or three first letters of the Alphabet. 

LOST ITS appetite. 

The Russian Bear began the War by attempting to seize on the 
whole of Turkey— and now it is begging for a Peace I 
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DUNNE ON DUELLING. 



Lettek, my drar Colonel,' 
wliicli that deuced fellow, 
Sergeant Buodie, has had 
Ihe impudence to write about 
you lias appeared in the Daily 
News? Have you seen it? 
I suppose not : for perhaps ‘ 
you never condescend to look 
at such a low Tladical paper, j 
Well, Colonel, this fclliw, in ' 
that paper, tells what you 
may call a long story to the 
following purport : That, 
having understood that you, ■ 
on your legs in the House, 
had declared that he was not . 
fit to be trusted as Inspector ; 
of Saddlery at Weedon Bar-! 


01 oaddJeiT at weedon Jiar- 
racks^ he had waited on you 
to ask why you had said so, 
when all the reply he could 
get out of you was, ‘*You 
had no business to interfere 
with officers in a duel.” 

Qf course, I cannot take 
the Sergeant*s word for the 
fact that you made that 
speech to him. As you are 
reported to have said, "the 
man is not to be trusted,” Why ? Because he isn't. But I am inclined 
to tliink he tells the truth in this instance ; for I cannot believe that 
— although he is a correct letter-writer and a lawyer — ^by Jove, Sir, 
the fellow writes better than Codrtngton !— he could have invented 
so splendid a remark. No, Colonel, it would have taken one of the 
cleverest of those drama' ic author-fellows to do that. The observa- 
tion is so military. It is just the saying that a farce-writer would put 
into the mouth of an officer of the good bluff old school : a personage 
whom he would probably call Colonel Bullet^ or General Bang, 
Sergeant Brodie is evidently that troublesome kind of fellow in a 
regiment called a lawyer, as aforesaid : a confounded intelligent man, 
a deuced individual who can argue ; by Jove, Sir, and not only write, 
dash him, but also spell. As a lawyer, no doubt, he holds the argu- 
ment that to kill a man in a duel is murder ; that to fight a duel is to 
attempt to commit murder ; that to know of a duel without interfering 
to prevent it, is to have a guilty knowledge of ir., and to be an acces- 
sory before the fact. Yes, Sir, this lawyer of a sergeaut—and indeed, 
my dear Colonel, I am afraid every other lawyer— will maintam, that 
in telling him he had no business to interfere with officers in a duel, 
you in effect informed him that he was to blame for not having con- 
stituted himself a party to murder, or attempt to murder. Such a 
lawyer, of course, deserves to be horsewhipped, by Jove, Sir; but as 
that would involve an action for assault and battery, egad, my dear 
Colonel, between you and me, the best and safest plan is to attack 
the man’s character under privilege of Parliament. 

1 am, my dear Colonel, your most obedient servant. 

By Jove, Sir, 

85, Beet Street, March 1856. 


OTJR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT IN T\"HITEHALL. 

Somebody has written a book with the title of Our Teat in ihe 
Crimea. We beg to recommend to our readers a similar work, viz,. 
Our Secoiid-Nloor -Front in // hlteliall. The following short extract will 
be sufficiently descriptive of its merits " Let the Horse Guards 
represent Sebastopol: the trenches, and trcnif^ndou^ ones they hav^ 
bf-en, are bituate in the vehicular thoroughfare; the Sappeis and 
Miners are encamped up Whitehall Yard, where an engine Af some- 
thing terrible m the way o*^ horse p )wer, is puffing and blowing all day 
long ; dismounted cannon, or condemned water-pipes, we cunh under- 
take to say which, are laying about in all directions ; men of this Army 
Works Corps, wi h the Exeter-llall-like admonition Ou them, ‘ \vc are 
all clay,’ smoke defiant pipes and drink tempestuous beer; wiong- 
hcaded arabas,. or Marquis of Westminsters, with facete conductors, 
insist upon reviling elderly gentlemen in four-wheeled chais* s, who are 
utterly unable to ‘ hit ’em up ; ’ and the last change of the Blues every 
morning to get into their stables is something truly grand and 
Astleyan, and^ affi>rds a convincing proof that t,hi* noble regiment has 
not been subjected to those ‘Airet nothings’ which so discomposed 
our cavalry brigades abroad.” 

No one need go to the Gallery of Illustration or Burford’s Pfiuorama 
to get an idea of the War. It is only necessary to obtain our 
description, and then endeavour to force a passage from Obaring Cro^s 
to Parliament Street. The resembbnee is minute, down even to the 
much-talked-of Crimean mud. Having reached the grand centre of 
operations, the Horse Guards, let the intrepid expeditionist, endeavour 
to get to the other side of the road ; and if he is alive when he gets 
across, he will have some faint notion of a charge of cavalry, with the 
novel addition of wheels. 

The great advantage of this exhibition consists in the entertaining 
fact that the sewers, or the water, or the gas, or some other of those 
underground complaints which cause an eruption on the face of the 
healthiest streets, have been takir-g their "innings” for the last two 
months, with every prospect of holding out for as much longer ; so tliat 
there is a performance all day - long, every day except Sundays, — free, 
gratis, and for nothing. 


THE PARLIAMENT CLOCK. 

Me. Beotheeton is about to move that the Clock do hold its tongue 
after 12 o’clock p.m. 

Lord Robert Grosvbnoe will propose that its hands be sent to 
Church, and a stop be put to all its works every Sunday. 

Loed Palmerston will recommend that the Clerk of the House 
receive an addition of £1000 a-year to his income, for the purpose of 
attending every night, and settling the minutes. 

Lord John will move an amendment, that as the above is an ap- 
pointment of great moment, an Elliott do receive it. 


OUR OWN PECULIAR LINE. 

Our own little Railway at ICensingbon has had its little annual meet- 
ing, and has published its little Report, just as if it were one 'of the 
great Companies that snub it and will have nothing to do with it. The 
financial statement is extremely satisfactory as a piece of unpretending 
arithmetic ; but while it does credit to the proficiency of ihe Directors 
in their sums-^displaying, as it does, a familiarity with the first four 
rules in WalMngame --it promises little in the way of wealth to the 
shareholders. There has been, it seems, " a slight falling-off in the 
tonnage ; ” but we object to the word “ tonnage,” as too large a term to 
apply to the affairs of the concern; and we think that “hundred- 
weightage,” or even " poundage,” would have been a fitter expression 
to use in reference to the Goods Department or Parcels Delivery of the 
Company. It is true that "hundredweightage” could not have been ! 
spoken of without coining a word ; but as no money seems to be made, 
a little verbal coinage might have been allowable. The Directors pro- ! 
ceed to state that, " there has been an inc (‘ase of traffic from the 
Railway, but that the traffic to the Railway has decreased a state 
of things which looks as if even the friends ot the poor little concern 
were deserting it, and running away from it. When more customers 
go away and fewer customers come than have been in the habit of 
going and coming in the previous year, the aspect of affairs is not very 
encouraging. It is a pity that the poor little Company does not wind 
itself up, and we feel sure that we have done our best to give it rope 
enough. 

Smith O’Brien in Ireland. 

The very properly argues for a free pardon of Smith O’Brien, 

that he may be allowed to return to Ireland. Why not? We think 
his presence there would be of enduring good ; he would be, like a 
bankrupt linen-draper, a living memento of an alarming failure; an 
old musket barrel without a lock; a firework case, with the combus- 
tibles quenched in a gutter. 


A DOLOROUS QUESTION EOR AMERICANS. IMPERIAL LINE. 

Should your Government succeed in the attempt to fasten a quarrel Thebe was a current beli^ that Louis Napoleon’s child— a hoy, of 
• upon us, do you expect towm dollars, or do you calculate that it is according io^e^ Momteur would be immediately crowned 

more liliely you- will come to grief ? King op ^giers. This digni^v, however, has not yet been determined 

upon. The first son is to be !^ince-Inoperial ; the second son Prince 
de Strasbourg; the third son Due de Boulogne; and the fourth son 

One Reason.— Q. How did Panizzi get his recent appointment ? Comte d’ Ham. 

A. Why, he prosecuted his way by summoning all the poor book- ^ , 

sellers. "Rotten Row.” — ^The Committee on the Adulteration of Pood. 
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FOLLY AND INNOCENCE. 

Charles. “ I say, Clara, Ain’t it jolly ? I *ve made such a Capital Book on the Derby ! ” 

Clara. " I am sure, Charles, I am delighted to hear. it. Any Literary Pdrsdit must be better than the horrid 
practice you •werb getting into or Betting at Eaces ! ” 


THE COIJSTABLE OTEEEUNNHSTG HIMSELF. 

Among the ohjections raised to Sir George Grey’s measure for 
establishiDg an pficient Police in boroughs and counties, was a 
suggestion from Sir G. Pec hell that, if tbe Bill should pass, ‘‘the 
Chief Constable of East Sussex would be able to walk into the town of 
Brighton, which would be very objectionable.” We see no reasonable 
prospect of inconvenience to the people of Brighton in the possible 
entrance of an additional individual, whose presence would certainly not 
nncomfortably crowd a place which has abundant accommodation for all 
its visitors. The Chief Constable of East Sussex has, pnmd facie, as 
good a right as any one else to walk into the town of Brighton, and it 
says little for the good sense of the opposition to the Bill, that its 
antagonists should assign all sorts of absurd reasons for rejecting it. 

It is certainly better that a constable from an adjacent place should 
walk into a town, than that a thief should be allowed to walk not only 
into a town, but out of it again at the other end, because there is no 
policeman authorised to go after him for the purpose of apprehending 
Mm. The inhabitants of Brighton genemly will prefer to see 
a neighbouring o£5.ceT occasionally in their streets to the more 
disagreeable prospect of a set of culprits at large, banging about their 
shop-doors, sneakmg down their areas, and infesting their thorough- 
fares. It is to obviate this inconvenience that a Chief Constable of one 
place will be permitted to walk into another place — an intrusion to 
which we hope Sir G. Pechell and others will soon become reconciled. 


Covent Garden Belies. 

The Prince op Wales, on his visit to Covent Garden mins, carried 
away with him some pieces of crystal, drops from the chandelier, as 
mementos of the conflagration. Considering the effect of high example 
upon the low, Mr. Gibbs, the Eoyal preceptor, has expressed his opinion 
to the effect that, under the circumstances. His Eoyal l^ghness cer- 
tainly took a drop too much. 


BAD MONEY AND BAD MOETAES. 

The Earl op Derby asked Lord Panmure, if certain frauds had 
not been committed by certain contractors in tbe matter of mortars ? 

Lord Panmure replied to the Earl op Derby, like the celebrated 
echo, “in the affirmative.” He said, “these mortars were supplied by 
Messrs. Grissel. In one that burst under the test, a piece of iron bad 
been inserted behind tbe breech, so skilfully screwed, that the fraud 
was difficult to detect.” On examining four other mortars, all of them 
were found breeched alike. Lord Panmure did not know whether 
there was a law enabling Government to proceed against the Messrs. 
Grtssel. • 

Thus, the law against bad money is clear enough, but not against 
counterfeit mortars. If Gubbins attempts to pass a bad shilling, the 
law is plain as the bulks upon that offence ; if Gubbins were to pass a 
bad mortar, why, the law to meet that peccadillo is uncertain. And 
this is very proper. A bad shilling in operation smashes property ; 
whereas, a bad mortar, bursting, may onlj* destroy life : and who—ont 
of Bedlam and in. England— would think of setting up life over 
property ? 

A Plight of Taney. 

To look at the Ladies* bonnets, you would imagine that the March 
winds had blown them all off, but it is no such thing ; it is only an air 
the bonnets, in their conceit, give themselves. They fly off of their own 
accord, and we believe so stiff-necked are they in their generation, that 
not all the blowing upon in the world would be able to give them a 
different turn. 

liability and reliability. 

How desirable it is, that liability should be really limited! Wbat 
fun it would be, if all the various speculative Joint Stock Companies 
which are springing into existence every day were not liable to smash I 





GRAND MTTT. BETWEEN CHARLEY POT AND JAMIE KETTLE. 

Which took Place before an Enlightened Pnblic on Thursday, 13th of March in the House of Commons. 
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Brave fellow, nained Lloyd, 

I otherwise known as “Co- 
medy” in the establishment, 
was the means of saving the 
lives of three women at the 
Covent Garden coniagra- 
tion. Is not the fine feUow, 
by the calamity of the fire, 
burnt out of employment? 
If so, Mr, IBunclh begs leave 
to recommend, a considera- 
tion of his case to London 
managers generally ; quite 
convinced that no theatre 
can he the worse, but all the 
l)etter, for the acceptance of 
such a "Comedy.” 


COMMENDABLE PRECAUTION. 

It is understood, from the 
ilL-luck that has pursued the 
Wizard of the North in 
the matter !of fire, that, in 
future, he has resolved not 
even to appear as Hoh Boy 
without having. first “laid 
on the hose.” 


THAT BLESSED BABY-LINEN. 

!Mrs. Smith to Mrs. Jones. 

" Baris, Mmch ldi.--My dear Mrs. Jones, take my word for it, 
babies will be all the fashion ibr a month, at least amongst what Smith 
calls ' our lively allies.’ It can’t be otherwise ; for the show of the 
baby-linen— -the sweet Empress’s things for the darling child ! — ^will 
make babies, as one may say, quite catching. 

" Well, I’ve just come from Mademoiselle Eelioie’s, in the 

Vivienne. A ticket was brought to Smith by the Count (Smith 

tells me 1 mustn’t trust names to the post) who always beats Smith at 
Mlhards out of more than Smith likes to own, in the handsomest way 
for two for the baby-linen ; which, as Smith always grumbled at the 
expense, I wouldn’t, for that reason, take with me. So, myself and 
young Mrs. Blower-- who wished more than I can mention, out which 
you’ll quite understand, to see the patterns — we both of us went to 
Mdlle. Felicie’s, where we had to form what is called here a queue, but 
which, in English, may be called a termination, — ^there was such a 
crowd to see the blessed ohildien’s things: for the Emperor, who is 
the greatest man in Europe — and this would he enough to prove it if 
notmng else did— the Emperor has had two sets of things made up, 
one for a darling Piince, and one for a sweet Princess, so that he 
mightn’t be taken by surprise, if Providence was ever so bountiful. A 
feeling that does him honour as a husband, and immortal glory as a 
crowned head, as I said to young Mr. Blower, who I’m sorry to say 
is what is called a liberal, which means anything but manly generosity 
to the wife of his afiections and the dear children that may at some 
time bless him. 

“ After we had followed the movements of the queue — twisted 
in and out like any snake ; but all, like the French, in the best polite- 
ness, and with no pushing whatever— it came to our turn to enter the 
rooms, several officers — Colonels or Generals at least, I’m sure of it — 
in the handsomest manner attending us. Oh, my dear Mrs. Jones, it 
is something to be born a Prince in France ! I thought Mrs. Blower 
would have fainted,— the things were quite too much for her. And 
even for myself, I must say, 1 felt as if it would have been a pleasure 
to weep ever so little, the scene was so moving. Indeed, everybody 
was affected; and I’m proud to say it, my own countrywomen— and 
there was a swarm of ’em— showed as much interest in the thin^ as if 
they’d been made up upon their own account— and who, with any 
heart, can wonder ? 

" As I told you, there ’s two sets, for boyjand girl— the boy’s trimmed 
with red, and the girl’s with blue', which, on the ioMte, quite makes up 
the line of the beautiful song for which Mr, Henry Bussell has been 
made a fall colonel cf the legion of honour, with permission in the 
decline of his life to sell out for the advantage of his family ; a favour, 
as I am told, never before heard of in Ifrance, and by no means likeiy 
to be heard of again. 

“ Well, my dear, if I was to try to teU you what we saw, you ’d take 
me for one of the Arabian Nights ! There was one partio’lar set, frock, 
under things, and all besides, you might have drawn through the! 
Empress’s wedding-ring. And then the heaps of articles I Why, 


allowing the babies— for I’m speaking, as one may say, both for the red 1 
and the blue — allowing ’em not to grow a bit, and there was more than 
a full change a-day, without one going to the wash, for a twelvemontii ! 
Take and turn all the Foundling Hospital into new-born babies, and 
there is clothes enough — if it isn’t improper to name such a thing in 
the same breath with foundlings— clothes enough to shift ’em every 
day for three months, boys and girls into the bargain. 

"But what struck me and Mrs. Blower wuli aGtonishme'it, was 
the quantity and the fineness of the lace. The Empress, as I said to 
Mrs. B.. who quite agreed with me, the Empress must be a happy 
woman f And then the work I Well, I don’t like to think small of my 
own country— specially in needlework and embroidery ; hut the work 
does take away one’s breath. The worst of it was, our qt^eue was made 
to move so fast through the rooms, that we couldn’t examine even with 
the naked eye anything like what we wished,— and as for touching a 
single thread, you might as well have tried, as Mrs. Blower said, to 
lay your hand upon a white cloud in Heaven. However, you may take 
my word for it, there never was such needlework before ; such embroi- 
dered roses and violets, it isn’t a bit too much to say, you might fairly 
have smelt ’em. Besides this, I’m told — not that we saw it — that out 
of compliment to the English alliance, the Emperor has had the British 
lion woven as a pattern in some of the things, which is, you will allow, 
very handsome. 

"I’ve always stood up for the Emperor; because nthat I always 
admire in men — ^I ’m not speaking of Smith, understand— what I admire 
is, determimtiof^ mil, my dear; power! Now all this baby-linen con- 
vinces me that Louis Napoleon is the best man for France ; knowing, 
as it’s plain he does, how much can be done with muslin, 

"There was a report that the Conference — as they’re called — were 
all coming over to Mdlle. Belicie’s to look at the baby-linen ; but 
that an electric telegraph from St. Petersburg to Count Orlopp, for 
state reasons, and on pain of the knout, which must be dreadful, 
forbid him. 

"If I can. I’ll bring you home, from Mdlle. Beiicib herself, a 
pattern of one of the Princess’s blue bonnets ; and also a pattern of a 
Talma, which, I ’m told, is called after a French tragedy-player, just as 
you might name a muff after an English one ; and am, dear Mrs. Jones, 

" Your’s, Sincerely, 

"Susan Smith. 

"P.S. We *re to have a hundred guns when the Prince is bom. You 
know what Smith is ! There ’s no rousing him to any pitch of admira- 
tion. Bor three nights I could have vowed 1 heard the beginning of 
the giDis ; and woke him accordingly ; but of course, he wouldn’t hear 
anything of the sort, and I couldn’t make him. The Pope is coming to 
christen the Prince, which, I hear upon good mtlorlty, will be christened 
Napoleon Pius.” 

Legal Intelligence. 

Mr. Dunup held his first levee of Creditors on the doormat outside 
the closed door of his Chambers on Monday last. The representatives 
of all the different trades in London were present. The levee began at 
ten o’clock in the morning, and continued all the day. It must have been 
full ten o’clock in the evening before the last Creditor took his de- 
parture. The levee was enlivened at certain intervals with several 
variations played in a most vigorous manner with walking-sticks upon 
the oak that was "sported” on the occasion. We are informed that 
it is the intention of Mr. Dunup to continue these levees, which are 
extremely popular amongst the boys of the Court in which he lives, 
every day throughout the Session, i j 

Pliysic for the Porces. 

"Be sure to 'ask for Dalby’s Carminative,” says a quack’s puff, 

; adding, "the same as supplied to Her Majesty’s troops in the 
. Crimea.” As old women are in the habit of giving Dalby to children, 

. we suppose it must have been the British infantry that were chiefly 
i dosed with that specific by the prescription of some official hlRS. Gamp. 


EPPECTS without A CAUSE. 

Though sages swear, " Without a cause 
There ’s no effect,”— it ’s mockery. 
There are exceptions to all laws : 

What breaks domestic Crockery ? 


Amende Honorable. 

We were startled at reading in the Hamburgh Gazette, “The relation 
of Simony with the Ministry continues.” We were going to ask, what 
business a Hamburgh man had with the affairs of our own beloved 
Church? But, luckily, we discovered that Ma. Simony was a 
Hanseatic statesman, and we retracted our indignation. 
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LOVE AND LIQUOR. 


PHARISEES AND PLOWERS AT MANCHESTER. 


N a coUection of those remark- 
able curiosities of literature. 
Matrimonial Advertise- 
ments, the following would 
be a curiosity : — 

TITATRIMONT.— A gentle. 
i-Vi man of independence, age 
23, who lias been travelling tor 
the last two years through the 
Southern States, wishes to form a 
MATRIMONIAL ALLIANCE 
with an Amiable Partner. Money 
no object. Has bad recourse to 
an advertisementi his circle of 
acquaintance in England being 
limited. Now residing at the 
Court House Inn, 10, Commutation 
Row. No questions to he asked 
at the bar, but communications 
received either by post or hand. 
To he seen in the bar from Six 
till Twelve each evening for the 
next ten days, — Address 

We pass over the high- 
minded indiference to 
money, though we confess 
we should like to glance at 
the balance-sheet of this 
^entlemau to wboin “ money 
is no object,” and we should 
also he happy to inspect 
the visiting book, if any, of this individual whose “ acquaintance in 
England” is “limited” Possibly he may be better known at Botany 
Bay, or his friends mav be numerous in Boulogne, but at present his 
society appears to be '^limited” to the company frequenting the bar of 
the Inn, were he is now visible. The bar in question will be rather 
an interesting spot for the next ten days, if the above advertisement is 
responded to, for the place will be adorned by the firesence of all the 
l^ies who are desirous of seeing the gentleman who is on the look-out 
for an “ amiable partner.” We should have thought that the bar of a 
public-house between six and twelve at night, was hardly a dt place for 
an assignation ; but as a man's true character is likely to come out 
when he is taking his ease at his inn, the ladies vnll be able to form a 
correct estimate of the candidate's social qualities. As the ladies 
cannot very well occupy the landlord's bar without calling for some- 
thing “ for the good or the house,” the ten matrimonial evenings may 
be expected to be rather convivial. As names will probably not be 
announce^ the advertiser will be obliged to designate his fair com- 
panions by the liquors they have selected, and to offer his band to 
“ cold without,” or make modified proposals to^ “ little toddy,” if his 
choice should fall on a lady luxuriating in either of the potations 
alluded to, 



COCKNEY RHYMES EOR YANKEE STATESMEN. 


President Pierce, 
Why so fierce ? 

Mr. Mabcit, 

Don't be “sarcy.” 

Ma. CirsHiNC, 

Where are you pushing ? 
Mr. Cass, 

Don't be an ass ; 

No more blnstering, 

Pilibnsteting, 

Ballyragging, 

Bullying, bragging, - 
Peppe^ prattle, 
Touching battle. 

Threats to lick us. 


Whip us, kick ns ; I 

No more jaw. 

That you will chaw 
Us up, and swamp us, 
Catawampus, 

Scuttle our island, 
l^s yet^tis dry land,) 

Not^tewific ; 

Count the figures. 

War of waging. 

And your niggers. 

Ere enraging. 

By some tnck— too had to try on 
Any old hoss-— the British Lion. 


Amenities of War. 

Amon& the new gan-hoats, there is one vessel mounting two guns 
of tremendous power, called the Carnation, It is, moreover, rumoured 
that a new shell is about to be produced at Woolwich, to be named the 
Heartsease. We may soon expect a new style of bayonet— in itself a 
pretty thing for a button-hole— to be christened the Forget-m-twt. 


DOG AND CAT. 

Mb. DnxwTN has brought in a bill for the more effectual punishment 
of brutes who outrage women: they are to be fogged. Thus the 
miserable dog of a husband will have to settle the matter with the cat. 


We are bidden to consider the lilies of the field. This advice is 
often repeated on a Sunday. But, according to certain highly sanctified 
persons, we ought to put off the consideration of the lilies till the next 
day. Eor lilies are flowers— and fiowers are unlawful objects of con- 
templation on a Sunday in the judgment of those persons. Witness 
the following extract from the Times : — 

'^Obsxbvangb of thb SabbJlth.— The annual meetlner of the Manchester Botanical 
Society was held yesterday at the Mancuester Town Hall, Mb. Jaubs Watts, the 
Mayor, presiding. Mb. Jaubs Hebwood, M.P., moved *That the society's gardens at 
Old Trafford should he open to the proprietors and subscribers from 2*30 p.m. unlil 
dusk every Sunday.’ The motion was seconded by Mb. R. N. Phillips, and opposed 
by the Rbv. J. Bardblby, Pbofebsob Williamson, and others. A poll resulted in 
293 votes for and 262 against the motion.” 

Flowers, which neither toil nor spin, are nevertheless clothed in 
beauty. This fact— though important to perpend, especially at Man- 
chestei^— is not to be recognise^ nor thought upon, in the Munchester 
Botanical Gardens, on a Sunday. This irreligious exercise of the 
mind is to be postponed, by the decision of the Manchester Saints, 
with the Rev. (Rabbi ?) J. Bardsley at their head, to a working day. 
The sermons to be found iu fiowers are not to be attended on the 
British Sabbath ; no such discourses are tolerable on that sacred day. 
If any Manchester Christian is in need of preachment, let him be con- 
tent to sit nnder the Reverend Bardsley, and other gentlemen 
similarly to be revered. 

We shall next, probably, have the Manchester Bardsleyites resolving 
that no person or persons shall— if Bardsleyites can help it— extricate 
an ox or an ass from any pit into which it shall have fallen on the 
Sabbath day. Ass is a term of wide significance ; but then Sabba- 
tarians are inconsistent, or else, if that accident should befal any 
Bardsleyite, in case of his brethren having agreed to such a resolution, 
he would necessarily have to remain braying in trouble until Monday 
morning. 



POSITION IS EVERYTHING. 

Betsy Jane (in confidence). I shm *t play no more mJHi that Matilda 
Jenkms. — 'Er doll ain^t got no Peramhylatvr — md I d<ytCt mean mine 
to 'sociate with none hfJt ccmidge cumpny!” 


How to Eaise a Pleet. 

Instead of going to the trouble and e?:pense of demolishing the 
sunken ships in the harbour at Sebastopol, we think we can recommend 
an expedient, that will be much more efficacious, and by no means so 
troublesome or expensive. Get any old weatherbeaten tub (the Admi- 
ralty has got plenty of them) that is no longer of any use, and quietly 
sink it at Sebastopol. You may depend upon it that all the Russian 
ships, at the mere sight of an English vessel, will be so frightened that 
they will all, every man-of-war of them, immediately rise to the surface ; 
and, once on the surface, there will be no difficulty in capturing or 
destroying the whole fleet just as you think proper. 


TRUMPING THB ELEPHANT. 

** Peccavi^VrQ Scinde,” wrote Lord Ellen, so proud. 
More briefly Dalhousie wrote—" I've Oude.” 
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^ j, — report as "apparently a 

i/ — ‘ weak, and far from robust 

lad," of the age of four- 
teen — severe chastisement ; because, being in bad health, he had been ordered by his father 
not to go and "fag” for the bigger boys in the cricket-ground. Bason ^pebson, who 
presided at the trial, is described in the report as havmg interposed, and said "He thought 
that they really had heard ciuite enough of the case. The assault was clearly illegal and 
unjustifiable. There was nothing to justify the beating.” So far, so good; but the judicial 
observations did not end here; for Baeon Auierson is reported to have said, "It is not in 
my opinion a case that should be tried here. If these sort of actions were encouraged, I am 








sure we might have five hundred similar actions 
from Eton alone in the course of the year {a 
lauffh). It is a pity he did not bear the beating as 
other boys generally do, and without crying out.” 

We presume that as the Judge’s remark 
elicited a "laugh,” it was thought by the 
audience a very good joke, that weak boys 
should be illegally and unjustifiably beaten by 
stronger and older boys, five hundred times 
annually, at Eton. The pluck of our aristo- 
cratically educated youth must be in a rather 
hopeless case, if at Eton the big and the strong 
are continually using their size and strength 
toillusethe weak; whose spirit, if they have 
any, is being beaten out of them in conformity 
with Baeon Auderson’s doctrine, that they 
ought to " bear the beating.” We do not con- 
cur in the dictum of the learned Judge, that 
ill-treatment is to be quietly submitted to, and | 
that brute force is to be allowed to indulge itself 
at the expense of physical feebleness. Both 
parties to the transaction are degraded by the 
course which the learned Baron would seem, by 
the report, to have recommended. We quite 
agree with liim in thinking such cases are not 
fit cases for trial ; nor would they ever become 
the subject of legal proceedings, if it were the 
practice for the masters of schools to protect the 
weaker and younger boys against the brutality 
of the stronger ; or, what would be better still, 
if there were a high moral tone among the boys 
themselves,^ which would check the disgusting 
cowardice involved in the too common system 
of bullying. Our protest is not against "fag- 
ging” within proper limits; nor do we advo- 
cate a system ^ of whining complaint about 
trifling inconveniences; but we do denounce 
most earnestly the degrading doctrine,' that little 
boys should be made to bear without calling out, 
ana tamely submit to the brutality of their older 
and stronger school-feBows. 


THE UNIVERSAL JENKINS, 

We are soriy to find that Jenkins is becoming almost ubiquitous 
as far as the Morning Papers are concerned ; for we trace his livery in 
the columns of several of our daily contemporaries. He lias long ceased 
to limit his lacqueysbip to the Momhig Post ; and indeed it seems to us 
that the establishment alluded to being no longer one " where a foot- 
man is kept,” the unfortunate Jenkins is compelled to go out by the 
job, either to wait upon his old masters, or upon any one else that will 
^ve him occasional employment. We trace his napkin- covered hand 
m the serving up of some of the delicious morsels that have been placed 
before the public in reference to the [.reoent destructiou of Coveut 
Garden Theatre. 

In speaking of the Queen’s visit to the scene of the calamiiy, 
Jenkins says, " It is gratifying to know that while the spot was stm 
warm ’’—or words to that effect— “Heb Majesty condfescended to 
inspect the ruins.” We wonder that Jenkins did not provide a piece 
of sackcloth to throw over the ashes in order that the ruins might 
assume a sufficiently humble aspect, in the presence of their Sovereign. 
We are afraid, however, that the ruins scarcely behaved themselves 
with that reverence which Jenkins expected from them during a Royal 
visit, for they continued to smoke under Heb Majesty’s eyes, and 
threw off the water which had been poured on to them without regard 
to the sanctity of the person of Royalty. 

There is something rather dreary in the attempt of poor Jenkins to 
invest his account of the affair with all the fine writing that is usually 
lavished on a state visit. The placing a few boards and some old 
drugget over the pools made by the water thrown from the engines is 
converted into “ a performance by Mb. Gye of the last melancholy 
honours of the house ; by ushering Heb Majesty to the door imme- 
diately next to the Royal entrance.” We protest against this mode of 
speaking of Mb. Gye, as if he had been conducting a funeral. We 
happen to know that if he has anything of the undertaker about him, it 
is not the lugubrious part of the character; but notwithstanding the 
extent of his loss, he will be prepared to continue his great national 
undertaking with his wonted energy. 

Though unhappily burnt ^)ut of Covent Garden, Me. Gye does not 
intend to &it down and mourn in the funereal spirit that Jenkins has 
attributed to him ; but he will at once provide another spot, which he 
will animate with the genius which has hitherto given life to the now 
fsdlen fabric. The Itdiau Opera is not Covent Garden, but Govent 


Garden was the Italian Opera, because dreumsf ances had made it so. 
Eresh circumstances have now arisen^ which will transfer the Italian 
Opera to another scene, and perhaps give life to the too long tenantless 
walls of Mb. LujULey’s magnificent establishment. 


HANDEL AND HANGING. 

AWBETCHEDman— a private soldier— having to be hanged the other 
day in the Crimea, for an uncommonly atrocious and cowardly murder, 
a band, as we are informed, preceded the prisoner to the place of 
execution, playing "the Bead March /” No doubt this was the Bead 
March in Saul, that sublime composition of Hanbel ; so gr^d, so 
solemn, so funereal, yet so triumphal. This is just the glorious 
measure whereuuto you would bear a hero in honour to his grave ; but 
is it precisely the tune to which you would lead a criminal to the 
gallows? Those who selected it for that purpose would probably, with 
similar taste in music and appreciation of Handel, drum a rogue out of 
a regiment to See, the Conquering Eero Comes ! 


One of the Peel School. 

"Look at young Stumble,” said a Whig to a Tory, as that distin- 
guished budding PeeLite was scrambling through a briary speech, 
" That makes the tenth orange he ’s got through in less than ten sen- 
tences.” " Come, don’t be hard upon him,” said the generens-minded 
Tory, "recollect, he’s only a sucking orator.” 

Bare Wine. 

A Wine has been lately advertised under the name of Naked 
Shebby. ^If naked sherry is like naked truth, there can be no objection 
to its nudity. We dare say it is very good tipple ; and one thing seenos 
clear, which is, that if a wine is, really naked, it must, at least, have 
some body. 

ECONOMY IN DBESS. 

A Lady’s Dress is becoming wonderfully simplified— for instance, 
putting on her bonnet and taking it off her head again are done now 
by one and the same movement. 
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THE PHARISEES AT THE CROWN. 

The Sabbatarians are — ^to use a familiar form of speech 
— “ going it.” By that phrase we do not mean that Sunday 
drunkenness is greatly on the increase, but merely that the 
fanatics in question are becoming intoxicated with triumph. 
Not satisfied with dominating the people, they are now 
proceeding to dictate to the Sovereign. The Watchmam 
states that a parcel of these sectarians, calling themselves 
the "Lord’s Day Observance Society,” have issued a form 
of memorial to Her Majesty. After a certain amount 
of preliminary impertinence^ this cool petition prefers the 
modest request thus described by our schismatical con- 
temporary : — 

" It then touches on the ' National Sunday League ’ and the hands at 
Kensington Gardens and Windsor Castle, praying especially for the 
discontinuance of the latter.” 

These persons not only presume to preach, uninvited, to 
the Queen, but also to supersede the functions of their 
own Cor^p/ioBus, the Archbishop op Cant — himself, whose 
duty it would have long a^ been to remonstrate with hi& 
Koyal Mistress, if she had been involved in the error of 
sanctioning the breach of a Commandment. 

Would it not have sufficed this Sabbatarian Society to 
beseech the Queen to command that the bands at Windsor 
and Kensington shall in future confine their performances 
to sacred music ? Why, yes, it would, if their motives had 
been pure ; if they had been earnest and sincere, instead 
of being actuated by the lust of sectarian predominance 
alone. But sacred music! — what do they faiow about 
sacred music ? Such creatures have no music in their souls, 
and no doubt the Queen, who has the advantage of them 
there, and knows Shakspeabe also, will understand what 
they are fit for. 

A very “ Strong ” Compliment. 

Count Orlopp, the Russian diplomatist, has the repu- 
tation of tremendous strength of muscle. A few days 
since — the story must be true, for it comes from 
pendance Beige— 2 ^ lady at a grand dinner admired a 
’ ^ handsome bouquet. The Comte took the bouquet from 

A PEACE GONEERENCE. centre-piece, and being a little wet, he immediately 

rolled up, like a sheet of paper, one of the silver-gilt 
Flm'a, “Oh, I am so glad— dear Harriet — there is a chance op Peace. — plates with his fingers, and so placing the bouquet, liauded 
I AM MAKING THESE SLIPPERS AGAINST DEAR ALFRED COMES BACK ! ” ft to the fait One! Wc really tremble for the safety of 

Cmnn Tom. “ Hah, well I — I ain’t quite so anxious about Peace — for Lord Cowley. If Count Orlopp can thus roll up a 
YOU SEE, SINCE THOSE SoLDiER Ceaps HAVE BEEN ABROAD, WE CIVILIANS HAVE silvcr-gilt platter, how Very soon will he double up a 
TfATt IT PRETTY MUCH OUR OWN WAT WITH THE GuRLs 1 ” copper-gilt ambassador ? 


BUBBLES THAT WON’T BURST. 

There is often wonderful vitality about concerns that " don’t p^,” | 
and we hear of Newspapers by which the proprietors are understood to 
be losing a hundred a-week, coming out as punctually every morning 
as if dafly loss were a luxury not easily to be dispensed with. Some 
people who are notoriously ‘^not worth a shilling,” may be seen living 
sumptuously in splendid establishments, others are getting large corn- 
mercial reputations by “ extensive failures ” occurring at almost regular 
intervals ; and no tradesman seems to be much better off than he 
whose windows are periodically bespattered with intimations of an 
"alarming sacrifice.” We sometimes feel much curiosity as to the 
secret of the success of so much failure — a species of prosperity 
I which is rather characteristic of our countrjr; for we are often told by 
professed political economists, that our national debt is a sign of onr 
national prosperity. Credit, we are assured, is the very basis of business ; 
and this theory is accepted so energetically by some persons, that getting 
as deeply as possible into debt seems to be the grand object of all their 
transactions. An occasional crash appears to produce little or no effect 
in checking confidence, for fools are even more plentiful than knaves ; 
and as only one of the latter is required to a great, many of the former, 
the beautiful commercial principle of supply and demand is being con- 
tinually exemplified. Of course the wholesale debtors themselves ai c 
not deterred by the fate of the few who are found out ; for successful 
swindling makes all the profit its own, while the loss, in the event of 
failure, falls exclusively on the creditors. 


EXTRAOEDINARY LONGEYITY. I 

In the Old Commercial Inn, somewhere at Exeter, in the room that i 
gentlemen frequent for the purpose of washing their hands previous to i 
dinner, there is a piece of soap which is so excessively old, that the 
oldest chambermaid cannot recollect when it was first launched into ' 
the soap-boat ! It is of a hard substance, and of a whitish colour, and | 
in shape is not unlike a parallelogram^ It measures about three- 
quarters of an inch in thickness ; and it is said that its constitution is | 
of such an iron nature, that it has not lost a quarter-of-an-ounce in 
weight since it was originally palmed upon the public. Its strength is 
such, that it defies with impunity any quantity of lathering, and yet so 
smooth is it in its disposition, that its sweetness has never been known 
to curdle once under the greatest amount of heat, or most trying pres- 
sure. It is supposed to have passed through the hands of not less than 
two generations! Of course, the extraordinary longevity of this 
wonderful bit of soap has been, through its manual dexterity, the happy 
source of large sums of money to the different owners whom it has 
served. The calculation has been made by no less an authority than 
mV, Bidder (who once tried very hard to make an impression upon it, 
and failed) that, at the rate of sixpence only for evey gentleman whose 
patience it has tried, this long-lived parallelogram ot JSavon has brought 
into the house, to which for so many years it has been faithfully attached*, 
as much as £14:62 15 j. 6d. ; and the beauty is that, with the little 
waste its system undergoes, there is evei^ reason to anticipate that there- 
are at least fifty years more of life in this saponaceous Old Parr ! 


A Look at Maxy.” 

On a case of breach of promise tried at York, it was proved that the 


Trial for a Double Tongue. 

One objection to the admission of King Clicquot into the Peace 


Bothario, the d^endant, " called *to look at Mary’ as he ‘was Conferences has been removed. An armistice has been ^reed upoiu 
taking a bit o’ ’baooa.’ ” A touchirg illustration of the truth that There is no occasion now for Clicquot to mention armistice; but it 
" sweet’s the love that meets returns.” was feared that he would be unable to pronounce the word. 


Yitetedbf WnUlam EradbntT; of No. 13. Upper Woburn Tlaee, and Predetkik MuUett Evans, of No. 19. Qneen's Road West, Regenf s Park, botk in the Paiish of 8L Paneras, tn tte Conntj.pf rnddiesei;,. 
Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street^ in the fxeeinet of Whitefrlan, in the City of tionton. and PnUii^d bj them at No, S5, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bnde, bi the Cxtr« 
liondom!— SAZunnATtMarch 1836. 
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THRILLING DOMESTIC INCIDENT. 

Master Alfnd, Don’t Baby! You’ll Spoil it. Leave go, Sir I Here, Nurse! He’s 
Swallowing mt New Watch.” 


A COMMITTEE COMMITTING ITSELE. 

The Committee of Council on Education seem to have been indulging in a bit of a lark, by 
proposing all sorts of absurd questions to the pupils at the Training Schools. If the 
answers should be given in the same rollicking spirit of fun in which the questions appear to 
be proposed, the result will be quite worthy of our own columns. 

“^Who were the Popes during the first quarter of the fourteenth century ? ” is one of the j 
questions asked ; as if it signified a jot who they were, where they came from, and where 
they ultimately went, so that the world has got effectually rid of ihem. Another question 
asks, “ What is the method of bringing a Private Bill into the House of Commons, and 
what is the mode of bringing in a Public Bill?”--a query which, as none of the pupils at the 
Training School have been in the habit of watching at the doors of the House to see how 
the Members bring in their Bills, will probably lead to guesses and conjectures of the I 
boldest character. The moat natural reply will be, that the Private Bills are brought ' 
in under the Members' cloaks, while the Public Bills are carried in openly. 

The questions we have seen quoted terminate with a frightful poser, in which the pupil 
is requested to imagine that A and B are a foot apart, and he is then called upon to say, 
how much further A will go than B in an hour, and he is to finish his work by “applying 
the resulting formula to explain Bourcicault’s pendulum experiment.” As he probably 
will never have heard of Bourcicatjlt, and will not have the faintest notion of what he did 
with his pendulum (any experiment on which would certainly interfere with his clock, and 
perhaps stop it altogether) the answer to the query we have quoted will, of necessity, be 
unsatisfactory. We hope the Committee of Council on Education will henceforth be a little 
more practical in their questions, and less practical in their jokes, when dealing with Training 
Schools. 


■VERY WELL EOR A BEGINNING. 

Erahcb cannot grow *‘a special correspondent.’* A William Russell is, in no way, 
indigenous to the soil ; and, were it not so, there can be little doubt that he would be so 
pruned by the scissors— we mean by the sword, for in Ganl the sword does everything — 
of the censor, that he would never survive the clipping. Blissful is the iguoranoe of Erauce 
as to Prance’s losses in the Crimea ! In England, it is said, we have known too much : this 
evil is balanced by our opposite neighbours, who are allowed to know nothing. Strong, how- 
ever, and persistent is truth, and will prevail. Like the fl.ower Ficdolay it will struggle 
into light, forcing its way between the stone slabs of even a prison. Thus, it now comes out 
that during the last seven months the Prench have lost in the Crimea by battle, wounds, 
and sickness, no less than a hundred and five thousand men. Prance, however^ through 
the Moniteur reports a loss of only twenty thousand. Now, this is very encouraging. It is 
almost one-fifth of the truth ; and, all things considered, one-fifth must be considered as a 
very fair composition. 


The most Permanent Wat.— “ That *s the way the money goes.”— ifefr. Joht Bull, 


PRO BONO PIMLICO. 

To the Chairman of the Metropolitan Central 
Board, 

Th WAITES, of every Nuisance foe. 

Hear the Cries of Pimlico, 

Listen with judicial frown— 

Hear the Cries— and put them down. 

Why should each Belgravian dwelling 
Echo with such awful yelling, 

Why, from rise to set of sun. 

Should a Roaring trade be done ; 

Why should folks of every calling 
Stun ns with their hideous bawling ; 

Why should streets mischristened Quiet 
Ring with one protracted riot, 

Where the coslermonger touts 
Por support with frantic shouts. 

Where hearth-stones and Brick of Bath 
Slay the peace of every hearth ; 

Where the squalling milkman tells 
Of the chalky slop he sells, 

And the fishman shrieks his wishes 
That we *d buy his flaccid fishes, 

And a cry that never ceases, 

Tells of dirty water-creeeeses ; 

And a scream through Eaton Square 
Begs the skin of eaten hare : 

While the raving poulterer howls 
Prenzied praise of flabby fowls ? 
Thwaitbs, to thwart and thwack begin. 
Make them stop that maddening din. 
Thwaites, our Lord Protector, 0 ! 

Give us peace in Pimlico. 

Not unfairly we apply, 

Cubitt’s rents are very high, 

And to furnish in the fashion 
We have laid no end of cash on. 

And we *re under heavy rating ; 
Therefore, Thwaites, it *s aggravating 
That we can’t have peace and comfort, 
When we pay so large a sum for 't, 

You, of every Nuisance foe. 

Stop the Cries of Pimlico. 

Organs’ roar long time we bore, 
Hurdygurdies by the score, 

(For the ladies won’t refuse 
Payment of the vile Sound dues), 

Strings of beggars, bawling, whining. 

At their Christian Friends repining. 
Matches, mufilns, mackerel, mats. 
Grunting Jews with triple hats. 

Images, for Proud Alcoves, 

Ornaments for flreless stoves. 

And the periwinkle black 
Which the Peerage loves to crack. 

Bore the fifty various screeches 
Touching w^uts, plums, and peaches, 
And the thundering German band, 
(Dirtier youths were never scanned,) 
And the ballad’s croaking bard. 

By whose howl the sense is jarred. 

Bore it all, yet sometimes thought 
Our Police was dearly bought, 

If that costly thing. Police, 

Could not keep our streets in peace. 

But to this there ’s added, now. 

All the other tradesmen’s row. 

And we cry, 0 TewaitbSj despairing. 
Such a riot’s past all bearing. 

Lord Protector, bear ns, 0 ! 

Stop these Cries in Pimlico. 


The System of the Squirrel’s Cage.' 

Evertbody sees that Routine m like the 
squirrel’s cage; but perhaps certain persons 
may not see that it is particularly so, because 
it keeps Ability at work» and at the same time 
hinders it from climbing and getting on. i 
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FRAUDS IN TURKEY. 

{From our Special Correspondent^ 

Constantinople^ March 3. 

HE Sttltan ia very earnest in 
the pi oseoution of still farther , 
reforms. The Tauzimat is the 
aversion of all the good old^ 
Mussulman school, who do not \ 
stroke their beards, but, likej 
the Turk in the phantasmagoria- 
roll their eyes in horror of all 
change. In was to be supposed | 
that the alliance of Turkey ' 
with England, still further se- 1 
cured and prized under thej 
amiable influence of Lobjo 
Strateobj), would have the! 
best effect on the councils of 
the SoLTA^T; you will there-' 
fore not be surprised to learn 
that in emulation of the noblest 
iiistifcufcious and the most moral 
people upon the earth (need I 
hesitate an Englishman to 
claim for my beloved country 
and my muon respectedcountry- 
men these distinctions?) the 
Stjltan has resolved to visit 
all frauds, all adulterations, 
with the severest punishment. 
He has expressed himself deter- 
mined to root the false con- 
tractor and lithe adulterator out of the land. lie has, of late, made two or three 
terrible examples of delinquents that will, X trust, strike an instructive terror into 
the bosoms of all traders, manufacturers, and contractors. I may instance a few 
cases that have occurred during the last week. 

Sadi Gueaseldi contracted for twenty long brass guns to be mounted on the 
Golden [Horn. The brass was found to be of the basest sort and worst alloy : 
two burst on the first discharge. Whereupon, Sadi was taken into custody, and 
to relieve him of all suspense, was immemately tried and condemned. He was 
sentenced to be fired from one of his own guns. The unfortunate man was first 
horribly compressed to reduce his figure to the bore of the piece of ordnance, and 
was then fired off into infiuite space, the military band of the Sdltait playing the 
national music. The widows of the unfortunate man have, with considerable diffl- 
cul'y and praiseworthy fortitude, collected his scattered remains in their work- 
baskets. 

Musad Eii-Chalki, a miller of opulence, was found guilty of adulterating his 
flour with gypsum. ^ He was therefore sentenced to be walled up. That is, he 
was fastened oy chains to a wall, and his mouth covered with mortar four inches 
thick. Before him was set a dish of mutton kabobs and other savoury food ; the 
pleasant smell of which ascended to his nostrils, whilst hi due season famine fed 
upon his vitals. On the tenth day he had eaten all the mortar, and was then 
permitted to squat and take flfey grains of rice. 

AnpEBRHAMAy PiiAsxi was found guilty of mixing sawdust with rhubarb, to 
the injury of the sick who should swallow the adulterated diug, and to the scandal 
of Turkey, whose national character rests upon its rhubarb. The culprit was sen- 
tenced to receive the bastinado ; he underwent five hundred blows on the soles of 
his feet, that were then dressed with a hot poultice of sawdust, his own sawdust 
sorted from his own rhubarb, that he was graciously allowed, or rather compelled, 
to swallow iu its purified state. His dose was a quarter of a pouud a-day ; and . 
at the end of a week he was going on—what remained of him— quite as well as could ’ 
be expected. 1 

I might add to these instances of summary justice, but have, perhaps, given a ' 
sufficient number. As I have said, the old bigoted school of Turks complain j 
bitterly of them ; wholly attributing them to the example of England, whose 
world-wide reputation for commercial purity, from the British contractor to the 
British greengrocer, has excited in the breast of the Sultan a spirit of emulation. 


LOOSE SILVEB AT THE PALACE. 


robbery of Her Majesty’s plate from the Carrier’s cart, to which the, 
idle flunkeys or Royalty had consigned it, has caused the greatest consternation ' 
in the Royal Nursery. The juvenile breakfast party at the P^ace has been reduced 
to Queen s Metal by the abstraction of the Queer’s silver ; and the infant Princes ' 
and Princesses liavs deplored the loss of their favourite articles. The Prince oe 
Wales changed countenance at the news of the loss of his mug; and the Princbss 
Royal, who is waggishly disposed, confessed her surprise, that, with so many', 
s^ons about the Royal hopsehold, the teaspoons should not have been more, 
efficient^ looked after. It is to be hoped that, after the proof that has been 
given of the^ uselessness of some at least of the Royal fionkeys, a few of them 
may be dismissed, and, to adopt the figure of the Rrincess Royal, the spoons I 
still remaining may be despatched to look after the spoons that ace missing. | 


AN ODE TO SIE BENJAMIN HALL. 

Member for Mary ’bone ! 

Of the applause of marrow-bone and cleaver. 

Thou iu old times had’st shone 
The honoured and ingenuous receiver ; 

But marrow-bones and cleavers have their day. 

They ring, they rattle, and they pass away 1 
A more enduring triumph greets thee — 

Fmeh with his Pipes Pandean meets thee— 

His Pipes Pandean, and his double drum — 

To greet his Benjamin, Lo, Funch is here ! 

To greet his Benjamin, in Ode sincere; 

All lesser piaise he dumb ! 

In Chaos London long had weltering lain, 
Elound’ring iu mud and mire, 

Unswepf, ill-watered, crying for a drain. 

Like thirsty cabman ’neath July’s hot fire ; 
Outspread o’er many a rood. 

This Guli-iver of cities lay. 

While round a Lilliputian brood, 

Bettered it to thj clay ; 

Trustees, Commissioners, and Paving Boards, 

Each with its hangers-on — rapacious hordes — 

Upon the prostrate city worked their will ; 

Eiring, each, his little arrow 
Of Rates into the Giant’s marrow. 

Who groantd and grumbled, but could do no more. 
Bettered bead, foot, and hand. 

By thick laid strand, on strand 
Of Local Acts, which none might understand — 

So fine the mesh of quibble, quip, and quirk. 

That Englisli La and English Parliaments can work ; 
Then came Sir Benjamin, to work he went, 

And with his Bill fo.-' Baiter Management, 

This set of Local Acts to kingdom come he sent ! 

So have I seen. 

Upon some sluttish village-green, 

Au aged dog untended lie. 

While, o’er his mangy hide and rib-bones high. 

The ticks in lively revel held their sway. 

Without one kindly hand the torment to allay. 

Such was the state of London, as it lay 
To Local Boards innumerous a prey, 

When Benjamin arose and swept the swarms away . 

Nor this his only deed that doth demand 
Acclaim of pipes and drum at FunoFs hand. 

To him, 0 Kensington, thy gardens owe 
The Sunday sight they now can show — 

A decent crowd, that hears 

With pleased and not irreverent cars. 

The thrilling music of a good brass band ! 

And this in spite of Sabbatarians’ groan. 

Who no religiousness in music own, 

(Borgetting sack-but, psaltery, and shawm. 

And David’s Heaven-ward harp, and psalm) 

Who hold the rest of Sunday godless rest. 

If taken on the green earth’s balmy breast. 

Or anywhere, save on the perch 

Of some stern, straight-hacked pew in chapel or inchurch, — 
Who, if they had their way. 

Would stop the lambs from Sunday play, 

Borbid the trees from growing. 

And check the streams from flowing, 

Nor let Heaven’s own sun shine on their dark Sabbath 
day : 

Whom innocent mirth on Sunday sends in twitters ; 

And who appear to think. 

Our only Sunday drink, 

Should be their private tap of theologic bitters. 

These sour and straight-laced saints thou hast despised. 
And therefore shall thy name by Funch be praised and 
prized ! 

Still shall our breezes as they fall. 

O’er Thames made pure, from Chelsea to Blackwall, 
Keep sweet to after-times the memory of Ben. Hall 


IN THE CARRIAGE DEPARTMENT. 

The First Light Chariot. The Chariot of the Sun. 
The First One-Horse Fig, Pegasus. 
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SOUTHAMPTON AND SPRING-WATER. 


AN INCOEPOUEAL CORPS. 



HT is the Towa of Soath- 1 Codrihgtoh is not the only Cocimander whose literaTy acquirements 
amptonlikeadrop of spring- scarcely place him at the head of a charity-school class, however 

water P ! emoient he may be at the head of a regiment. I'he Mowing Manifesto 

The’ drop of water is a fro® the Commandant of the Essex Rifles must puzzle the heads of 
small matter; Southampton those to whom it is addressed, who would startle the Colonel himself 
is a great place. You must “ directions were to be complied with 
put the drop of water under | 



R, 


“ THE ESSEX RIFLES ’* MILITIA 

NOTICE is hereby given to all men belonging to the above Eegimnnt 
who are in a difiembodied state, that they will bo required to join tlieii* 
E#*giment, for 21 days’ Training and Exercise, by 10 o’clock, A.at. on 
Wednesday^ March 19th, 1856, at the camp, Colchester. 
Any man failing to obey this Notice is liable to be dealt with as a Deserter, 
and although Printed Notices will be sene by Post to each man at the place 
of his original enrolment, it will not aflford any excuse for absence if such 
notice should fail to reach him. 


a strong oxyhydrogen isni-j 
croscope to compare it with | 

Southampton. Then you dis- ' 
cover that tbe waterdrop has ^ 
some nasty creatures in it. | 

That is why the drop of water ^ 

'•esembles Southampton. i 
Eat, to establish the re- ' 
semblance, it has to be proved 
that Southampton contains j 
nasty creatures. This cir-i 
cums^ance is not obviously ! 
apparent— is far from being so. Tor proof of it you are referred to the | 

Sou! hampton Newspapers ; to ^he Hampshire Amertiser^ and the Hamp^ 
shire Independent. It is verified by a police*case reported by these ' 
joumds. They relate that Mb. BoNNET,^a respectable newsvendor of j 

East Street^outhampton, was summoned the other day before Joseph j ~ 

Lobb and Eeteb. Dickson, Esqs., and by those administrators of | Q^]y notion of a man in a “disembodied state’* suggests to us 
justice, fined five shillings with costs, for havmg sold goods on the pre- spirit of some departed being who cannot be expected to join his 
ceding Sunday. Ihe existence of the nasty creatures will be mani^^est regiment at Colchester. It seems rather idle work to threaten a shade, 
on examination of the manner in which the charge was got up. but the “disembodied” are warned that if they do not appear on a 
.According to the former of the jcmrnals above-named, the aoonsation certain day, or in other words, if a number of ghosts do not assemble for 
was preferred by a policeman, one P. C. Eobb ; and I “training and exercise," they will be dealt with as deserters, and the 

It appeared thftt the conotah’e, who had been ^planted.,’ as the phrase is, a few non-receipt of the printed notice will not be allowed as an excnse for 
doors below Mu. Bonstet's shop, the shutters of which were closed up, saw a person their absence. 

go into the house, upon which be went to the door, heard the sound of money rattling, | should like to know how the Colonel of the Essex Eifles nro- 

and then saw the per.son come out with a newspaper in his hand, which he believed to .V -I -....r-. * 1 . ir i 

he Lloyd's laper or the Weekly Times. The information was laid by some ‘Groat pOSCS tO pl^ the law in force Against a parcel of SpectreS, and how he 
Unknown,’ under a clause in the Local Improvement Act, which is copied from that in expeejS to be able to get hold of them if they do BOt appear to him (or 
the Act of the merry and moral monarch, cnAULEs THE Second.” ’ even if they do) in their disembodied condition P Should the disem- 

The baseness of “planting” a police-spy in order to conviofc a ' bodied attend to his summons, the Colonel wiH have the satisfaction of 
neighbour of an offence under an obsolete statute, is too great to have j costing the skeleton of his regiment, 
been engrossed by one single sneak ; the “ Great Unknown,” there- 
fore, must be concluded to have been a party in the plural sense, a 
confederacy, a conspiracy ; shall we say a gang of several sneaks ? 

What might the Magistrates have said to this imperfect informa- 
tion? 


THE SAINTS AT EXETEE HALL. 


, , Last Sunday night there was a private meeting with closed doors at 

They might have said that since the spy was not certain which of two : Exeter Hall of the different living things that derive their siipijort from ‘ 
I papers he saw in the hands of the presumed purchaser, it was not clear ^be establishment. Amongst several other respectable members of the 
, that he had seen any paper at all, so that the jingle of the money , kingdom, we noticed on the platform several Cats, a con- 

might have been, for aught that appeared to the contrary, the clink of Jiderable quantity of Eais and Mice, a Canary from one of the Secrc- 
a contribution to a Sabbath Kest Society. They did not say so. MR.:t«ie3 rooms, a Spider from a religious money-bag oi which tlie 
Peter Dickson was mute as an unstrung fiddle : but ' Mabquis oe Westminster hiis the especial care, besides two or three 

1 Bluebottles and Flies who were enabled to attend owing to the extreme 

** Mu. LoBU said, that under the Acta of Charles the Second and Willt.vh the mildness of the Season 
. Third, The only that could be sold on a Sunday were milk and mackerel, and as , rnuo. 

! a Newspaper came not under the category, the defendant was guilty, and fined 65 . He j 1.“-® evened, the proceedings by Singll g a h;^mn, the COm- 

. pronounced this decision without any reference to the Sabbatarian question.” pOSltlOU Of Mr. oPOONBR. 

i V J -A -A-L 4 . c ^ 1 .. i.L 4 .* L tv I A Cat, whose name, we are informed, was “Tom,” was about to 

I Yes; and, as it seems, reference to the question, whether ' ^j^Qyg Iq g^ggjj “It was moat desirable all 

any newspaper in prticul^ir had, hke Jockey in Btckard IIL, been i ^^^k should cease on the Sabbath, and that all living creatures should 

^.^Shtana sold. jjtt tut t «« tv ^ ’ assemble iu peace and harmony together,” when a young Mouse 

The Hampshire Ind^endmi states, that Mr, Lane, another news- happening imprudently to go too near one of the whiskers of the 
vrador, was ameroed m 1]ie hke sum on the same occasion; ^nourabTe rnwer. was instaW gobbled up, and there was an end to 
whether or not on the same kmd of evideTice of the same spy, or on ' farther nroceedings 

that of some othm. equally conclusive, our contemporary saith not- , The meeting adjoimned in the greatest couftsion, during whioli it is 
^ not, apparently, room to 8a.y. Onr other contemporary makes the felted several lives were lost. The reverend Canary is misW. 
followmg sensible remark on this dirty business i j © 

“ How contemptible, then, are the proceediugs of these people, who dare not show 
fheir faces as informers against one of their fellow-townsmen who distributes a paper 
j sanctioned by the fiscal stamp of the Chancellor or the Exchequer.” 

These same “ informers ” are the nasty creatures who constitute the 
' resemblance between the large town of Southampton, and a little drop 
' of spring-water. 

The object of these nasty creatures plainly is to put down ihe 
I Weekly Press. If the working-mau cannot read his paper on Sunday, 
he will not have time to read it on Monday. It will be, to him, as 
I milk or mackerel ; though it may not, like the latter, get stale, or, as 

• the former, sour; and sour, perhaps, the sooner for the vinegar of 
j Sabbatarianism rampant. What are weekly newspaper proprietors, 

what is Mr. Bonnet to do, to evade obsolete legislation, and escape 
; the mandibles of the Lobb description of beak ? Perhaps an alteration 
in the names of the offending joamals might answer the purpose. 

• Nasty creatures like those at Southampton abound elsewhere ; and, to 
baffle their spite, and frustrate their inquisitorial espionage, such 
periodicals might be supplied on Suuday, under the titles, for in- 
stance, of the Jfeehly Mackerel and Lloyd's Milk. 


THE EMPEROR A PATRON OF THE PRESS. 

Among the numerous acts of beneficence performed by Louis Napo- 
leon on the birth of an heir, we remark a liberal donation to the 
Society of Men of Letters. The Emperor certainly owes something 
' to men of letters, not for what they have done to serve him, but for 
what he hss prevented them doing in the contrary direction. As half 
^ the men of letters in France used to earn their living by abusing 
' the Government, and as the present Ruler of France has natu'-ally ob- 
jected to their continuing such an occupation, he may be said, in one 
sense, to have deprived them of their means of livelihood. In contributing 
' a very handsome sum to their necessities— which are partly owing to his 
having put a stop to their usual trade— he may be said to have been 
just, and at the same time generous. If he has taken the bread out of 
; their mouths with one hand, he has just offered them a lump of sugar 
' with the other ; and, as eau sucree is an important element of French 
festivity, we congratulate the French authors on the Emperor’s 
benevolence. 




WHO^LL MIND THE BABY? 

We really tliink some benevolent old woman— a class in which 
England abounds— should interfere on behalf of “that blessed Baby,” 
which has recently been given as an heir to Louis Napoleon. The 
infant, it is to be hoped, will one day come to the throne ; but we 
wonder the authorities did not give it a dreadful cold or otherwise 
damage it before it got to the cradle. The account of the proceedings 
at its birth informs us that — 

I Tho nevly-born Paxitcns was first presented by Miis. Bbuat to the Eufsbob, then 
to the Eupbbss, and afterwards to the Minister of State and to the Keeper of the Seals.” 

Imagine a little morsel of mortality which had only just come into 
existence being tossed about from one to another after the fashion 
described in the above paragraph. We can understand the presentation 
of the child to its father and its mother, but the idea of handing it over 
to the Minister of State is so ludicrous that we do not wonder at 
the evident embarrassment of that fonctionazr, who seems to have 
transferred it at once to the Keeper of the Seals in order to get rid of 
it. Had the Baby been three months instead of three hours old, the 
Keeper of the Seals might have amused the little fellow by rattling the 
bunch of seals in his princely ear ; but as the child was ‘^too young to 
notice,” or indeed to do anything but alternately sleep and scream, the 
Keeper of the Seals must have been in a pretty fix while holding the 
infant. Had he been of suMcient age to appreciate a toy, we should 
not have objected to the act described in the following paragraph:— 

"After the mass the Grand Obancellor proceeded to the apartment of the Pbikce, 
and carried to him the grand cordon of the Legion of Honour and the military medal.” 


well have put a drawn sword between his little fiingers, under the plea of 
conferring on him the military rank he will probably receive ; or have 
encased his poor little head in a quantity of metal, byway of investing him 
with the crown of Algeria. We hope, for the sake of Erance, and of the 
child’s Imperial parents, that no more risks will be run of giving him 
cold, or scratching his tender little face by all sorts of gewgaws being 
prematurely handed over to him, ^ Surely there ought to have been 
some old woman about the Imperial Court who would have known 
enough about the treatment of babies to have prompted her to call out, 
".Take away that nasty medsd !” directly the C^nceUor of the Order 
was seen to approach the new-hom Peince with such a dangerous 
article. 

PUNNING FOB THE QUEEN’S PLATE. 

Hee Majesty’s Plate, worth Five Hundred Sovereigns, was effectually 
ran for the other day, and won by some individuals who appear to have 
entered for it in a very extraordinary manner. The sport was not 
of a very exciting nature; for as the two leaders got away cleverly 
together, and kept together to the last, it might have been called a 
dead heat, but for the remarkable coolness of the whole transaction. 
The winners seem to have had it all to themselves ; for, though the 
prize might have been contested, with some chance of success, by 
Policeman (got by Difficulty out of Station-house), he did not even 
start, and the others made aU the running. 


Female Imxocence. 


As it was quite impossible that the Peince could have been expected Many young ladies find a difficulty in understanding what kind of 
to do anything whatever with the medal or the cordon, unless, perhaps business that can be which is transacted in the " Money Market.” 
to ^b the former into his own eye, if he happened to get hold of the They want to know bow you sell money, and say they cannot conceive 
stnng,— we cannot approve the conduct of those who nave exposed that anybody would give more, or would take less, than two-and-six- 
the precious Pbince to the risk of such an accident. They migni; as pence for ha&-a-crown. 
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MY SISTER-IN-LAW. 




grooD 

And if he carries his point— that Earl- 
Why, I might marry my Sister-in-Law ? 

When my late lamented Mrs. John Brown 
Invited yon to reside with us, 

You took up your quarters at Camden Town, 
Without an atom of bother or fuss. 

You taught my children, you aired my Times^ 

You fed my wife’s infernal macaw. 

And even my crabby old uncle Ghbimes 
Had a word of praise for my Sister-in-Law. 

When Sarah sulked, (which was once or twice) 

And paid small heed to her dress or hair. 

At breakfast you, with your braids so nice, 

Of my toast and coffee took cheerful care. 

And when that excellent woman gave way. 

To what Ghrimes so vulgarly called her jaw, 

You interposed, to obtain fair play 
Tor the scolded husband, my Sister-in-Law. 

If I brought home a picture or book. 

And Sarah scoffed, or upbraided “.waste,” 

A far more lady-like view you took. 

And praised the cheapness, and praised the taste. 
And when I took you both to the play, 

’Twas a piece you liked, and how well you saw. 
While she nagged on in a murmuring way. 

Unlike to y out’s, my Sister-in-Law. 

•When we gave a party, you kindly danced 
With any client I wished to pleas^ 

Though my late lamented had scarcely glanced. 

At folks who paid me enormous fees. 

And then that row — and the bonnet blue — 

And the scandal spread by old Mother Shaw, 
How stoutly you declared it untrue, 

(As indeed it was) my Sister-in-Law. 

You wrote my letters, you paid my bills, 

And took receipts (which you never lost) 

I smoked— -you twisted the nicest spills, 

And you always knew what the coals had cost. 
You saw that my slippers were near my chair. 

Yon saw that my study-fire would draw. 

And you did it all with a cheerful air. 

(Not that of a martyr) my Sister-in-Law. 

My promise the late lamented took 
That I’d not re-marry, except to you. 

And a wicked page in the Statute-Book 
Is now, I hope, to be torn in two. 

The Commons, you kno^ have closed the strife. 

No Jew tradition the Lords should awe; 

And you, in the name of my Lawful Wife, 

Shall merge the name of my Sister-in-Law. 


A NEW ARPOINTMENT AT THE PAEACE. 


Y Sister-in-Law, 
they’re trying 
agam 

The Consangui- 
nity Table to 
flaw. 

And Lord St. 
Germans de- 
clares it’s plain 

That men should 
marry their 
Sisters-in-Law. 

Now what say 
you, for a 
sweeter girl 

As bridesmaid 
never a bride- 
groom saw. 


A PIPING-HOT NOVELTY. 

1 There is no end to musical phenomena ; and indeed, there seems 
to he nothing out of which music may not be extracted by the hand — 

, or the moutn — of genius. We recollect the Rock Harmonlcon, which 
consisted of a series of stones, from which melody was extracted by 
means of a mallet ; and ^ thus music was literally hammered out of a 
moat unpromising material. Most of us remember a gentleman who 
•used to, perform on his own chin, which was made to give out 
musical sounds, when assaulted with considerable violence. But if the 
individual alluded to may be said to have beaten himself, he is now 
■beaten again byPicco, the blind Sardinian shepherd, who plays the 
most dilficult pieces of music on a penny whistle. After what we have 
. heard, we shah not be surprised to find the kitchen poker superseding 
, the flute, and the harp displaced by the gridiron. 

We have no doubt that if a musician with the natural genius of 
, Picco had been cast on a desert island with noihing in his pocket but 
I a silk handkerchief, he would have learned to use it in such a maimer 
that he would have been found blowing his nose in A flat, and per- 
forming elaborate overtures, with startling variations, on an ordinary 
mottcMr, Some of Piece’s patrons are confident that he would be 
equally successful with anything else he took in hand ; and we would 
venture to suggest that a greater breadth might be obtained if he were 
10 adopt the boot-jack as his instrument. We have heard some pretty 
mimical effects produced on the comb ; but we fully believe that the 
hair-brush in Picco’s mouth, would afford a treat of no common order. 


INCORRECT ALLEY-GATION. 

We have reason to think that our friend Mb. Buokstone had not 
been put in ]^s8ession of all the facts of the case, when he stated (and 
so far with lus usual accuracy), that the Exeter Hall Directors refused 
to allow the “ objectionable ” verse of m our Alleif—\hQ verse 
describing the singer^s enjoyment of Sunday— to be sung in that con- 
secrated concert room. We are apprised that they sent word that they 
would ofier no objection, provided the verse were given with the fol- 
lowing alterations, fxom the pen of the Reverend Howling Blazes, 
of Clapham ; — 

“ Of all the days that ’s in the week, 

I ’umbly love but one day, 

To which I give a Jewish name, 

But heathens call a Sunday; 

Eor then between three sermon-times, 

I sit in my dark alley. 

And think upon the wickedness 
Of this here worldly walley.” 

But this adaptation of an English song to the views' and principles of 
the un-English Sabba^^arians was not deemed a desirable tmng to offer 
to an audience, and so Dibdin was left un-Claphamised. 


CANINE SAGACITY AND SYMPATHY. 

A Paragraph has been circulating in the papers describing a certain 
Db.^ Reclam as having met with an unpleasant, if not exactly an un- 
merited accident in lecturing on toxicology at Leipsic. The particular 
subject of the doctor’s discourse was Nicotine, and in order to demon- 
strate the poisonous properties of that substance he administered 
some of it to a large dog. Dogs are not accustomed to take poison, or 
any other affront, quietly ; and this one, lying on his back, and having 
been thrown into convulsions by the Nicotine, cast back some of that 
o%n^g substance into the doctor’s mouth.- Nicotine is the active 
principle of tobacco, and this canine retaliation may perhaps be repre- 
sented as a quid jpro quo, ^ It was now the doctor’s turn to go mto 
convulsions, and personally illustrate the other symptoms of poisoning 
by Nicotine— except the last of them. He did not die ; but by ^t ot 
antidotes and attention recovered -^however, he had to be taken 
home. 

Our own dog, having turned out this piece of news in a paper which 
was lying in his way on the floor, began barkiiig so furiously that we 
thought he smelt a rat, but the decided point which he made at the 
paragra^ convinced us that he was expressing his sentiments in regard 
to Dr.Rbclam: ; sentiments in which we quite coincide, at least S we 
have correctly translated the sagacious animars bark. We understood 
him to intimate that he was glad of that gentleman’s escape, hut also 
rejoiced in the hope that he had had a “ sickener” of trying poison on 
the camne species. 


In consequence of the loss of the Royal Plate, notwithstanding the ^ pair question poh a poreigneb. 

number of se^^ts employed, and well paid to look after it, it has ’ Are those young men galley-slaves, whom one sees of an evening 
be^sngg^ted that the Groom of the Silver-pantry, should hencefor-! between Putney Bridge and Mortlake, stripped to their shirts, in long 
ward, take the title oi Groom pf the Stole. 1 narrow boats, and pulling so violently on the river ? 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CIIARTVARl. 
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THE KENSINGTON SONG-BIRDS’ PETITION. 

To SiK Benjamik Hall. 

Ekom out perclies amid the budding tree, 

Erom the nests of our mates, the shrubs among. 

Sir Benjamin Hall, we come to thee, 

Appealing in mingled voice of song. 

We come from the Gardens of Kensington, 

Where every day we are wont to sing. 

Because we are somewhat afraid there’s One 
When thou may’st forbid us to do that thing. 

Oh, list to the Blackbird ! oh, hark to the Thrush ! 
Hear the Hobin Redbreast’s imploring wail I 

And imagine thou hearest entreaty gush 
Erom the throat of the absent Nightingale. 

To the warbler that sings the new year in, 

The Hedge-Sparrow, listen, with heart benign ; 

Let the Chaffinch, too, thy attention win ; 

To the Jenny Wren thine ear incline. 

The Linnet and Goldfinch are both away. 

The Lark, too, is singing in rural skies ; 

But they both of them beg of us to say 
In our song that they heartily sympathise. 

Oh ! do not compel our tuneful throats 
To be silent on any one day in seven ; 

Oh ! be not persuaded to stop those notes 
Which we were ordained to trill by^Heaven. 

Sweet Sir, if thou silence the Sunday band, 

At a hypocritical crew’s desire. 

Thou surely wilt next stretch forth thy hand^ 

To put down, if thou cansfc, our feathered quire. 

In music, on any day, where’s the wrong ? 


“So, Charley, I hear you have been to a Juvenile Party?” 

JPrecoc«OMs “ Well, I don’t enow what you call J uvbnilb. There was 

NO ONE THERE UNDER FiVB TbABS OlD i ” 


TESTIMONIALS ! 

Two or three well-meaning people have proposed the gift of a testimonial to 
Jenny-Lind Goldschmidt, for her magnificent contribution to the Eund of her 
sister Nightingale, of Scutari Jenny has coined from that Mint, her warbling 
throat, no less than eighteen hundred pounds and upwards, in aid of the glorious 
purpose of Elorencb. Never was the religion of the heart set to holier music than 
when the Nightingale of Sweden sang for the Ni|btingale of ^glaud. And is it 
to be supposed that Fmck, without protest, will listen to the idea of a testimonial 
to the noble Jenny ? Let mere gingerbread be gilt, or Dutch-metalled, inch- 
tMek,— but let no vulgar testimonial offend the punty of Jenny’s goodness. As 
well subscribe a testimonial to the lark for singmg‘*at heaven’s gate;” as well 
testify to the violets that scent the west wind. The only testimonial worthy of 
Jenny Lind in the bounteous goodness of her spirit, is the throbbing of the national 
hea^ at the music of her name, and the recollection of the sweetness of her 
womanly nature. 

At the same time, Fundh has no objection to other testimonials, that, as he hears, 
are in active state of preparation ; and he further believes that he wili in no way 
offend, perhaps quite otherwise, the parties, whose virtues are about to receive the 
Hall-mark in some appropriate piece of pkte, by briefly adverting to them. 

Chief among the most interesting objects is Mr. Anderson, late of Covent 
Garden. A few admirers, iu commemoration of the result of the late Bal Masque, 
have sternly resolved to present the Wizard with— an extinguisher. 

Mr. Manager Daggbewood, of the Royal Nankypanky Theatre, is about to 
receive his fifteenth testimonial since the commencement of his season. The 
frait-women of his establishment having been somewhat rudely repulsed in their 
energetic attempts to subscribe to all previous gifts, have resolved to testify to the 
I vigour of the Manager by presenting him with a lemon-squeezer. Coolcrbam— 
the inimitable Coolcrbam— has promised to write au appropriate inscription. 

And, a^opos of Coolcrbam mmself, a few gentlemen of the Hebrew persuasion 
““from a very natural impulse bom of many old attachments— have determined to 
present him with an exquisitely bound copy of Fern on the Funds, together with 
a Wedgwood Money-box. May it become full as an oyster ; but, unlike an oyster, 
never be opened ! 

The Ghiid oe Eranoe.— Louis Napoleon has, at once, constituted himself the 
schoolmaster of his son. Will he teach the young idea how to and what ? ” 


iTip >1 si f I ^ 1 ra riit !♦ 1 r« * 1 u E uTiT; ■ i> i If P 


And persuade thee to try to prevent the song 
By the putting of salt on the songster’s tail 

They speak without trath— without the Book, 

Oft confuted in many a learned discourse, 

By our orthodox clergyman, Parson Rook, 

Who has preached on the subject until he 's hoarse. 

They will take an ell if you yield an inch ; 

Let our song still gladden the sacred day ; 

And your humble petitioners. Warbler, Einch, 

And Titmouse, and all, will ever pray. 


A EAOT EOR MR. SPOONER. 

Crowds of sinners were] admitted to the Crystal Palace 
on Good Friday. What was the consequence ? Why, an 
awful visitation of Providence that, there can be no doubt 
of it, wili have a most wholesome warning ; if anything can 
warn a depraved generation intent on holiday and Sunday 
cheerfulness. A family, composed of a father, mother, and 
four children, visited the Palace, and, under the crystal 
roof, profanely partook of what to them appeared cross- 
buns. They were all seized with the most alarming 
symptoms; and, the stomach-pump being promptly called 
in, that most useful instrument was the means of recovering 
from all the sufferers (a child of six mouths included) no 
less than two bushels of cinders. The hot-cross-buns were, 
in fact, even as Dead Sea apples ; beauty to the eye, but 
ashes to the mouth ! 


A Few Plate Questions. 

Why was the Prince oe Wales’s goblet — (the sagacious 
reader will at once divine that we treat of the robbery of 
the Royal Plate) — why was his Royal Highness’s goblet 
stuffed with a nurse’s stocking ? ” Because the nurse was 
determined not to put her foot in it. 

Why were Prince Alfred’s knives and forks (see the 
Tims) “ wrapped up in a housemaid’s chemise ? ” Because 
the housemaid wished to convey this loyal truth,— that 
little princes are not to be left to shift for themselves. 
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PHYSICAL ENJOYMENT. 


THE BIRDS IN KENSINGTON GARDENS. 

Depniaiimfrom the Whited-Sepulchre Sunday Best Association, 


i TJR respectable eontempo- ' Deputation from the Whited-S^ulchre Sunday Best Association, 

has^’afforded^^^^muclT^ ffra^ Sir,— I beg to transmit you a report, wbicli may not otberwise reach 

tification by a graphic ac- another deputation to Sir Bekjakin Sall on the Sabbath- 

count of some doings at the 1 question The complainants in the case were the members pf 

opening of a sort of local Sunday-Jiest- Association whieh meets at the Whited Sepnlclire in 

Apothecaries’ Ball— a pro-'*^® Jewry, and the suWeot of remonstrance was the systematic 
ceeding in which physic ' ^fsecfation of the Lord’s Bay by the singing of the thrushes and 
seems to have been curiou«::' ‘ biac*s^birds m Kensington Gardens and the Parks, 

—we can scarcely say hap"^- "I remain. Sir, your obedient servant, 

_ pily— blended with festivity. ' M W R ” 

Weshouldhave thoughtthat, m n a u xx i / rn/ j 

the celebration of an insti- The deputation waited on Sir Renjamih Hall last Thursday, 

tntinn fnr hrin^Tiff being HoIy Tuursday, and Mr. Tartupeb, the mouth-piece of the 


’ I Pi ^ m for brinffine medicine , ^eing Holy Thursday, and Mr. TARTurrE, the mouth-piece of the 

_ ^JlrT home to every man’s door ' Society, opened the business by stating, that the birds m g.uestion were 

' ' ‘ and putting a cheap pill into ® greater nuisance than the band, which other associations had so 

I ^ ' the month of every member I P^^operly protested against. The band only played on the evening of 

' of a family, would scarcely be a subject for jollity; but our Scotch -JK Sabbath, whereas these blackbirds, larks, and thrushes commenced 
friends are evidently such rollicking humourists, and such very “mad desecration of that holy djy at an early hour m the mornmg, as 
wags,” that they could not allow any opportunity to pass for making a h could prove by the lips of credible witnesses. *^6 birds were snb- 
jovi^ day of it. Before proceeding further, we request the reader’s |o the department over which Sir Benjamin H^ presided; and 
perusal of the following r^y paragraph:-! t\e Society therefore held hum responsible, and called upon him to 

interpose his authority. 

« cbleb^ting the OPEKEsret OF A Dispensaet.— A medical dispensary has been Sir Benjamin Rail. The birds are in my department, but I do not 

see Low their singing is a violation of the Sabbath. It has bera the 
number of the gentlemen having brought their hounds vith them, a spirited coursing practice from time immemorial, xlave these thrushes ^auct blaCKOlTCls 
mateli came off on ttie ground. Hares were abundant and strong, affording some ex- been heard singing profane tuuesP I veiy much doubt it. 
ceUent sport, and the dogs being in good condition, there took place several beautiful Tff- hir<l «5 Rirto- rm Tjnrri'a Bav Sinffin*? ir Rinir- 

runs. Eleven hares were killed. The new Dispensary will be of much service in the ■ me DirOS Sing on me JjOTQS l^ay. Dmgmg is SlBg- 

district." 


Mr, Mcnoworm, The birds sing on the Lord’s Bay. Singing is sing- 
ing.^ The birds break the Sabbath, and a Chiistian government ought 

physic woidd ^ throw to the dogs by sray of ^ ^ oolynestify ag^t the singing birds. 

Twf ihl Sir Bmjamn. Ball. To be frank with /on, I think the Sovemment 
medical treatment or by any other process does not appear, though the ^ silence the blackbirds if they iiscontinne the baud. There 

“beautifnl runs” that Me said to have taken place must have been got j f ^ multitude of birds in Kensington gardens, andl have always 

nnta now that their conduct has“beenWous and inoffensivl 
Valentine’s Bay there were no complaints. Have these birds 
^ blistcr to the sportiDg (igirho, by the bye, are tenants of the Crown) been guilty of any other 
operation of drawing a badger. impropriety ? Any bird misconducting hii^elf oi^ht to be put in 

■ • - ■ - the cage. 

Mr, Tart%ffe, The birds, like the band, are an attraction to the inha- 
A BOSE OE CANT. bitauts of London. They are nothing bat pipers. 

Wi m torai.. > coiite«i»^*to Morale odraliM. SrJ&”uii7ooiiiiiiit. 

TO PIOUS FAMILIES. — ^Within a walk of Russell Square. — A re- Sir Benjamin. That was for tbeir dinner. Bo you never, Mr. Maw- 
i -A specta1)lelady, who lias ChrlBtiaxi business to transact ia town. WANTS a FUR- WORM, pick a bit for yOUrself ROW On a Sunday? Or yOU, AIr. 


effect, and that of these ensuing may be antimouial can be pwt 

TO PIOUS FAMILIES. — ^Within a walk of Russell Square. — A re- Sir Benja: 
A spectable lady, who has Christian business to transact in town. WANTS a FUR- WORM, pick 
N13UED FLOOR, with plain Board sent from the family table. Offers from j550 a Ta-RTUITE ? 


year, payable quarterly. Particulars requested. — H. S., care of H , &c. 


Mr, Mawwjrm. We do not come here to answer questions; besides. 


What can this woman mean by Christian business ? The business of , to the pure all things are pure, 
a chandler— a dealer in tea, coffee, tobacco, snuff, vinegar, and pepper, ' Here Sir Benjamin Hall promised, as usual, to give the subject 
is a Christian business, provided it is honestly conducted, and that the his best consId>jration, and bowed the deputation out. 
uerson who carries it on does not adulterate his commodities before ' 

summoning bis establishment to prayers. A linen-draper’s business is | 

a Christian one, if he does not overwork his shopmen and cheat his , «PT?-NmTi?A/nnvT nTTDTCTTATvTQM 

customers. An attorney’s or even a barrister’s may be a Christian GENTLEMEN ANB CHRISTIANS. 

business for that matter— ^a solicitor need not necessarily seek undue ' Mr. Staetobd reports of Miss Nightingale that she avowed, of 
co^s, a (wnnsel is not obliged to bully ^d lie. . , , I the private soldiers, “ they have been to us, and to all the ladies, gentle- 

The advertisers requirement of plain board from the family table men and Christians.” Is it not a pity that such gentility should pine 
might seem to indicate that her Christian business was that of a m the cold shade, that such Christianity should, too often, have no 
cabinet-maker; but this is an odd qcrapation for a female, and what a other decoration save that worn inside the breast? Very beautiful, 
strange fancy does that seem of deriving its material from the domestic very eloquent, was the wish of one of the brave fellows, as£:ed by Mw 
mahogany— but some sage will suggest that the board she wants is not Staeeord, “what he thought” of Miss Nightingale ? “ Well,” said 
raw nmterial. , , , he, “I hope she will go up to Heaven before she dies.” The coffia and 

Blit seriously, who will answer such an advertisement as the above? the grave— thought the noble fellow— should have nothing of that 
Who will dare to say— is a pious family. We are pious people. augeUc nature that, in his min^ Elijah-like, should be at once translated 
I am a pious man. Hardly anybody, we should think, but some sane- from earth to skies. 

timonious swindler and member of a Sabbatarian Anti-Recreation ..Mi-.r: — -7= „ 

Society. 

■ Legal Advice Gratis. 

A New Souice of Tasation. ^ consulted by an attorney fwbo 

A V* AuaLiuxi. ^ intendingto give him the fee) on the subject 

The Chanoeilor op the Exchequer has determined to put a of “carrying out the trusts of a voluntary settlement.” Mr. Bunup 
TdiX of One Pound per Annum on Perambulators. As, upon an average, has written an opinion to the effect that he never heard of any settle- 
one house in every three is in possession of a Perambulator, it is ex- ment being voluntary, that he never settles anything until he is com- 
pected that t]ii» new Tax wiU bring into the Revenue an increase of palled, and that the best way of carrying out a trust is to take the 


not less than £200,000 a-year in London alone. 


longest credit possible. 


out a trust is to take the 



/ PUNCHES ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE. 

<< 0* my word, the father’s son : I '11 swear, 'tis a very pretty boy. * * * * he has such a confirmed countenance. 

* * * * * ^ Indeed, la, ’tis a noble oMid.” Coriolanus, Act i., Sc&iic S. 

' I 

r- — ■■ — -- -■■■■ ■' - ■■■ — ■ ... - i 


OUDE HATE THOUGHT IT. 

In times gone by we were familiar with the name of Ottde, by reason 
of its connection with a certain, sauce, which bore the title of the King 
OE Oude's, and which was a rather popular condiment. The name has 
been revived in popularity, or rather in notoriety, by the news that the 
King oe Otjde’s teiritory has been taken away from him, and 
" annexed ” to the possessions of the East India Company. It is true 
there is an old treaty, dated 1801, by which the British Government 
nndertook to protect the King oe Oude, on condition that he should 
rule his kingdom well, and pay a [subsid:^ of a milUon-and-a-anarter, 
which was punctually handed over. It is now alleged that ne has 
broken his contract by governing corruptly ; and the King oe Oxtdb 
is accordingly looked upon as a bad Sovereign. A certain Genseal 
OuTBAM was appropriately selected to expel, or ram out the Monarch, 
who was sojourning at Lucknow, but who must be considered as out I 
of luck now; inasmuch, as] on the approach of the invaders, he "dis- 
mantled his guns, disarmed his garrison, and shut up the palace.'* 
Having made these arrangements Cwhich looked like a serious intention 
to shut up shop as a King, and go into some other line of business) 
he caused much surprise by refusing to sign a deed of abdication, 
which had been already prepared for him. His Oudian Majesty prefers 
appealing to England; but we fear that he will utterly fail in getting 
up the cry of "Justice for Oude,” in this apathetic country. 

It does not seem that there is much chance of success in case of 
appeal ; for in India the authorities seem to do not only just as they 
like with their own, but just as they like with what happens to be 
anybody else’s property. One of the "reasons ” for appropriating the 
King oe Oitee's dominions is the alleged fact, that his Majesty is 
rather a dissipated character. If the irregularities of a Sovereim were 
[ a sufficient pretext for taking away his kingdom, we are afraid that our 
own Crown might have changed hands, or rather heads, some three 
reigns back ; for it is not always that even the Throne of England has 
been the site of so much true morality, and personal worth, as at pre- 
sent add to its dignity. It may be ail very well to depose the King 
OE Otjee ; but we do not hear that the subjects of the Boyal outcast 
have been consulted on the point of who is to govern them. The East 
IndialGompany has promised to all who acquiesce in the arrangement. 


"the fullest assurance of countenance;” and, if by "countenance” is 
meant “ cheek,” we have no doubt that faith will be fully kept with the 
subjects of his Ex-Majesty. 


IMPERIAL BESPONSIBILITIES. 

The Erench Empekor and Empress have undertaken a somewhat 
serious responsibility, for they have offered to become sponsors for all the 
children born in Erance on the 18th of March. A Soverei^ is some- 
times called the father of his people, but Louis Napoleon is destined 
to become not only the father but the god-father of a, large proportion 
of them. Considering that the relationship usually involves a gift of 
some little article of i^ate, it may be said with some truth, that a j?reat 
number of infants came into the world on the 18th of March with a 
silver spoon in their mouths. We trust the Emperor has Imd in a 
stock of handsome mugs to compensate for those on whom Nature has 
I bestowed comparatively ugly ones. 


Sunday Music— Sunday Plowers. 

Sir Benjamin Hall will not, at the pressing instigation of certain 
saints, stop the trumpets and trombones on the Sabbath; but, we are 
sure it will give great delight to the particularly pious to learn, that 
all the daisies (now in bud iu Kensington Gardens) have had a 
meeting, and, our, of pure religion and in holy condemnation of the ; 
profane Sabbath r,rumpe^3 aforesaid, the daisies, to a fiower, have 
resolved not to blow on Sundays. | 


The CoventpiG-arden Tire. j 

Me. Bbaidwooi), in his evidence before the jury, gave it as his ! 
opinion that the origin of the fire was referable to "spontaneous igni- } 
tion of some kind or other.” He added : “Masses of stuff get about | 
these places.” It is therefore wonderful that the fire did not occur J 
before by spontaneous ignition, seeing what a “ mass of stuff” was in i 
The Wizard himself. 


Ptiated by Wllliw of No. lA Upper Woburn Place, and Eredeiick Mullctt Brans, of No. 19, Queen’s Boad Wo^t, Regent’s Pmlc, botli in the pari, h of St. Panoraa, in the County of 

LofioS-SairajA?fMaich*^^ ®*'^*®*» Pitcinct of Wh-teMajs, Sa the City of London, and PntUshed by them ai No. Elect Siitc^ in the Pathh of '.St. Bride, in tie City o- 
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PUNCH’S niUSIHATIONS TO SHAHSPEAEE. 

" So triumpli thieves upon their conquer’d booty.’* 

Hemry YL^ PaH Z, Act I, Scene 4. 


THE QUESTIONS OF THE DAT. 

What may be called the Questions of the Day 
are not always those tbat are discussed in the 
leading columns of the press, but we may often 
find what may be termed the Question of the 
Day in the Newspaper advertisements. For 
some years we were almost daily bored with 
the inquiry, '' Do you bruise your Oats ? and 
indeed we were so tired with the impertinence of 
the demand that, if we had a propensity to bruise 
anything, we might have been half inclined to 
bruise the individual who was always wanting 
to know whether we submitted our oats to the 
pu^listic process. Subsequently, we have had 
an insulting slur cast upon our polyglot powers, 
by the absurd question, “Do you speak French?’* 
and we are now being daily irritated by having 
the words, “Do tott hkb a Dry, Hot, Mealt 
Potato ? ** thrust before our eyes whenever we 
take up a Newspaper. 

We do not feel at all bound to answer a 
question of this kind, more especially as a reply 
in the affirmative would seem to entail upon us 
the necessity of running off to some place m the 
Strand to buy a saucepan. We have no right to 
be asked the state of our affections with regard 
to any particular vegetalfie, and we have therefore 
determined to preserve the secret of our love — 
supposing the potato to be the “loved one”-«- 
rather than place ourselves under a sort of moral 
obligation to nmout and purchase a pot in which 
to boil the presumed object of our attachment. 


SEETIMEHT TOR SABBATARIANS. 

Wet weather on Sunday to the Excursionist — 
but let him be recompensed with a Monday fine ! 


BEASS-BAND TEAOTS. 1 

We have been favoured with an early copy of the ILeport of PMneas 
Wychoker^ as made and delivered to the Sabbath Patent Safety Asso- 
ciation. It appears that Mu. Wychoheb is an ardent distributor of 
tracts among the forlorn people gathered together in Kensington I 
Gardens on Sundays to hear the band play— a band that, according to 
the musical judgment of Ma. W., does not number among its instru- 
ments the sackbut and psaltery of David. However, the evil of all 
this it is very clear, lies with Sir Benjamin Hall : and if Sib Ben- 
jamin is in the least doubt as to his future destination ; that is, if he 
is ignorant of the place he must inevitably ^o to, Mb. Wtchokeb 
will give him the readiest and the most authentic intelligence. 

R^ort qf Phineas WycJioJcer to the Sabbath Patent Safety , 

Eespected Gentlemen and Beloved Employers,— Your reporter has 
to make known the blessed seed that has fallen upon his poor endea- 
vours in the Yineyard of Kensington, at the time when the sons of 
Baal blow through the brass of Tophet. Your reporter has to make it 
known that for many weeks past he has remarked a considerable falling 
off in the numbers of the unrighteous gathered together to hear of 
Annie Laurie, and other creatures not to be written down without 
defilement of paper. The malignant enemy would insinuate^ with 
serpentine subtlety, that to the prevailing east- wind may be attributed 
the falling off of the gathering of the sons and daughters of the un- 
righteous ; but the humility of your reporter cannot hide it from him- 
self that to the blessed teaching of the tracts he has delivered amongst 
the multitude, he acknowledges the conversion of backsliders. Many 
comforting testimonies have strengthened his heart and girded his loins 
anew to the fight ; and it is his faith that he shall finally prevail, 
breaking with his hands the instruments of brass, even as Samson 
snapped the brazen manacles of the Philistines. 

A Mustard-Seed for John Bull’s Betf has worked healingly as medicine. 
One copy only delivered in the bosom of a family has kept that family 
at its Sunday fire-side; as I am told in love and purity and quiet,— for 
I do not believe the scandal that printed the name of the head of the 
house in a court of police ; the wife of the head refusing to appear 
against him. 

The Buying Coal in the Sinner’s Breast I delivered with affectionate 
connsel to a straying sheep, by trade a shoemaker. The tract so 
worked in him, tbat he kicked the kettle off the fire for sin^g on 
Sunday. His wife, slightly scalded with the baby in her lap, looks 


upon the affliction as a chastising comfort, and has resolved henceforth 
to drink “ cold pig*’ upon the Sabbath. 

The Sunday Trunypet : or^ Who’s Trumps notof has proved a tract of 
blessed treasure, it has already converted the black cymbal-player ; 
and is by degrees growing precious fruit in one of the triangle boys. 

A Bead Sea Pippin ; or Cinders for the Million has not only con- 
verted hundreds as I may say from the abomination of Sunday music ; 
but has shut up three Sunday ovens. A Sunday baked potato is a thing 
unknown in I won’t say how many families. A tinman, who had 
hitherto led a disorderly life, always being amongst the Sunday loungers, 
marching to music along the downward path,— that tinman a Sunday 
or two ago wrung the neck of a magpie, given to sing on the Sabbath. 

Indeed, I have no doubt that with tne present spring the tracts 
will blossom and bear fruit ten thousand-fold. Three trumpeters, 
since the tracts were delivered, are gone off with confirmed asthma, — 
and the flute is hardly equal to a penny whistle. I need not say that 
these things are very properly considered in the light of a judgment 
by the more serions; and have lively hopes that^ long before the 
summer is out, a man who blows in Sunday brass will not be had for 
sin or money. 

I have thrown A Bouble-knoch at a Stony Heart, Benjamirfs Sunday 
Mess, and other tracts down Sib. Benjamin’s area, but am bound to 
declare that it’s so much print and paper thrown away. Nothing short 
of an earthquake can convert him. 


Shameful \ 

We beg most reverential attention to the subjoined, from the ’Tiser : 

" The King!- of tee Belgians stiU continues to draw £50,000 per annum, the dofrer of 
the helored and lamented Peimoess Chablottb of Wales.*’ 

And what is more extraordinary, and will still further disgust the 
patriotic Briton, when he learns it ; his Majesty absolutely draws every 
penny of the money from Aldgate Bump ! We know it may be urged, 
that Aldgate Pump no longer exists ; but that fact— as we doubt not 
the ’Tiser is ready to propound or corroborate — only makes the pro- 
ceeding the more indefensible. 


Adhesive Envelopes.— The most adhesive Envelopes are those 
which are delivered by Tax-gatherers, and have printed outside “ On 
Her Majesty’s Service^ ” for we find that such letters generally lie along 
time on a gentleman’s table before they are opened. 
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DON'T ‘"GIVE ME ANOTHER HORSE.” 

HE Frencli Society for the Con- 
sumption of Horse-flesh, has been 
progressing so fearfully that a 
number of scientific indmduals 
.have been breakfasting together 
in Paris upon no'hing but dog’s- 
meat. Tory have endeavoured 
to dis^ise the article by dishing . 
it up in difeient forms, and wirh j 
a large variety of sauces, but to i 
paraphrase the words of thej 
poet — j 

“ You may cook, you may garuisli tlio ‘ 
stuffa'j you will, I 

But the scent of the dog's-meat will | 
stick to it still.** 

“Roast horse-flesh steeped in 
vinegar" was, we are told, re- 
lished with such enthusiasm as 
to have caused “au explosion of 
sat isfy ofcion," but we suspect the 
report has been misunderstood, 
-aid -hat the “explosion” may 
i have proceeded from the mouths 
of the moie than satisfled hippo- 

^ feel ourselves quite unable 
to sympathise with a movement 
which, more tl an any other movement we know of—uot even excepting that of a steam- 
boat in a rough sea— makt s the heart sick at the very thought of it. We do not believe 
that even Soxer, whh all his arts, could render horse-flesh palatable, or that a frican^au de 
cab-hors»', or coUUtte&^ Shetland pony, will ever become an acceptable dish, at a dinner of 
even moderate pretensions. We do not know whether a little wholesome ridicule will nip the 
Society in its bud, but if this is not the ease, we can only look forward to the time when, from 
eating hoi ses, the members will proceed to eating asses, and thus by an easy and natural 
step, arrive at the point when they will begin eating each other. In this way the Society may 
possibly be extinguished, if it does not previously poison itself quite out, by the trash it 
feeds upon. 

AN UNMANLI ASSAULT ON BONNETS. 

Mu. Punch, as the acknowledged champion of the rights of women — (bless ’em, however 
right and however wrong!)— has to deuouuce a mean and cpwarcly attack, made by a medical 
practitiouer in the human form, upon that delicate, and fairy-like fabric, the female bonnet. 
The dastard affects to “ lament the great increase of tic-douloureux in the forehead ! ” He 
moreover bewails the predominance of “great suffering in the ear,” induced, as he firmly 
believes, “from the present absurd fashion of dressing the neck instead of the head.” And 
why not ? The fact i?, poor women have been put too much aback, too much on one tide ; 
^^Mr.^unch cannot Wt look at the heroic attempt made by the dear creatures to thrust 
the bonnet on the shoulders, as a noble resolution to appear as barefaced as possible. We 
yet hope to see a woman as tar out, of her boxmet as a snail can come out of her shell ; and, 
as for tic-douloureux, ear-ache, head-ache, and so forth, why, what are such calamities other 
than glorious ? Even as soldiers carry scars in honour and memory of their valour, so may 
women have ear-ach^, head-ache, and tic-doulouxeux, as glorious life-long records of the 
courage that f^ced all weathers without a bonnet. 

Mr. Punch hardly knows a more touching sight — a sight so convincing of the inherent 
energy and devotion of the sex— i ban to behold a beautiful fi agile creature facing the east 
wind that, at this moment, {Mr. Punch does not disdain to confess the weakness), makes 
him rejoice at the fire-side like a cricket. It is, we say, a beautiful and a touching spectacle 
to contemplate the j oung erf ature, with a lace relentlessly mottled by the east wind, her 
nose as just dabbed with a blue-bag, and the wind, like winding 'invisible steel, caUiug 
at the very roots of the loved one’s hair, twisting like corkscrews into the hollows of her 
all-credulous ears, and subtly entering into the beloved anatomy, making of the nerves .«-o 
many death-watches that shall He and tic^ it may be for the term of her natural life. The 
life may be blighted. But what of that ? Can the beloved one be less precious P Quite the 
reverse. Even as we pay additional honour to the hero without arms or legs, lo are we 
prepared to render deeper homage to the woman whose whole existence goes upon such He. 
Indet d, for a woman to he truly ado fable, she cannot be too rheumatic. We believe that real 
i affection towards an object to be idolised inevitably commences with a cold. It was all 
I very well for Yenus in her own mild and balmy climate to take conserve of roses, — but the 
I woman who would inevitably fix a man’s affections in this country must begin with a mustard 
‘ poultice. We have inquired of the registrars of marriage, and find that nuptials have 
, increased in number as bonnets have lessened in size. Proceed, ladies ; and may the 
shadows of your bonnets never be greater 1 


THE DEATH OE THE SEAL. 

Two losses have occurred of late 
That touch the commoiiweal; 

Her Majesty has lost her Plate, 

And we have lost our Seal. 

Ah, yes ! ihe poor old Seal is dead, 

With none to ring his km 11. 

What fun it was. to see him fed ! 

I knew and loved him well. 

A droller fellow there was not 
Of all live things that share 
A jolly, comfortable Jot, 

Assured by Mitchell’s care. 

’Twas rare to hear him snort and blow. 

To see him dive and swim. 

But now grim DeaUi has laid him low. 

And there ’s an end of him ! 

How odd it seemed he ne’er was drowned. 

So often as he sank ; 

How queerJy wrigghd he, aground. 

To get about his tdik. 

His trunk unwieldy was, and fat ; 

But what a ht ad it borr 1 
Hew large a brain the- e was in that ! 

And now he is no more. 

That head how boldly would he raise 
And in your visage yry. 

Who could, unmoved, 'behold that gaze, 
That full, black, speaking e>e P 
Let the gazelle’s make others glad, 

Thee, child of a sea-cf)W, 

To nurse I rather would have had, 

Eor thine— lack lustre now ! 

Thou didst in wit to man approach 
More nearly than an ape. 

I’d follow thee in mourning coach; 

Eor thy sake put on crape. 

But this is but all round my hat, 

And that is just as vrin, 

Eor thee, whom busy worms are at. 

Who wilt not come again. 

Thou never more wilt flap and flop. 

And dash about the spray ; 

No more wilt flounder, drip, and drop, 
And chase thy finny prey ; 

No longer ^o the circling crowd 
Wilt furnish daily game ; 

Hence thou hast vanished, like a cloud. 
The Seal is but a name. 

Ye little boys, if you cau feel 
Aught save the rod or cane. 

Weep for our ancient friend, the Seal, 

By treacherous fish-hooks slain. 

Through fish-hooks swailovved in his food; 

Then go and moralize, 

And think, in meditative mood. 

What mischief lurks in pies. 

My dog, thou playtsfc monkey-tricks. 

Thou gamboll’st on the floor. 

Intent thy master’s eye to fix. 

Thou go’st and shutt’st the door. 

The Seal was frolicksome as thou : 

He new is still and dumb. 

To that, for all your bow-wow-wow, 

All dogs, alas ! must come. 


A Waste of Powder. 


Among- the dignitaries whose names we have recently seen mentioned as mixed up iu the 
affairs of diplomacy, is a certain Baron Sedblitz. We dare say the gentleman alluded to 
is quiet enough, but. if we are to judge by his name, we should be afraid that Sedblitz may 
give rise to some effervescence. 


The Maniacs of Holywell Street. 

, A Few poor wretches— they have at any time 
, for the past twenty years been in gaol for the 
: offence — have been seized and carried from their 
I pestilential holes in Holy well-street. Evidently 
I these poor creatures must be mad. Thus, we 
would net shut them up for a few months in 
(joldbath-fields, but for their natural lives in 
Bedlam. Iu default of prints, we would exercise 
I them wiih oakum. 
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PHYSICIANS IN MUSLIN. 

Contemporary states that an 
English lady has j ust competed 
her medical studies at Paris, 
and obtained a diploma to prac- 
tise as a physician; so that 
she has now become I )ja. Emily. 
The suriia‘iie of the lady is im- 
materidtl, and, moreover, it may 
he hoped, will speedily be ex- 
chang«*d for another j since if 
to be cherished in sickness is 
an important object in mar- 
riage, a wife who in her own 
person combines the physician 
with the nurse must be a trea- 
sure indeed* The difficnlty, not 
to say impossibility, of getting 
the ordinary nurse to act in 
concert with the rational and 
honest physician is too well 
known to all who have experi- 
enced the blessings of a nnr- 
sery, and have ever paid any 
attention to its affairs as well 
as paying its expenses. A con- 
sort, uniting the two characters 
in her single and at the same 
time her married person, would 
insure reasonable conduct, and 
expenditure to match, in that department of the household. ' She would also maintain, without 
Eafpy or Mrs. Johnson, comparative quiet in that same region whence although it is mostly 
situated at the top of the house, continually proceed the very same kind of noises with 
thosc^described by the poet as first saluting the ears of the Trojan hero upon the threshold of 
another and a lower place. 

A medical wife, moreover, would not need, on her own account, that enormous amount of 
cherifebing in sickness which some ladies require, and which, though in itself a duty which is 
also a pleasure to gentlemen of independent property, is yet somewhat of an embarrassment 



f 9 r men whose duty it is to attend, at the same 
time, to the business whereby they have to sup- \ 
port themselves and their families. She would 
save her husband all the cost of those continual 
doctors who beset the house of that man who has i 
an ignoran<^ hypochondriacal wife, continually in ' 
want, not of medicine, but of med'cal consolation ' 
and condolence. I 

She would likewise, through her sanitary 
knowledge— her learning in the laws of health ' 
—bo enabled to dispense with much of that ' 
travelliug and change of scene, V/hicb, whilst ' 
they are gratifyingto the inclinations of so many, ' 
are suitable to the circumstances of so few. She, [ 
although in a station of some gentility, would 
manage to exist without those sumptuous in- 1 
dulgences, for the want of which it is wonderful ' 
that almost all women of the working classes do 
uot.-perish. 

The above considerations cause us to rejoice in 
the embellishment of the Eacul y by the fair sex. 
Dr. Emily has a sister. Dr. Elizabkth, who 
preceded her in walking the Parisian hospitals, 
and who is now practising at New York. May 
we venture to hope that they will prove orna- 
ments to the fee-male sex ? We shall be glad 
to see the gold-handled parasol extensively 
sported in Old England too ; and trust that a 
clause will he introduced into Mb. Headlam’s 
Medical Bill, providing every facility for British 
ladies desirous of following the praiseworthy 
example which has been set them by these two 
daughters of iBlsculapius. 

THE EAST WIND I 

Last week, when the east wind was at its 
sharpest, a nursery maid, walking with her charge | 
in the Regent’s Park, had a remarkably fine baby i 
cut into twins ! \ 


THE MORAL BEER ENGINE. 

A New reformatoiy agent of a physical nature has been discovered in 
Bavaria, and described in a letter from the Rev. Chaitncy Habe 
Townshend to Dr. Elliotson. It is applied as a corrective in a 
House of Correction— the Great Prison at Munich. What will the 
Beaks and the Beadles of England say when they are told what it is ? 

It is Beer ! 

The Beadles and Beaks are dumb. They gulp, they gasp— their 
cheeks swell, redden, get purple— their eyes protrude— they puff, blow, 
struggle for utterancrt, at length articulate broken words, and say : — 

“Beer— eh?— why 1 — ^what ? — ^bless me 1— beer ! — the very thing that 
—pooh!— cause of two-thirds of the offeucesin the country— beer-shops 
nurseries of crime— curse of the rural districts — introduce beer in 
prisons ?— beer reform agent I — ^here we’ve been erecting model prisons 
— ins*^ead of which introduce beer P Pooh, Sir ! Pooh, pooh. Sir 1 
Beer 1 ” &c , &c. ! 

Nevertheless, this paradox in penal discipline has been adopted at 
Munich. The Governor of the Prison— a gentleman bearing the title 
of Colonel— made this astonishing statement to Mr. Townshend : — 

"We give our prisoaers (when they behave well) beer.” 

However, it appears that the Bavarian Prison Beer is a malt liquoi* 
of a quality somewhat less potent than that desiderated by Ckristqpher 
8k> when he had already had too much of a more stimulatmg beverage. 
The Colonel added : 

" Not, indeed, the heady Jmh i&tdr— no, that might undo the good which we strive to 
effect.” 

Probably, therefore, the Bavarian Corrective Beer approximates 
more to the fiuid here commonly called Swipes than to that which goes 
by the name of Stingo. It must, however, nave some virtue in it, or 
it could not be made available for the correction of vice. Of the 
method of its employment to this end, the Colonel gave the following 
particulars ; — 

" Bat to return to our beer. Not being exactly a necessity of life, we can make use 
I of it as a stimulus, physical and moral, useful in its place, which can be given or with- 
j held according to circumstances. We find that to cut a man off from his modicum of 
i beer, however small, is the most dreaded punishment we can inflict. Thus in beer we 
I possess a mighty engine.” 

Publicans will learn with delight, and teetotallers with disgust, that 
i the Beer Engine is capable of being used as a moral engine. The mode 
I of working it is thus described by the engineer :— 

“ Small things become great by comparison. Is a man steadily improving in his 
■ condition ? From time to time we give him a small extra of the little beer (kleine Her) 


which we nse In the prison. Is a man deteriorating? We lessen, or wholly withdraw 
his allowance of beer.” 

The abstract philosophical remark that “small things become great 
by comparison,^’ applied to beer, means, of course, that Heine bier 
becomes boeh biers small beer treble-X-ale in comparison with pump- 
water ; so that we can readily believe the Colonel’s observation that 

“ To be strack-off from the beer-list for a long period is felt bitterly by the men.” 

Doubtless, any beer in a prison is as important an object as any 
port in a storm. From tbe foregoing description of the mode of 

exhibiting ” beer as a moral medicine, it is evident that it ac*s, in 
moderate quantities, as a stimulant of the moral sentiments ; but, like 
other stimulants, has sometimes to be diminished or discontinued. 

A thousand years will, of course, elapse before this discovery of the 
moral ef&cacy of beer (even although it should be substantiated by the 
most overwhelming proof’s) will be adopi^ed and applied by the British 
Legislature. Still we may, in the meanwhile, refute one argument by 
which the suggested introduction of beer into Bridewells and Gaols will 
certainly be opposed. That measure — the Prison Beer measure — will 
be decried as a step in the wrong direction, tending to render prisons, 
which are places of punishment, still more comfortable than work- 
houses. Tne answer to this sophism is, that workhouses are simply 
places of punishment, whereas prisons are partly places of reformation, 
rrison-discipline attempts to render criminals useful membeis of 
Society; workhouse discipline aims solely at making an example of 
those members of Siiciety who can be of no other use : superannuated, 
infirm, destitute wretches, who have been guilty of not taking sufficient 
thought for the morrow, and have failed to lay up for their old age 
treasures in the savings’ banks out of from 9^. to 12^. arweek. 


Cobden for the Hospital, 

Stjkely we are overlooking the character, the claims of an old and 
most distinguished servant. It appears that the east wind, haying 
been so very savage — (it was only on Wednesday last that it bit a 
piece out of tbe shoulder of one veteran general, and snanped off tbe 
remaining calves of another) — ^there has been much difficulty in the 
meeting of the Chelsea Hospital Commission. Why, theretore, in 
such a strait are the words of Richabd Cobden forgotten Is it not 
to be remembered that the honourable member, whilst he denounced 
the late war, ueverthdless professed to act in case of an invasion “Let 
the enemy land,” said Cobden, “and I shall be found — ^in the hospital?” 
Why, in the present crisis, is not Chelsea thrown open to him ? 
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A HIVT TO MAIOIAS. 

First Nursemaid. " Lawk, Martee ! What a bee-utiflb Gownd i ” 

Second Do. My 1 Jane ! Haint it ?” 

[They contemplate the Qomid for about a qumi:&i' of an hom, and the Children 
have the full benefit of tlue delidovA Nonh^East mnd. 


THE SONG OE THE BUMBLE BEE, 

To he daunted at all Vestries^ Town-Coundts, and places 
where they joh. 

You may chatter of reason and duty, d’ye see. 
Philanthropy, justice, and stuif^ 

A jolly good cry for the Vestry give me. 

And against all improvement Tm tough. 

If you’ve jobs to be masked, vested rights to defend— 
How rotten soe’er their foundation,— 

To keep your game snug, for your rights to contend, 
There’s no cry like Centralisation. 

Centralisation ! Centralisation ! ! 

There’s no cry like Centralisation ! ! ! 

With that scare-crow to frighten off Government chaps, 
Their inspectors and blue-books high-ffown. 

You may laugh at Eeformers, defy their clap-traps. 

And do what you like with your own ; 

Eor Local self-government fling up your hats, 

. Swear inspection ’s the curse oi the nation— 

Don’t you know how it is that mice suffer from cats ? 
They’re victims to Centralisation! 

Centralisation! Centralisation ! ! 

They’re victims to Centralisation ! 1 ! 

If St. Pancras’s workhouse be rather too full; 

If a few pauper children get smothered ; 

If a casual ’s found dead : if there ’s itch in the school ; 

For such trifles must Vestries be bothered? 

Of four boys here and there in a bed to complain ! 

Of day-wards to ask ventilation ! 

To give in-doors ” fresh air, “ out-doors ” shelter from 
rainl 

But this is your Centralisation ! 

Centralisation ! Centralisation ! ! 

But this is your Centralisation ! ! ! 

Oar Vestries insulted, on Boroughs they fall ; • 

They won’t leave Town-Councils at peace ; 

Each mortgage and loan they demand to o’erhaul. 

And inspect even Borough police I 
Local jobs, Local crime— -upon both they lay hands, 

As if these were concerns of the nation ; 

But rally round Bumble — self-interest commands, — 

And cry Down with such Centralisation 1 
Centralisation ! Centralisation ! ! 

Cry, Down w^ith such Centralisation ! 1 1 


PUmNG AT THE ANTIPODES. 


s^wmiens 

cently appeared in the Melbourne 
Newspapers, a sample of which we 

nRAND MOENING CONCERT, 

V ^ for one Morning only. A great treat I 

Mdllb. T. C. I. Tisoboub (pupil of tbat 
— great Professor of Singing, Stcutob Schb- 

^ BBSS), from tlie King’s Theatre and Hano- 

— ~ Square Concert Booms, vill shortly 

appear. The celebrity of Mollb. C. T. 1. 
TisoBOUX has caused her to be called in 
•' ' 5^ other countries the great rival of Miss 

Hayes. Her voice being much more musi^ 

^ cal, baa by many professionals been con- 
sidered much superior to hers, and little 
(if any) inferior to the renormed Jbbby Lxbo. Her voice being lofty, and clear, and 
of great flexibility. 

The musical world of this country will be taken by surprise at the 
announoement of the name of Signob Schbpens, ** that great pro- 
fessor of singing,” who mnst have been all profession and no practice 
during the few last years ; for although we have a tolerably accurate 
knowledge of all musical celebrities, Sghepens is a name that is quite 
new to us. His pupil, Mjille. T. C. I. Txscroux, has it seems been 
" called in other countries the great rival of Miss Hates,” but those 
must be “undiscovered countries,” as far as our knowledge goes con- 
cermng them. It seems that this lady has reminded the public of 
Miss Hates by superiority rather than by equality, and indeed La 


Tiscboux is somewhat disposed to relinquish her rivalry with tlie 
Hates for the purpose of assuming an equality with Jennt Lind as a 
more appropriate competitor. We can only express a hope, that if 
Signor Sohepbns and his pupil are all that they profess to be, they 
will, after fulfilling their one night’s engagement at Port Philip, give 
the British public an opportunity of hearing her. 


CASS WITHOUT THE C. 

Mr. Cass has said a thing which must injure, if it does not ^together 
destroy, his own good name. In the American Senate, according to the 
American news in the Times, 

“ Mb. Cass said England had suffered so much in the War with Russia, that it jr&s 
not at all unlikely that she might try to retrieve her reputation by a War on the 
Western Hemisphere.” 

If Mr. Cass is so ignorant of the English character, as really to be- 
lieve that England is capable of such idiotic as well as infamous policy 
as he insinuates, he must be content to lose the first letter of his name, 
and be written down the remainder. If he does not believe it, and has 
said it, the name of Cass ought to be superseded by four asterisks. 
As a man of honour and a gentleman he may be said to ex^st no more ; 
and to have for his epitaph the schoolboy’s rendering of “ Hie facet F 


Judicial Reforms! 

There is now in course of formation a society of the gentry of a 
certain county, the object of which association is to provide justice to 
the community at the very cheapest cost to the sheriffs. To this effect, 
the judge of Assize will be conveyed to the Court-house in a wheel- 
barrow, and the scales of justice will be borrowed at so muob per die^n 
fium a contracting greengrocer. 


PIPING TIME OF PEACE. 

MELANOHOLl FATE OE AN OEEIOER IN THE FUSILIER GUARDS, WHO AFTER PASSING THBOU6H ALL 
THE PERILS, OF THE CRIMEA IS PUT HORS-DE-OOMBAT, BI SIS BAG-PIPERS GOING OFF AT ONCE. 
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A lASTEN WASH. 
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HSTEiA Las just got tbrougLi 
his annual Lenten wash; 

E having soaked, soaped and. 
towelled the feet of twelve 
old men and women. Up 
to the hour of our going to 
press, all tlie sufferers 
^ were even better than 
?!,) could be ex.pected, con- 
sidering the severity and 
— the novel! y of the ordeal 
“ endured, Austria ^ving 
been so successful in the 
matter of clean feet, it is 
said, offered his best ser- 
vices to clean Prussians 
'J hands. 


I'l' !' I / Wb now and then see in 
I'll' ! ll :1 ' the papers the name of an 

iteoW i " ' indiMnal who is described 

place. We have occasion- 
^ ally thought that it could 
be hardly worth while to 
continue to keep alive the 
recollections of what a man 
has been, for society will 
estimate him generally by what he is, but perhaps the title of 
Ex-M.P. may be supposed to indicate an £x-M,P.-lary character. 


WHERE ARE THE WATER-CARTS? 

Next to the questions of Promotion by Merit and Administrative 
Reform, the query we have placed above has been of late, par excellence^ 
the question of the day. The month of March has been as dry as a 
financial debate, and if the proverb be believable, we have been daily 
swallowio? pecks enough of dust to ransom all the kings that ever 
reigned, tie King op Oudb iad-oude-d. Our eyes too have been 
tmmed into temporary dust-bins, and we have ascertained, by careful 
notes and calculation, that it has taken us of late just seven minutes 
and three-quarters longer than our usual average to walk down to our 
office, by reason of the frequent stoppages we have had to make to 
wipe our eyelids. If it had not been indeed that as the fa+her of a 
family we felt it was incumbent to maintain a dignified appearance, we 
should certainly have added to our walking costume a pair of green 
spectacles atd a respirator, and perhaps also the blue veil which we 
have hitherto only ventured to be seen in upon Derby days. 

That we, as well as other paterfamiliases of the Metropolis, may be 
saved from making such a street exhibition of ourselves, we trust that 
as soon as our complaint is brought before the House (as it will be on 
the publishing of this our present number), a motion will at once be 
madia for a Committee of Inquiry into the whereabouts of the Water- 
Carts, coupled with a demand that they be ordered out forthwith on 
active service. Dust even in our hands is rather a dry matter, and we 
are reluctant therefore to admit it to our pages. But unless the nui- 
sance is put down, or rather laid, we shall be compelled on public 
grounds to kick it up again : and in return for all the dust which has 
been lately on our coats, we shall endeavour, when we fi.od out whom 
we have to thank for it, to " dust their jackets ” well for them. 


ALL IN BAD TIME, j 

We have had the potato disease in England; we have heard of the 
vine disease in Erance and Italy ; the carrots were taken rather badly in 
Scotland; the narsley was a severe sufferer last year in the vicinity 
of Eulham ; and for some few years past we have had an epidemic among 
the clocks of the Metropolis. St. Clements gave the first symptoms of a 
sort of chronic disease, which subsequently seized in succession the , 
clocks of St. Paul’s, the Horse Guards, St, James’s, and some otW 
time-pieces of minor celebrity, whose names we have been unable to 
learn. The worst and most alarming case, however, is that of the new 
gigantic clock at the Houses of Parliament, which has already suffered 
so severely from indisposition that it has not yet appeared in public : 
though if proper care had been taken, it might have long ago occupied 
with advantage the high position for which it is designed. This un- 
fortunate clock has been the victim of gross mismanagement ; and in 
consequence of some neglect, there has been considerable derangement 
of its mside. The (3k>vemment doctors appear to have left its case to 


chance; but it is now said to be convalescent; and the patient is 
expected to be able to use its tongue, as well as to move its hands, 
before the end of the present Session. We shall occasionally pay the 
Clock a visit ; and we hope, that w hatever it may have to say for itself, 
will be at allevents well-timed. 


CANINE FANCY PREACHERS AT CLAPHAM. 1 

The following is the commeLcement of a handbill which we have 
received from a correspondent 

“JEHOVAH HONOURED. 

THE REDEMPTORIST FATHERS MUZZLED. 

CLAPHAM PROTECTED. 

SIX SERMONS will (D.V.) be Preached during Lent in 

ST. LUS£’S CHURCH, 

OLD TOWN, CLAPHAM." 

The subjects are then specified; and the document concludes with 
the intimation that 

« RoMAH Catholics abb affectiohatklt uivited to attbwd,” 

Yety affectionately, no doubt; but we fear that the affectionate 
invitation was not accepted by a rather large majority of those 
to whom it was addressed. A few very illiterate Msh labourers may, 
perhaps, have attended with their shillelaghs for the pujpose of 
rescuing their priesti^ whom they might have supposed that the Pro- 
testants of Glapham had got hold of, and were intendini: to maltreat, 
from the indignity of being used, by the Claphamite heretic.**, like large 
dogs in hot weather. They could hardly suppose that an attempt 
would be made to muzzle the Redemptorist Earners in their absence ; 
an idea more Hibernian than any ever yet entertained by Hibernians 
themielves. The endeavour to perform so absurdly imijossible an 
operation can hardly have been conducive to the protection of Glapham ; 
still less to the other object alluded to, with so little sense both of 
reverence and of absurdity, by the polemical and puffing authors of the | 
announcement. Their talk of mnzzling the Redemptorist Eathers, i 
would seem to imply that some of the Glapham people ha^e been bitten I 
by those ecclesiastics. Instead of being muzzled, the Redemptorists | 
are likely to bite many more of the Claphamite flock, if its shepherds I 
are such fools as to think of hooting them from the fold in terms of I 
profane vulgarity and sanctified slang. I 


SOLEMNITIES OF THE COURT CIRCULAR. 

The Comt Circular^ in narrating an event wherein Her Royal 
Highness the Princess Royal was particularly concerned, informs 
the British Public and Europe that 

" The Pbincbss Rotal wore a rich Bilk glac6 gown, with five flonuccs pinked, the 
body richly trimmed with white riband and Mechlin lace." 

If the event m question had been the performance of the Polka, or 
some other fashionable dance, the above information, of course would 
have been hailed by young ladies with enthusiasm, and received by the 
rest of the world with acquiescence. A Court Ball, however, was not 
the occasion on which the Princess is described as having appeared in 
the silk glace, flounces, riband, and lace. The ceremony was that of 
her Royal Highness’s Confirmation. 

What, it may be asked, had the pretty dress of our Pbincbss to do 
with the solemn rite of which her Royal Highness was the recipient ? 
Was there anything symbolical in the silk glac6 gown, aught emble- 
matical in the five pinked flounces P In the rich trimmings of the body 
was there any hint at analogous interior ornaments ? 

If not, wbat a noodle the Court Newsman must be to publish the 
particulars of the Roial young lady’s Confirmation costume to Christen- 
aom ! What ideas of reverence can the creature entertain when he is 
capable of descending to chronicle the clothes in which the daughter of 
Her Majesty was confirmed ? How can he thus mix up fiddle-faddle 
with things sacred? Well: perhaps because Fashion is the Court 
Newsman’s Religion. Really, m this remarkable instance of flunkeyism, 
the journalist of the Court betrays such vile taste that one must not 
take for granted his accuracy even in describing the particulars of the 
Princess’s attire. Considering what Confirmation means, one cannot 
help asking whether for "rich” he ought not to have written "plain.” 


Royal Nursery Rhyme. 

HEY-diddle diddle, 

The pattern was fiddle. 

The metal as bright as the Moon: 

The idle dogs left their charge for sport. 
And the thief ran away with the Spoon. 
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Boy. isn*t that a Jeewciy, neither 

Lady (wlio appropxiates the speech to herself). Wdly really^ these cow/itry lads have more 
taste than the Zondoners. I might have waXked from, Kensington to WhiUchaj^l without having 
mch a comjpUment paid me*' 


BETTY MAETIN’S HALL. 

A Eew regenerators of their country met the 
other day at St. Martinis Hall, when the Bill of 
Eare before them was declared to be " spicy ” 
by the Chairman— the High Bailiff of West- 
minster. What was the object of the meeting^ 
nobody seemed to know, and this ignorance was 
particularly prevalent among those who formed 
the assembly. Somebody proposed a resolution, 
upon which somebody else proposed an ameni 
ment, to which somebody else proposed an 
addition by way of rider.” The last individual 
who proposed “ the rider” had a peculiar hobby 
of his own, but the hobby and the rider were 
equally at fault, for nobody ^ve a helping hand 
on the occasion. A Mr. Robinson declared 
that corruption prevailed in all classes, from 
the throne to the cottage,” but this comprehen- 
sive libel on the whole of the population did 
not seem to please, for it was received with 
hoots and hisses. We should be unwilling to 
convict the whole community of corruption on 
the assertion of Robinson, and we should be 
glad to know how far Brown and Jones may 
be prepared to agree with him. 

The Meeting went off as meetings of this class 
generally do, amidst a variety of emotions, in 
which a tendency to what is termed “chaff” 
seemed to predominate. The Chairman, who 
seemed to take a delight in quizzing the whole 
affair, wound up with a declaration that the 
Meeting had carried nothing, for the resolution 
and the amendment were both negatived. After 
a little more laughing, a little more hooting, 
a hiss or two, and an occasional whistle, the 
Assembly dispersed. 


Honest Abvicb to Me. Maca-dlay.— "M end 
yoni Penn.” 


ARREST OF NEMESIS. 

ARR ! heard ye not that sullen grunt of 
doubt combined with discontent ? 
And marked ye not that surly front in 
stem and serious furrows bent ? 

It was John Bull who made that noise 
when told that cruel War should 
cease : 

That look expressed how he enjoys the 
prospect of returning Peace. 

Loath as he was to undertake this job 
so cruel aud so sad. 

Should not the peaceful tidings make 
our stout old eeutlemau more glad ? 
How earnest was his Worship’s grief- 
compelled to sink, bum,kul, destroy. 
Should not the promise of relief from 
such work give him equal joy ? 

He cannot yet rejoice, at least. He cannot dance above the dead. 

And fearfully has he been fleeced— profusely have his children bled. 
And this is what he wants to know ; this is what he would understand. 
Have we subdued the robber foe ; have we put down the lawless band ? 

Czars and their armies ! how on them does John, a thinking person, look. 
But as on pirates, whom you stem, or if you needs must, crush like 
Brooke ? 

Thinks J ohn, is Russia stemmed ? Again is she on Europe like to tnsh ; 
And shall we yet be forced to strain onr every nerve her hordes to 
crush? 

Our armaments, onr mighty gnus, for nothing have we brought to bear ? 
Aud all our powder, tons on tons, stored magazines of fatal air ; 

Shall they not turn to scorching breath to wither and to blast tfje foe. 
Who forced on us the work of death, no matter if we would or no ? 

It is not vengeance we require— but should not they who war provoke. 
Repent in towns laid waste with fire ; in palaces whose ruins smoke ? 
Should not the criminals afford a dread example for the crime 
Of drawing the accursed sword, against the spirit of the time ? 


Yet welcome Peace, if Peace is meant ; no honest proffer we may spurn 
We must relinquish our intent to slaughter, and destroy, and burn ; 
Meanwhile we can our hands but wring for lavished treasure and brave 
men. 

And pray we may not have this thing, this horrid work, to do again. 


A TRAINING SCHOOL THAT IS WANTED. 

We see Training Schools for Schoolmasters, Governesses, Seiioiv 
stresses. Shoeblacks, and almost every class of persons. We now 
propose "A Training School for Railway Directors and Railway 
Trains.” At this School the Directors might be taught the art of 
" cooking accounts” so as to make them palatable to the public taste, 
as well as the no less useful art of “making things pleasant,” by which 
means the unpleasantness of those scandalous stormy meetings might 
be considerably mollified, and a vast ded of vituperation and ill-temper 
saved on the part of the shareholders. The Trains, also, might be 
: made to feel the policy of avoiding everything like an unfriendly collision, 
and a small sense of the advantages to be gained from a constant habit 
I of punctuality and honour in keeping all their engagements might, like- 
wise, be advantageously drilled into them. We are confident such 
I an establishment might be so skilfully worked so as to effect an im- 
i mensity of public good ; and we should be rejoiced to hear that, by way 
I of a good start, the Eastern Counties’ Railway had been sent to some 
such Training School for the general benefit of its health, manners, and 
education. 


ALARMING STATE OE ADMINISTRATIVE REEORM. 

Yesterday, as we are informed, a bulletin was posted at the door of 
the Administrative premises. King William Street, City. 

** Alaiming 83rinptoms of speedy dissolution hare shown themselves. Extremities 
cold, pulse feeble, brain wandering-. Should any alteration for the better take place in 
the patient, an anxious public shall receive the earliest mtelligence." (Signed.) 

The knocker has been muffled, Mb. Tite, M.P. for Bath and parlia- 
mentary offspring of the patient, having, with filial tenderness, supplied 
an old pair of kid gloves for the purpose.^ Tan refuse, after some con- 
tention between the professional authorities, has been laid down before ; 
saw-dust having been vehemently prescribed instead. Indeed, it is 
said, that the only hope of saving the life of the patient is by somebody 
conoing down with the dust. 
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A STRAY CHAPTER ON HEADACHES. 

« LITTLE Book cu HeadocJies has just 

been published by Dn. Wright. It 
contains every possible variety of mal | 
de excepting perhaps, the splitting ! 
headache, which was the cause of i 
Minerva springing into the world. I 
However, there are one or two 
omissions in the book, and they sur- 
prise ns, on the part of a physician 
who seems to have devoted his head 
so thoroughly to the subject as Da. 
Wright. The Headaches omitted are . 
of such frequent occurrence that we I 
shall make no apology for alluding to 
them. They may be divided into 
"Male Headaches,” and "remale 
Headaches.” 

Amongst the Male Headaches may 
be specified : — 

The Salmon Headache. Any one who has frequented public dinners, 
or dined much at Greenwich or Blackwall, must know what this Headache 
is. It is exceedingly severe of its kind. It is said to arise the next 
morning after a person has been " drinking like a fish j ” but this is a 
gastronomical fiction, for it is perfectly well knovm that the " Salmon 
Headache” never results from any particular excess. It is a singular 
fact that the most abstemious are invariably the most subject to this 
ichthyological disorder. Those persons who " scaroel y touched a thing ” 
are afflicted with it to the moat agonising extent. It is imagined that 
there is some secret intoxicating property in the Salmon that affects the 
brain like a strong stimulant, m spite of the various antidotes (such 
as two or three small glasses of brandy, and other liquids) that a person 
generally takes afterwards to coimteract it. Hence, persons, who are 
constitutionally subject to ‘‘Headaches” after dining out, cannot be too 
careful in refraining from that too-exciting fish. One slice of Salmon 
has been pronounced to be as dangerous, in its way, as a bottle of British 
Brandy. 

There is, also, the "Derby Headache,” which attacks clerks the 
day before the Derby, and is so trying that the poor sufferer is com- 
pelled to beg the indulger'ce of a day’s rest at home. It rarely lasts 
longer than a day, and invariably disappears after the first game of 
"Eiock-’em-downs” on the race-course. 

The "Museum: Headache ” is the consequence of the thickening 
effluvium which arises from poring over musty old books in a badly- 
ventilated room. Several offlcers, since the recent appointment of 
Mu. Panizzi, have had a violent attack of the "Museum Headache;” 
in fact, the ^poiutmeut itself—a foreigner being put at the head of 
our great National Library — may be instanced as an insufferable 
specimen of the Museum complaint. The heads of those intelligent 
Imglishmen, over whom this lucky ItaHan has been carried by favour, 
must ache terribly with mortification at the blow crueUy visited upon 
them. 

The Female Headaches are innumerable, but they arise principally 
from vexation and disappointment. They may be divided into 
"Nervous” and "Sick” Headaches. The Nervous is irritable, and 
cannot bear being spoken to; the Sick is dependent, or sulky, and 
bursts into tears at the least contradiction. When a lady cannot have 
her own way, a Headache is the painful consequence. An unpopular 
visitor, brought home accidentally to dinner, will produce an alarming 
attack of Headache, and the symptoms that successively follow are- 
instant loss of appetite, deafness, peevishness, hysteria, and finally a 
precipitate retreat to the bedroom. The poor servants feel the effects 
of the Headache as much as anyone, and do not stop in the room longer 
than they can help. These unfortunate Headaches are very frequent 
about that time of the year when every one is, or is supposed to be, 
out of town, and do not cease until the patient has been carri'ed to the | 
sea-side for change of air. The milder forms will vanish upon the : 
application of a piece of jewellery ; or if the forehead is wrapped up in 
a new shawl, it is astonishing with what rapidity the pain disappears. 
Sometimes a shifting of the scene is reqtuisite, and thus a box at the 
Opera has been known to produce an instantaneous cure, even when 
the Headache in question has been of the moat stunning description,'and 
the Opera played has been one of Yebdi’s ! 

But, after all. Headaches touch men much more intimately than 
women. If Dr. Weight would publish a companion little book, as 
agreeable as the one he has already written, upon the subject of 
taking care to give prescriptions and cures for every 
phase of that terrible disorder— we prophesy that he would soon' 
become the most courted and popular physician of the day amongst the I 
fair sex. With widows alone, he would be sure to reap a fortune, ■ 
To young men, this little book of Headaches invaluable. No bottle 
of soda-water is complete without it ! ! 


MINISTEES' MONEY IN AUSTRALIA. | 

The people of Victoria have just obtained what is called Responsible 
Government ; the first effect of which has been the turning out of the 
whole of the Ministers of the Colony. These gentlemen may have served 
the public well^ and they no doubt think themselves well entitled to pen- 
sions ; but their correspondence with the Governor, in which they all 
make their retiring allowances the most prominent point in their letters, 
has a look about it, which is by no means dignified or agreeable. We 
subjoin the letters of the dismissed Ministers 

" Colonial Secretary's Office, November 26ih, 18^ 

“ Sia,— I have the bononr to acknowledge the receipt of your Excellency’s letter of 
this date, in which you state that, &c. &c., it is your Excellency’s duty to inform me 
that 1 must consider myself released, on political grounds, from the office I now hold. 

As under the provisions of the Constitutional Act, 1 become entitled to a retiring 
allowance on being released from the office of Colonial Secretaiy on political grounds, 

1 have the honour to request that your Excellency will be pieased to authorise the 
payments to be made to me, which are sanctioned by the Act. 

" I have the honour to be, &c. 

(Signed) W. 0. Haiotss." 

“ His Excellency Sm Csaules Hotham, £:.C.B.” 

" Attomey-Generars Chambers, 26tb November, 1865. 

" Sib, — I have the honoar, disc. &c., and request that the necessary instructions may 
be given respecciog the retiring allowance, to which, under the New Constitution Ac]^ 
I am entitled. 

“ I have the honour to he, i&c., 

“(Signed) William P. Staweli,” 

" His Excellency ^xs Chajslbs Hotham, E.C.B.” 

“ Custom House, Melhoome, 26th November, 1855.” 

** Str,~I have had the honour, &c. &c., and make formal application for authority 
to draw from the Colonial Treasury the retiring allowance of eight hundred and sixty- 
six pounds thirteen shillings and fourpence, to which I am now entitled, and Z have 
very respectfully to request that instructions may issue accordingly. 

I have the honoar to be, &c., 

“ (Signed) Hugh G. H. Ghildebs.” 

" His Excellency Sm Cuables IIotham, K C.B.” 

“ Surveyor-Generars Office, Melbourne, 26tb November, 1855. 

** Sir,— I have the honour, &c. &c., your Excellency will be pleased to assign to me 
the pension to which, under the provisions of the ahovenamed Act, I am now entitied. 

I have the honour to be, &c. 

^‘(Sigfned) Axdbew Glabse, 

" His Excellency the Govemor-in-Chief.” Captain, R.E.” 

The gist of the above letters appears to be, that the writers, one'aDd 
all, "have the honour” to want a.s much as they can get out of the 
public treasury. We may be told that this is the object of public men 
at home, as w^ as in the Colonies ; but we do not remember any instance 
in which the fact has been so unpleasantly put forth, as in tlie string 
of communications from which we have quoted. There may be plenty 
of patriotism at Port Philip ; but it is rather awkward that all its 
principal public servants should, in a body, make a claim to be pen- 
sioned, the moment an opportunity offers. Irresponsible Government 
is now defunct, and it has left a sort of legac;^ in the shape of retiring 
allowances to those who belonged to it ; but it is rather disgusting to 
ffnd them clamouring for their due before the deceased is cold in the 
grave, to which it has been consigned by the general consent of the 
whole community. 


MORE " THINGS NOT GENERALLY KNOWN ” 

Br Me. John Times, or any one eke. 

That Feed Peel is a greater man than his father. 

That Lord Cardigan is a Hero. 

That Me. Drummond knows his own mind. . 

That Me. Barry is in a hurry to complete the Houses of Par- 
liament. 

That Sir James Graham and Sir Charles Napier love one 
another. 

That Bernal Osborne has got the Mantle of Grimaldi. 

That the Duxb op York’s debts have been paid. 

That Lord Lucan is an injured individual ; and 

That Frederick William of Prussians the Gough of Kings. 


The Indian Difficulty. 

It appears that the East India Company experience great diffloulty 
in making up their revenue ; insiomuch that they are annually £2,000,000 
in excess of expenditure over income, and two years in arrear to boot, 
or rather to the reverse. Under these circumstances, it is perfectly intel- 
ligible that Government should experience corresponding difficulty in 
producing, before the House of Lords, the papers relative to the 
collection of that revenue by means of torture. 
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A REAL SOLDIER. 

JPrie-nd, Mt Good Aiebed ! ‘What ojae Deuce abb you about ? ** 

Alfred (in the Fmilw* Guardi). « Why tou see, old Fellow, we abe to have a Corps 
OP Scotch Bagpifebs attached to tee Regiment. — So, I’m trying to accommodate myself 
TO Circumstances, and get accustomed to the Noise 1 ” 


THERE ’S MANY A SLIP. 

Some of the American Papers are trying to 
get up a sensatios, and to fasten the charge of 
repudiation on this country, by reason of there 
being some disagreement between the under- 
writers and the Transatlantic Telegraph Com- 
pany, who let their cable fall into the sea. 
The business was certainly an unfortunate one, 
but we can imagine that there may be a mis- 
understanding on the part of the. Company, 
whose agents have already shown some stupidity ; 
for instead of establishing telegraphic communi- 
cation between the two countries, they merely 
dropped a line. As the American Company has 
lost the old rope, we suppose the ijlan must now 
be carried out by a-nEw-ropian instead of an 
American concern. 


APPEAL TO THE BISHOP OP BANGOR. 

Oh! why at yonr age, 

Ely into a rage. 

My good Lord Bishop op Bangob? 
Because people pray 
That youx diooess may 
Resoimd with the weekly clangour 
Of Chnrch-goingbells ? 

Ask Bath and Wells = 

If that’s any ground for anger. 


Leger-de-main ! 

We see that a Stationer in Oxford Street has 
patented a " Spring-Back Ledger.” Not know- 
ing anything a.bout Ledgers, we feel competent 
to offer an unbiassed and practical opinion on the 
subject, and candidly confess that for the life of 
us, we cannot see how an account can be ‘^carried 
forward,” when every page of it is bound to 
“ spring back.” 


THE PRINCESS EOYAFS MARRIAGE. 


THE CONCORDAT LIBRARY. 


OuB friend the ^Fiser, through a confidential correspondent from 
Windsor Castle — (whether a mouse in the wall, or a fiea in the bed- 
clothes, it matters not)— 'astonishes Mr. Punch with the intelligence 
that the Pbincess Royal about to be married to the Pbtnce op 
Pbusbia is to be enhanced, made very dear, indeed, to her husband by 
a dowry of only seventy thousand pounds a-year ! Considering that 
her Royal father is permitted by a penurious nation— (John Bull 
always was and always will be so veiy mean in these matters)— to 
vegetate on the limited income of thirty thousand per annum, the 
allowance already voted to I’bincess "Victobia by the mouse or fiea 
aforesaid, must be considered as especially; liberal. Other presents, 
other delicate compliments, are in preparation to be bestowed at the 
proper time ; and as the ^Tiser religiously endeavours, once a-day at 
least to make his readers open their eyes and months to stare at and 
swallow anything, Mr. Punch (private and confidentially) submits 
the following exclusive intelligence to the service of his most truthfcd 
and most dispassionate contemporary. 

In addition to a dowry of £70,000 per annum (to he paid out of a 
new tax to be levied upon the exportation of Welsh rabbits). Her 
Royal Highness will also receive, as a trifling souvenir, the Crown of 
England. 

A fac-simile of Windsor Castle, modelled in iron, wiU precede Her 
Royal Highness abroad, and will be duly put up (the screws are already 
in a very forward state of preparation) on the banks of the Rhine 
between Bonn and Coblentz. 

A real piece of the National Debt to be magnificently set in diamonds, 
is now in the hands of HjEB Majesty’s jewellers, and will be among 
the most precious of the bridal ornaments. 

The trousseau is not yet completed; but all the hands of the celebrated 
modiste, Madame de Cbinoline, are busily employed thereon ; and 
the *Tiser may depend upon an early ticket for a private view. 

N.B. Please to ring the area-bilU 


FOUNTAINS OP ELOQUENCE will play at the PALACES 

OF PABLIAMBNT, on grand occasions only, between the hours of 9 pjt. and 8 A.11:. 
On the ether evenings the sx^l pumps, known under the names of P. Pann, Scxjixt, 
Spoozteb, WmAiJis, Napibb, Wilson, and others, will spout much the same as usual, 
(By Older) Hon. C. S. liBVicyBB, Speaker. 


We agree to differ with his Holiness the Pope ; but if Cardinal 
Wiseman were ever to succeed in persuading the British Government 
and people to embrace the blessing of that agreement with the Roman 
Pontiff termed a Concordat, it is to be feared that by far the greater 
part of our country's literature would be very soon consigned to 
oblivipn. According to Yoss’s Gazette, the Austrian Concordat is 
beginning to produce rare fruit in an uncommon way— by devastating 
the tree of human knowledge. The books in use in the schools have 
been submitted to the examination of the censorship, a sort of ship 
which the vessel that the Pope calls the ‘'Bark of Peteb” appears to 
have constantly in tow. Among them is the BUmentary Geography of 
Ranke — a name rather likely to be unpleasin^ to infallible authority. 
This book, Yoss says, is on the point of bemg interdicted. One of 
Ranke’s passages that especially rankles in the minds of the papal 
censors is an observation to the effect that the religions creeds of 
nations differ according to their degree of civilisation and the state of 
their intellectual development. Another rank offence given by Ranke 
consists in the statement, that the Christian Church has divided itself, 
in the course of ages, into several fractions, of which the principal are 
the Greek and Roman Churches. It farther appears that Ranke is to 
be ranked with the tabooed for having spoken of subdivisions of Western 
Christendom formed by the Catholics, Lutherans, and others— in short, 
as it were, for speaking of Papists and Lutherans in the same breath. 

He that is not prepared to kiss the Pope’s corns will scarcely be able 
to write any book whatever on any subject, except— and the exception is 
not quite clear — on that of pure mathematics, without treading on those 
callosities which have not been removed by Mb. Reisenbebg. Then, 
what a clearance the Pope’s Concordat and Censorship would make 
here of our school library-shelves ! What writings would escape pro- 
scription, serious or comic ? What Protestant books would they spare, 
from the authorised version of the Bible to Da. Watts, and thence 
down to Punch and the Standard Evening Paper ? 

Geography, geology, astronomy, the use of the globes, history, 
national and natural, anatomy, physiology, chemistry— every existing 
kind of knowledge and science would have to be remodelled an^ so to 
speak, edited by Roman Catholic parsons ; so that the mental food of 
the rising generation would have to undergo a process of Italian 
cookery. 


TiiatcdlyWrOlam Bradbury, of 

|Tinters. at thMr Office ... 
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A VOICE FROM THE CHURN. 

a.— ^ ’ Butter? It was an^ article 

kuowu to the ancients. 

PiiiNT mentions it. The Romans used it as a medicine, and^ probably, when they had colds, anointed 
their Roman noses therewith. The Egyptian Christians used it for lamp-oil, and Clfofatba may Lave 
greased her needle with it,^ to enable her to work the faster. Its Latin name is Butyrum^ deriyed from 
two Greek words which it would be a bother to print, but which imply cow and coa^lation. It is 
alluded to in the Hebrew records, as having been brought up to Siseba in "a lordly dish.’* In 
1675 there was, it is said, a shower of it; but this was in Ireland, and the butter-rain was very yellow. 




A ' i i!'! 

' i 

MmM 






Such are some of the historical asso- 
ciations prompted by the name. Other 
interesting facts encircle the butter- 
tub. Butter-fingers is a term of 
reproach, especially at cricket; pars- 
nips are not supposed to be buttered 
by elegance of language ; and it is as 
proverbially difficult as apparently un- 
desirable to recover the article from 
tbe^ throat of a black dog. The tact 
which prevents one from Losing advan- 
tages m one*s possession, is symbolised 
by acquaintance with the side of the 
bread on which this substance is found. 
But all these reminiscences have no- 
thing whatever to do with the matter 
in hand; and this, indeed, is Mr. 
Bunch's chief reason for inserting 
them, after the manner of other 
essayists. ' 

Butter is dear, is it ? Well, ladies, 
you will soon have it cheaper, if you 
can compel or induce your households 
to do as was done in the Sugar case. 
Abstain from the article one day in 
the week. Any day will do, only stick 
to it. Take Triday, the day named 
after Rbigga (the Yenus of the 
North), to whom Butter was offered 
in sacrifice. Eat no Rutter on Eriday. 
There is a lot of substitutes ; one of 
our lady correspondents suggests 
“ cold boiled bacon, pork, or salt- 
fish.” We are not violating a State 
secret in disclosing, that at the private 
table of Royalty, Treacle is no un- 
welcome guest. We prefer Marma- 
lade, with the turnips left out. But 
anyhow here is the remedy for the 
Butter grievance. Forward ! The 
Butterfly was a Gentleman, but the 
Buttermau is— the other thing. Why 
submit P You have conquered before. 
New victories await you. Let Butter 
go down, as sugar did, and bread 
wUi ; and then an exulting nation 
shall triumphantly enjoy Sugared 
Bread-and-Butter. Let us all sail in 
the same Butter-Boat, and stand no 
sauce. 


A PILL POE PABLIAMENT. 

Tue Medical Bill seems to be such a very disagreeable dose that 
the House of Commons cannot swallow it ; and, by way of throwing 
physic to the dogs, they have pitched the measure to a Select Com- 
mittee, where the bone of contention will be picked to pieces, and there 
will be an end of it. The alleged intention of the measure is to put 
down quacks ; but, even if the Bill were to limit the profession to what 
are called legally-qualified practitioners, there would still be an abund- 
ance of quackery. We can see no difference between the vendor of a 
patent pul for curing every disease, and the family doctor, who con- 
tinues to send medicine which he knows will do no good, for the mere 
purpose of running up a bill, in which "Mixture— Mastee John,” 
shall be repeated some twenty or thirty times, at three shfilings a 
bottle ; and " Pill and Draught— ^Miss Eliza,** shall run through a 
page-and-a-half of foolscap, at eighteenpence per item. There is surely 
a large amount of quackery about theleamed practitioners— so abun- 
dant in the suburbs of London— who are adways powdering and pilling 
' the families into which they gain admission; who address childish in- 
quiries to the' baby as to its flttle "tonguey pnngy ;*’ and promise to 
send the unhappy infant some “nicejy picey,** for which they intend to 
“chargey pargey,’* to a tremendous " summy pummy.** 

We are quite sure that legislation would be as well employed in guard- 
ing against the more specious quacks, who get into oue*s house under the 
guise of regularly-qualified medical men, as in attempting to protect 
those simpletons who will go on swallowing cures for every disease, 
and rubbing in ointment by the half-hundred weight on the faith of 
some miraculons restoration of some mythic leg of some imaginary 
Guardsman. Everybody knows, that in the medical, as in every other 
profession, he is always called a quack who makes the first bold step 
out of the ruts of routine ; and the moat rapid advances in any science 
are due to the men, who, in their own days, were always denominated 


quacks by those who were being left in the background. We would 
support any measure of medical reform which should really be calcu- 
lated to j^ut down quackery ; but, in trying to first " catch your 
quack,** it is as reasonable to look for him in the ranks of the regularly- 
qualified practitioners, as among the advertisers in the Newspapers. 
Examinations are very proper things to regulate admission to the 
medical profession; but such precautions will not guard against 
quacks ; who become so, not on account of what they know, or what 
they do not know, but on account of their pretending to knowledge 
they do not possess, or making an improper use of such knowledge as 
they can really boast of. 


THE EAGLE QUILL. 

The eagle pen that signed the treaty of peace was— as certified by 
M. Peuillet EE Conches, an official, " pulled from the Imperial eagle 
of the Jardin des Plantes.** Mr. Punch, in the name of humanity, has 
to ask— was chloroform first administered ? It is said that the Eiiriufiss 
EuGkNiE has claimed the qniU as a precious souvenir of peace. Heb 
Majesty may not be aware of the fact, duly certified, if we remember 
rightly, by Pliny, that even as the eagle preys upon other birds, so do 
the feathers of the ea^le eat up, on contact, all other feathers. Mr, 
Bunch, iu pure admiration of the gentle and beautiful Eupbess, makes 
known this truth, in order that she may keep the devouring eagle 
feather safe apart from her marabouts, her ostricbes, and birds of 
paradise, 

The Pohcb of Adultehation.— One of our most fashionable bakers, 
upon being shown a specimen of the Bread Tree, rejected it with scorn, 
saying contemptuously, “CaR that Bread? Psha! Why, there's no 
Alum in it ! ** 
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PUS^OH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Swiday night (March 30tli), the gnins briefly stated that peace was 
signed, and on the following night thePjitMiER echoed their report, the 
House of Common:, meeting a*ter the Easter recess. Lord Palmerston, 
with his usual sense of the fltness of things, introduced the subject to 
the British Senate with a few intentional jokes, and proceeded uncon- 
sciously to some others, as when he told the House that the treaty 
would be “satisfactory to the nation.” The week was not out before 
we were apprised that the Conference had left a large part of its most 
imporlant work unsettled. But when the Treaty is produced— which 
should now be in less than a fortnight— we shall see about the national 
satisfaction. The House discussed the Civil Service Estimates, with , 
the usual amount of miscellaneous inquiry and grumbling. Sib B. Hall ! 
announced flve admirable acts by Her. Majesty : the giving sets of ; 
rooms, in Hampton Court Palace, to as many ladies, the widows of i 
men who had served their country. The case of Sib Chables Babbt 
came up, and Mb. Dbtjmmonu abused the Government for trying to ! 
cheat that suffering and discouraged architect, who, up to the end of 
1853, had received but £69,000 for himself, in payment for what he had I 
done towards building the Hew Houses. Mk. Bowteb ridiculed the ^ 
frescoes in the House of Lords, and Mr. Walpole objected to the 
great waste of money for Blue Books ; but Mr. Disbaeli, who is a 
great rummager and quoter of such documents, dissented from his 
friend. The Coi^ulsory Vaccination Bill was read a second time, after 
a declaration by Db. Michell (a doctor from Bodmin) that vaccination 
was the real reason whj^ we have small-pox ; but he could not inoculate 
the House with his notion. 

Tuesday. The Lords met, and Lobd Malmesbuby asked Lord 
Lansdowne when Lobd Clabbndon would return to England, to 
which inquiry by Lobd Malmesbury on the subject of Lord Cla- 
rendon’s return to England, Lord Lansdowne replied that he did not 
know. 

In the Commons, Mr. Maliks brought up the Gbissell mortar case, 
and the Government stated that it was still waiting for an ofdcial 
report, without which it was unfair to come to a conclusion. Mb. 
John Bull will please to observe that this is what a Clerk of Ord- 
nance is ordered to say in the Commons, after the War Minister in the 
Lords has deliberately imputed fraud in a way which made the country 
believe Messrs. Geussell ought to be blown from one of their own 
guns. Mr. Eoebuck moved that all County Court Judges should 
^ve £1,500 ary ear. Into the debate a good deal of personality was 
imported, Mr. Roebuck especially assailing Mr. Wilson, and im- 


plying that lie easily found out what his sup riors de ired, and was 
always ready to do their dirty work. The motion was wit.:drawu. Mb. 
Bouveb-IB introduced a wise and humane measure for amending the 
mode of treating lri^h and Scotch pnupers in England. Sir Geoboe 
Grey then brought in his plan for reforming the Corporation of London. 
It need not terrify the most nervous turtle that ever flapped his fins in 

f iiation on Messrs. Birch’s counter. 1'here is still to be a Lord 
iYOR, there are still to be Aldermen, Common Coun oilmen, Gog 
and Magog, Coal Duties, Temple-Bar, JMen in Armour, Kemem- 
brancers. Chaplains, Loving-Cups, Cipriani’s State Coacb, Green Eat, 
and Mr. Toole. The chief points in tiic bill are, that the under-fed and 
over-worked Aldermen are to be relieved of some of their fatiguing 
duties. Their criminal jurisdiction is to be taken by stipendiary 
magistrates, and tliey are not to be hurried from their breakfasts 
to come and sit in the.. Central Criminal Court. The governing 
Council of the City is to be reduced from 332 members to 96, 
and a decent franchise is enacted for its constituents. The Aider- 
men are to be elected for six years only, not for life; and the 
Council is to be chosen yearly ; and any member of the Council may 
be made a Mayor. Some useless City Courts arc to be abolished or 
consolidated; the City restrictions on trade are to be done awaj^ as are 
the street tolls. Father Thames is to be taken away from llie Fathers 
of the City, who have so shamefully neglected him. Government is 
afraid to enact a uniform police system, so the City Police are still to 
be independent of the V'est-end chief. As has been intimated, the 
coal-duties are still to be exacted; but it ought to be understood, 
though Sir George actually did not know it (such are statesmen and 
legislators), that tlie City takes but fourpence of the thirteen pence 
levied— the Government grabbing the rest. This is the bill ; and if the 
City people are donkeys enough to refuse such a gentle emulsion, they 
well deserve the strong dose of reform that will be administered when 
a liberal Government comes into office. 

Fire insurance is to receive a further check, a paternal Government 
imposing a new duty, to prevent our having recourse to foreigu offices. 
The blundering mode in which it is being laid on may, however, defeat 
the object. In France, a speaker of authority stated, seven-eighths 
of the people’s property is insured, in England only one-third. 

Wednesday. Mb. Headlam’s Medical Bill, for registering our 
doctors, was discussed. Eveiybody had a different opinion from every- 
body else upon the subject of medical reform, and it is not a matter to 
he dealt with off-hand. !«; is no easy business to legislate in such a way 
as to counteract the effects of bigotry and pedantry on one side, and 
vulgar quackery on the other. While 21r. Punch distinctly states his 
belief that the great body of the medical profession in this country is 
composed of honourable and kind-hearted men, sincerely desirous to do 
their best for science and for humanity, he declares with equal frank- 
ness, that there are two gangs whom he would with pleasure see 
elutriated at the expense of the nation — the old jobbers who, in 
omcial positions, oppose the advances of enlightenment; and the 
advertising quacks, from whose shameless puffs the Government 
derived a profit the other day, and is still not ashamed to take it from 
stamps which give a sanction to the lying “testimonials ” that wrap up 
the foul dose. The present Bill will affect neither nuisance. Its 
consideration was postponed for a week. The next debate was on the 
second reading of the Bill for making more definite the law that 
factory macidnery shall be i'enced ofl^ in order to prevent accidents (of 
which Col. Dunne stated there had been 38,000 irt 9 years), but 
nothing came o^‘ it, owing to a technical rule which turned the House 
out, despite itself, at 6 o’clock. The Bill was read a second time next 
day. It was announced that Mb. William Keogh, Attorney-General 
for Ireland, is promoted to the Bench. Mb. Fitzgerald, the Irish 
Solicitor-General, takes his place, and is succeeded by Mr. Christian, 
a very learned, non-political, Irish, equity lawyer. 

Thwrsd ^. Lord Albemarle moved for documents respecting 
Torture in India, and Government gave an ungracious assent. 

In the Com uons, Lord Palmerston announced that the Blockade 
of the Hussian Ports was over. The Transportation Question, and 
that of Tickets-of-Leave were discussed, and a Committee was ap- 
pointed to consider the whole subject of Secondary Punishment. A 
good bill, for improving the Law of Trusts, and getting rid of some 
absurdities, was brought in. | 

Friday. The Bill for making the British Farmer reveal his Secrets : 
went through Committee in the Lords. | 

In the Commons, Sib George Grey stated, that he was taking i 
measures to put down a certain atrocious, traffic between miscreants , 
here and on the Continent; wretches in whose case good men might 
almost withdraw their perpetual protest against violence and Lynch- i 
law. The Attorney-General renounced all intention of trying to make 
the Metropolis Local Management Act intelligible ; an unworthy posi- ; 
tion for a real Government to take up, but quite in keeping with the 
conduct of such Governments as those which bless our land. Lord 
Palmerston promised the American Correspondence as soon ae the 
Forei^ Office gentlemen (who, he amusingly stated, were good enough 
for ordinary work, but of no use in a hurry) could recover from the 
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fatigue of preparing ilie Kars papers. Sir Charles Napier, as we predicted would be the 
case, gave Sir James Graham tlie “ lie direct,” in ilie Times. To-night Sir James retorted, 
and the Acre Affair was again raked np, Admiral Walcott blaspheming in the most ap- 
proved quarter-deck fashion, swearing that Sir Charles “ should not have cared for all the 
Admirals in England.” More money in Supply, with some Disraelitish petulance, met by a 
really sensible and kindly-toned speech from Lord Palmerston about the domestic condition 
of Ireland {sigh sick omnibtis, as the Advertiser say) ; and the week was dhded pleasantly 
with a motion by Mr. Deaslt, implying ithat the Irish Encumbered Estates Court dealt 
with the late John Sadlbir more favourably— because of his official position— than it would 
have done with a stranger. But Irishmen have a recognised gift for inventing the direst ' 
charges against one another. I 


GREAT A. B. C. MEETING- 




The influential hamlet 
of Fool’a-oap-cum-' 
^ Tuesday | 

'Y NW ^ ' r \ \ scene of pro- • 

il ^ I i IW rJ digious excitement in ■' 

li.n .o.* 

Englishman.” Besolutions were agreed to, and the meeting separated in the greatest state 
of rapture, from the conviction that they had defeated Sir John, utterly crashed beneath 
the following — 

1. That the meeting acknowledge the truth that the Schoolmaster is abroad, and are 
resolved, to do all in their power, to keep him there. 

2. That education, 'at the cost of the Srate, is no o^her than an organised attempt to 
deprive the people of their vested rights of ignorance. 

3. That the object of Lord Russell’s bill is to kindle the fires of religions feuds, — 
whereas it is much better and more peaceable to live in comfortable darkness. 

In the evening, the effigy of Lord John was burnt in the market-place ; and the felons 
of the county gaol regaled with beef and beer. I 


RACK REYENUB IN INDIA. 

Rack Rent is defined by Dr. Johnson to be ‘^rent raised to the uttermost.”^ The 
instrument whereby it is thus raised is, in this country, the legal screw. In India— in 
the Presidency of Madras, at least — rack revenue is levied nearly in its etymological sense. 
According to the Earl op Albemarle, defaulters are liable to a process which his Lordship 
thus describes : — 

“ One part of this restraint was a punishment almost universally practised in Madras, and consisted in making 
the victim stand in the sun with the body bent towards the knee^. The placing of the muscles in this unnatural 
posture was in itself a cruel torture, hut it was generally heightened by a stone of about 12 pounds weight being 
put upon the hack near the neck.” 

The effects of this process are described as including injury to the spinal cord and con- 
gestion of the brain ; and through it an old man is stated to iiave been killed for the sefce 
of extorting from him a sum amounting to fivepence halfpenny. Many of the cases of 
torture occurred so lately as last July. It appears that the collection of revenue by 
the rack is slightly illegdl in India^ so that, by the account of the noble l^rd, a Mr. C. J. 
Shtjbrick, one of the Compands magistrates at Chiugleput, inflicted, in August last, on 
an official who had practised tax-gathering by torture on fourteen weavers, the moderate 
penalty of ten shillings. 

The oiy of question is often raised in Parliament. It is one which we hope will not be 
silenced so long as the question is question extraordinary in India. 

A Pitting Truth.— Woman’s partiality for thin shoes is to be accounted for by her 
insuperable dislike to a thick understanding. 


THE SHOT WE HAVE TO PAY. 

For Peace I heard the cannon bang, 

I counted till a hundred rang. 

At each of l.hose explosive sounds. 

Thought I — so went one million pounds. 

The bells, too, and the cheering boys. 
Together nnade a merry noise, 

Their mingled uproar seemed to say 
One hundred million pounds — ^hooray 1 

That two years’ war ha-^ cost ; and what 
Por all that money have we got ? 
Experience, chiefly, I surmise. 

And hope that it may make us wise. 

Wiseacres we have been, alas ! 

Forming one great cnllecMVe Ass, 

And pfrnny-wise, at last we’ve found, 

Is foolish something o’er a pound. 

Obliged to spend these millions — could 
We but have spent them as we would, 

A litt le we should have, I trow. 

Besides experience now 1 o show. 

In widened streets we should rejoice, 

Could we have been allowed that choice. 
Some architecture would replace 
Our edifices mean and base. 

Oh ! what might not the Board c f Health 
Have done with part of that vast wealth 
Divided into many sums ? 

For one thing, cleared eff all the slums. 

The Thames might now be drained — or near 
To ebbing bright and flowing clear. 

With salmon soon as gudgeon thick 
At least as high as Hampton W’ick. 

We might have founded many schools. 

That people might not grow up ^bols. 

We might — what might we not have done 
That mortals do beneath the sun ? 

Oh ! what a stress, oh ! what a strain 
On thew and muscle, heart and brain, 

To work that debt out so immense, 

Will be required for ages hence I 

Compelled in strife to interpose, 

We’ve had to wipe a bleeding nose, 

And through that nose condemned to pay. 
Must grin and bear it as we may. 

In future we, perhaps, shall keep 
Up, both on land and on the deep, 

A proper force of armed Police, 

Whereby we inay preserve the Peace. 


j KEEN SENSE OF PROPRIETY. 

j Mr. Punch inserts the following piece of in- 
1 formation, on aoconnt of its connection with a 
, very great person, but has not the least idea of 
lits meaning:— 

1 Frincess^s Theatre^ Saturday, ' 

! "The favourite Cat, accustomed to frequent 
the Green Room here, forgot itself yesterday, 

1 so far as to Swear audibly. It was immediately 
, fined ten skewers of cat’s meat, and is not to 
; be spoken to, for the present, by the Manager 
or the Company.” 

An Embarrassing Demand. 

Wb see there is a new song by Baler called 
The First Kiss, Is there not some degree of 
danger in such a title ? For instance, what 
would a shopman think, and how would he 
behave, if a pretty young lady went up to him, 
and smilingly said, "‘If you please. Sir, I want 
you to give me The First Kiss /”* 
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A EOAKCNG BUSINESS. 

A Eeobnt nmter, Mb, Gebabd, who says, "I have long 
studied the roar of the lion/’ proceeds to give the following 
interesting particulars:— 

" The roar is composed of some dozen sounds, be^nning with subdued 
moans, which go op cr^scmdo until fhej at length dixniniah, and finish as 
they began. Thefe is an interval of some seconds between each sound.'' 

We are told that the lion generally continues to roar for 
a quarter of an hour,” and, ** when fie is by himself, he also 
roars on getting up in the morning.” This practice on the 
part of the lion may famish some useful hints to those 
members of Parliament who evince an anxiety to perfect 
themselves in the imitation of the noises made by various 
more or less noble animals. It is tme that the lion is not 
such a popular beast in the House of Commons as the 
donkey, whose bray has been brought in some cases to 
such perfection that there are some members whom it 
would be almost impossible to distinguish from the brute 
they imitate. Perhaps the hints furnished in the above 
extracts will encourage the adoption of the lion as a model, 
in preference to the jackass who has hitherto been the 
Parliamentary favourite. If honourable gentlemen who 
delight in braying would exercise themselves for a quarter 
of an hour every morning in a good roar, the character of 
the noises by whichithe Legislature is sometimes disturbed 
would become somewhat more dignified. 


Look at Home* 

The Treaty of Peace provides, it is said, for the main- 
tenance of tfie integrity of the Ottoman Empire, but that 
Empire iucludes so many rogues in the shape of dishonest 
Pachas, that the fact of its integrity seems questionable. 
Whilst endeavouring tp secure the integrity of Turkey, we 
might also take measures for the preservation of our own, 
which will soon come to be more than doubted, if fraud and 
embezzlement continue to occur among us at their present 
rate. 

pEBsEVEBAKCE.— "Put a Scotchman at the bottom of 
Yesuvius, Sir, and he will work his way out with the help 
of Old Scratch ! Dk. Johnson. 


THE NURSE AND THE BABY* 

INJ3SOB Castle was 
thrown into a bit of 
a flutter last week on 
receipt of the following 
t elegraphic despatches 
from the Tuileries : — 
“The E-wTEBOBhas 
forbidden the wet- 
nurse to kiss the 
baby!” 

Scarcely had the 
emotion of the Castle 
subsided than a second 
despatch was flashed 
on lightning wings to 
the following effect: — 
“The Empeboe has 
forbidden the nurse to 
say catch^-catchy to 
the Imperial infant.” 

A third despatch 
followed with all pos- 
sible rapidity. 

” The Ebcpbbob has forbidden the nurse to tickle the.Child of Prance, 
on pain of instant dismissal” 

A fourth 

" The Embeeoe forbidden the nurse, at any period, to ride a 
CQoh-horse to the Prince Imperial under pain of banishment to Cayenne. 
A fifth despatch 

“The Ajlcheishop op Pabis has been sent for to administer the oath to 
the wet-nurse; who vows she will not kiss the book not to kiss the baby.” 
A sixth despatch 

“ The woman remains obdurate, A detachment of Chasseurs is 
drawn np in the court-yaxd, but they fail to shake her.” 


A seventh despatch 

“ His Imperial Highness is crying for the breast. His nurse weeps, 
but is inflexible. 

“ His Imp/rial Highness clenches his fists, and his face grows as 
blue as the violets of La belle France, 

“The Empehoe commands the nurse to give the breast to the 
Imperial infant. 

“ The nurse refuses, and folding her arms, throws up her situation, 
unless allowed to salute his Imperial Highness, who grows bluer and 
bluer. 

“ The father falters, and the Empeboe melts ! ! 1 The baby is given 
to the nnrse, and one kiss per dim is graciously pernaifcted.” 


THE EAGLHS PEN-PEATHER. 

“ The Pen vith whicTi the Treaty of Peace was signed was pulled from the wieg of 
an Imperial Eagle in the Jardiu des Plantes, hy M. Feitzllbt obs Conches, Chef dii 
Bureau des Protocols.” — ffZo&e. 

As the arrow that brings down the eagle may bear 
That eagle’s own feather to guide its barbed sting. 

So the pen that now stops the Prench Eagle’s career. 

Is properly plucked from the Prench Eagle’s wing. 


A Bare Shower. 

A Gentleman, who had been in the City at four o’clock, when a 
flood of clerks is generally let loose, was talkingupon the subject to 
his wife at dinner, when he wound njp grandly by saying, “1 never 
witnessed such a scene of confusion in all my life, my dear. What 
with the clerks, and what with the rain, I never shall forget it ! Only 
im^ine, my darling, that not only was it raining cats and dogs, but 
hailing omnibuses also at the same time.” 

Highly Pbobable.— W e understand that there is every prospect of 
our having two Operas this season under the spirited management of 
The Kilkenny Cats. 
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A WARM SEAT FOR A CORONER. 

|. & OME of occasioaally clean our own 

Jl l\ boots, and perlbim for ourselves other 

1)1 ll menial olhces. One of these is 

\ ^yL ^ making a tire, and everybody 

H) knows that this is not an altogether 

s, Unless we dispose the sticks 

i 1) B rightly, pile them lightly upon the sub- 

M of crumpled paper, or shavings, 

I and so adjust the knobs of cozil upon 

' M the sticks that a draught of air shall 

' '■ *1 freely circulate tNrough their ihter- 

§ 3 tices, we shall fail^ or experience great 

difficulty, in the attempt to establish 
combustion in the mass of fuel. We 
shad have, at least, to perfoi'm a great 
deal of p uffing and blowing by mouth 
or by bellows, or to effect the laborious 
derivation of a current of air from 
under the grate by overspreading the 
front of it with the broad sheet of a 
newspaper, before we Can convert our 
aggregate of inert materials into a 
workmg fire. 

The circumstance which has called 
forth these observations on a little prac- 
tical point in the natural philosophy of 
domestic life, is that of the frequency 
with which fires have occurred of late 
here in London. We should think it 
must be a hard matter to set a house 
ou file if one tried— judging from the 
trouble which we have had in setting 
a common fire in action. The beams of a 
house are mostly imbedded in brick and 
plaster. Doors, floors, shutters, and stairs, present plam surfaces of 
wood, which it is difficult to ignite. The persevering application of 
even a red-bot poker will simply bum a hole in a block of wood. 
Lucifer-mai dies are often dropped about, bu*; let anybody endeavour to 
set fire to a board with a luciler match ; and he will probably find the 
experiment unsuccessful. Linen, curtains, and other appurtenances of 
a dwelling are easily combustible; but they no sooner bum than they 
warn our noses of that fact. How, therefore, it is that houses are set 
on fire, is a great wonder ; but a wonder of which the explanation 
is very desirable, with special view to precaution against accidents. 
Liquests are held on great fires in order to discover their causes, which 
are scarcely ever apparent. When we read in the papers that an edifice 
was enveloped in fi imes, we are nearly always sure likewise to read that 
the cause of the conflagration is enveloped in mystery. Why^ not 
hold an inquest on every fire, small or great, of which the origin is 
doubtful? It is customary to hold inquests on children as well as * 
adults; on bodies of all sizes. Ought the cause of a fire to remain ^ 
uninvestiga*;ed because the fire was only a little one ? Nothing is < 
farther from our wish than to impose a painful service upon any public j 
officer, but whenever auy premises are burnt down, otherwise than by • 
manifest accident, we think the Coroner ought to sit upon the fire. " < 


Sdrpitt nf 

THE EIGHT HON, 8IE B. HALL, BIET., M.P. 

TO TUE 

SINGING BIRDS OF KENSINGTON GARDENS. 

Dear birds, in reply to the lines ^’ou addressed me 
In the columns of Funcli^ thus invoking my aid 
A^inst Sabbatarians, who often have blessed me 
For denouncing their cant, I saj— Be not afraid. 

You shall pour forth your notes at "the top of the morning,” 
Make Kensington Gardens all joyous and gay, 

Till the voice of the nightingale bids ns take warning 
That " gates toill he closed at the sunset each day^ 

Yon pray that I will not on one day in seven, 

At Hjpocfisy’s nod put a stop to tho&e notes 
Which I'OXL say were ordained by command of High Heaven 
To gladden the world as they flow from your throats. 

You ask me, your guardian, to give you protection. 

And protect you from that hypoeriticm crew. 

Who would put down the Band and their Sunday selection. 

And close up the gardens of Hampton and Kew. 

The Colonel loud swears (but I do not believe him). 

No Band of ‘ he Blues shall on Sunday be seen — 

If the Colonel ’s turned Saint, let the Horse-Guards relieve him. 
And an order despatch “ Command of the Queen” 

The Band shall play on, and the scene of enjoyment 
Which you witnessed last year you shall witness again. 

And the hard working class after six days employment. 

Shall have proof that your prayer is not offered in vain. 

We shall read in the Post amongst those who were present, 
Dukes, Duchesses, Lords and their Ladies were seen. 

That the crowd was immense, and that all went off pleasant. 
And Sub. B. was observed arm-in-arm with a Dean.^ 

So be not afraid, and cease not to amuse us 
With your voices so sweet, and whatever may befall. 

Though the friends of " The Bitter observance ” abuse us, 
ril remain, my dear Bir ds, yours sincerely, B. Hall. 

* The Band played in Kensington Gardens on Sunday. 


Corresponding Minds. 

We cannot refrain from giving publicity to the following most sin- 
gular instance of electric sympathy between two great minds. Here 
MuNDLE;E,the travelling agent for thelJ National Gallery, 'when he had 
purchased the Paul Veronese at present in the National Gallery, tele- 
graphed the intelJigence to SiE Charles Eastlake, pretty much in 
the same way as Pahmube did] to Simpson about his lucky relative : 
His inspired words were “ Take carelof the Daub ! ” 

All of a Piece. 

We cannot help feeling that in the conduct of the War, and in the 
conclusion of the Peace, we have not had much reason to boast ; for 
we have been wasteful in the former, and easily led in the latter 
business. In onr use of the diplomatic pen we have not proved our- 
selves to be pennywise ; while in our waste of the material of war, we 
; have been more than pound foolish. 


SMITHEIELD A. ^^GEAOEFUL GIFT.^' 

Mr. John Lilwall, earnest Secretary of the Early Closing Asso- 
ciation, in a Summary— printed pamphletwise— of the doings of the body, 
makes a happy suggestion to the Corporation of London, for which, we 
doubt not, the Corporation would make him free of the City, if the 
freedom were, under impending reform, worth a brass farthing. Me. 
Lilwall, with an eye to " sinew-bracing recreation for the young men 
of the City,” says :— 

“ I refer to tlie siU of SmitJifiM. Being in the very heart and centre of London, hour ^ 
admirably suited is this spot for gymnastic exerdses, quoits, and other manly, health- | 
imparting games 1 All being enclosed, certain portions might vrith great advantage 
he appropriated to these purposes, and the remainder turned into green sward, or 
tastefully laid out into flower-gardens, to be decked here and there by evergreens, these 
particular sections to be again subdivided by gravel walks, more particularly lor the 
convenienco of females, Invalids, elderly persons, and children.” 

Besides this, just to keep up the old recollections of Smithfield, 
there might be two or three cows constantly supplying curds-and-whey ; 
with sheep and lambs, to exercise the civic mind on speculations of 
capers, currant-jelly, and mint-sauce. Once upon a time, according to 
old Stowe, there was a vineyard in Smithfield : we trust that Me. 
Lilwall will not And his Smithfleld grapes sour. We should much 
like to see the clerks and ^prentices of London throwing the quoit ; 
whilst members of the Stock Exchange might, just to keep their hm^ 
in, continue to draw the long-bow. Proceed, Me. Lilwall, and may 
you meet with your exceeding great reward I We yet hope to see 
Smithfleld enclosed, and further to behold Sir PeteeLaitbie blithely 
assisting at the inauguration of the place of sports. Sib Petee may 
not be equal to the sinewy exercise of quoits ; but he could not be 
otherwise than great at nine-pins, seeing the genius bom withm him 
for putting everything " down.” 


One of the Miseries of Public Life. 


V* iNvr.-The Boy upon foot cannot bear to see the Boy who is riding. ! 

The Member of Parliament, who, thirty-three years ago, concluded And so it is with Envy of a larger growth. We are always crying out 
a brillianri speech of six lines abruptly by telling the Prune Minister "Whip behind!” in the miserable hope of seeing some hanger-on more 
that he " paused for a reply,” has become so deaf in the meantime that fortunate than ourselves, knocked off his perch . — A Philosopher m the 
if the reply was to come now he would not be able to hear it. Streets, 
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LATEST SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 

{JFrm our own Frophetic Correspondent^ 

Newmarket, Friday Ftening, 

It is now beyond doubt ascertained that Spitfire threw 
a shoe on Wednesday. I hare just ascert^ed from Irwin, 
the Stable-Boy, and who has been the winner in his day of 
nineteen cups and six saucers, a bit of the most important 
information. He assures me that Batcatcher coughed and 
sneezed three times distinctly rather leSs than a month | 
ago ! This is genuine ; for he was listening at the keyhole i 
at the time and heard it himself. The affair soon got wind; i 
and the consequence has been that the Odds have gone ' 
down as much as two-sixteenths of a Point. Baron 
Rothschild was at Tattebsalls a few days since. He 
looked at Folly, but didn’t say a word. Lord Henry 
Bentinck has taken a Stall for the season at Her Majesty’s 
Theatre. The greatest excitement prevails here respecting 
the Two Million Match on Wednesday next, between Flat- 
catcher and The-Deoil-amongst-the-Lawyers* After much 
mental exertion, I venture to prophesy as follows, staking 
I my reputation as usual upon the result : — 

I FlaUaUiher 1 

T}i,e~Devilramongstr1ih£^Lawyers 2 

I Unless, by some extraordinary accident, the result should 
turn out to be : 


The‘Diivil<mong8t-th&~LatJoy€ra . . . . 1 

Flatcatcher 2 


However, we strongly advise our readers to back Flat- 
catcher for a heavy amount; and, if they take the pre- 
caution of doing the same by The-Levil-amongst-lhe-Lawyers, 
success is morally certain. 

{By Fleciric Telegraphr-TUe Fay fi) Saturday, 

Chrononhotonthologos was observed at Two o’clock this 
morning to wink at the groom; but it was with only the left 
eye fortunately. 

{By Flectric Telegraph — This Afternoon^ 

One 0^ clock, p.m. The public excitement never was known 
to be so high ! Chrononhotonthologos has just winked with 
his right eye! The matter is undergoing investigation. 
A certain Nobleman is supposed to be implicated in the 
affair. 

Merely an Opinion. It has been remarked that 
General Aikey might be judiciously named for the com- 
mand of a Light Division. 


ASTLEI^S REVISITED, 

We hope the hippophagi of Paris will not extend their appetites to 
this side of the Channel, for we should be sorry to see them casting 
their voracious eyes on the stud at Astle/s, which has the advantage of 
severs! of the most skilful Cooks that ever employed their talents on 
horseflesh. We looked in^ the other night at the Amphitheatre, and 
had the satisfaction of witnessing “a. New Grand Ecmestrian and 
Oriental Spectacle, written expressly to introduce Ma. William 
Cook’s highly-trained Milk White Horse, Reindeer!’ 

We have heard of dramatists writing especially to introduce some 
particular actor, but the idea of an author sitting down to fft a horse 
with a suitable part, and invent a character which shall give an oppor- 
tunity for the display of the peculiar kicks and plunges of a given 
anima^ has at least the charm of novelty. We do not know if the 
horse is as difficult to please as the human performer, but if a quadru- 
ped has the privilege of throwing up, or rather kicking up, his part, if 
it does not suit him, the writer for the equestrian stage must have a 
dMcuIt, not to say a dangerous, time of it. 

The author of the new piece called the Arab of the Fesert and his 
Faithful Steed, seems to have taken the measure of Reindeer with con- 
siderable skill; for that clever and accomplished beast threw himself 
with great gusto into the character, and played with a degree of 
earnestness, relieved by a flow of animal spirits, which made a deep 
impression on the audience. His scenes of tenderness with his master 
were extremely touching, and though the fondling and caressing were 
rather too evidentlv the result of oats staffed about the dress of the 
Arab, there was a heartiness and a relish in the affectionate demon- 
strations of Reindeer, which won the admiration of the audience. 

When the four-footed performer brought a sword to his exhausted 
master, there was perhaps a little too much eagerness shown to drop 
the weapon, and snap the beans from the Arab’s belt; but on the 


whole^ we must admit that Reindeer gave a very effective rendering^ of 
the faithful steed, whose fidelity was none the less graphic for being 
united with an appreciation of provender. Of course all the other 
characters were quite subordinate to the horse, and when the Fasha 
received what may be called a Pasha-lick on the head, nobody was 
sorry to find that he was not merely Pashally, but wholly done for. 

There was, of course, a heroine and a brotlier, the latter of whom 
hailed with frantic delight the return of the former to what he was 
pleased to call his long lost arms,” and though the expression at first 
struck us with wonder that any man, even iu an Astley’s melodramsu 
could recover his “ long lost arms,” we remembered to have seen seal 
en^avere’ shpps,^ whmre^Ybo*^y ^ found,” and we 

The Arab of the Fesert is altogether a splendid spectacle, and it 
seems to have embraced all the talents of all the family of the Cooks ; 
who, though numerous, never appear to “spoil the broth/’ but every 
fresh Cook adds some attraction to the hill of fare which is constantly 
provided for the entertainment of the public. 


Liberty iu Prance. 

It has been ruled in a recent trial in Prance, that electors are only 
to know such names of constituents as may be vouchsafed by tlie 
government. To give a piece of paper with a name upon it to an elector 
IS— a penal offence. In Trance, Liberty must be like Justice,— blind. 


A Cambridge to the Hescnb.— The Duke of Cambridge— the 
fact is positively stated in the Morning Fost—ia about to preside at 
the dinner of the Literary Pond. It would be difdcult to make a better 
selection of any man to lead a forlorn hope. 
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DRAMATIC REVELATIONS. 


A DECEASED DIGNITAEY. 



Yery respectable attempt has 
been made at Drury Lane to 
introduce II Trovatore in an 
English dress ; though by the 
way^ the dress is not English 
after all, for the costume is 
Spanish and appropriate. The 
prmcipals, tlie band, the 
chorus, and the general get- 
~v'f% ting up, are all first rate— for 
■' - the money. Though we were 

greatly pleased by the perform- 
ance of the opera, we derived 
some amusement from the 
playbill, and especially from 
the following part of it 

The Evening’s Entertainment 
TTlll conclude with a 

GRAND BACCHANALIAN 

BEVEL 

By Miss LEES, Mr. TANNER, and 
niillii the CORPS DE BALLET.” 

We did not remain to see 
_ the result, and we cannot 
imagine that any very rampant 
revel^ eould be got out of the 
combined Jollity of Miss Lees 
and Mr. Tanner, though the 
Corps de Ballet may have cou- 
tributed the usmil amount of boisterous mirth in which supernumeraries are always prepared 
to indulge at the bidding of the stage manager. An ordinary dimer party requires at 
least six or eight persons to achieve a reasonable amount of cheerfulness, but we cannot 
conceive how a Bacchanalian Bevel could possibly be got up by a solitary couple, even though 
they be such energetic roysterers as Miss Lees and Mr. Tanner. 


The following paragraph will, we trust, lead 
to a Coroner's inquest. 

“ No Court Leet of the Hundred of Whalesbone and 
Half-Hundred of Dean will be held this Easter for the 
election of a High Constable. That oMcer may, therefore, 
be definitively pronounced to be defunct.” 

or course it is quite competent to the hundred 
and half-hundred above mentioned to satnifice 
their hundred weight— or at all events a few 
pounds of it — by refusing to proceed to the 
elecLionof a High Constable; but why theojEhcer 
should be pronounced to be “defunct,” because 
he is not re-elected, or another appointed in his 

E lace, is a riddle we have no solution of. We 
ave not searched our map for the Hundred of 
Whalesbone, which is possibly somewhere in 
Wales, and we therefore cannot name the county 
whose Coroner we now invoke, but we trust the 
defunct High Constable will be properly sat 
upon by an intelligent jury of his countrymen. 


French Automata! 

There are some odd individuals, human and 
brutal, now on exhibition at the Egyptian Hail. 
You would swear they were all things of fiesh 
and blood, and some of human speech. : they 
come direct from Paris. Having seen them, we 
are quite willing to believe that the same me- 
chanician who produced them is also the father 
of every Member of the French Senate ; indivi- 
duals who, like the automata in Piccadilly, do 
really move end speak, and who, like them, you 
would almost take for real men 1 


THE CRY or THE WOMEN. 

In the year of light 1848, the wisdom of the Egyptian government 
manifested itself by rebuking its women. The women liad become 
noisy, they were to be silenced. They, in their ignorance and 
effrontery — for the boldness of women, where women hide all of their 
faces but t,beir eyes, is not to be thought of without a flesh-quake— they 
had “ made lamentations,” and “lifted their voices,” and the upshot 
was, the paternal and affectionate Egyptian government could no longer 
endure the hubbub. If the women lamented, they should We still 
greater cause to lament ; if they continued to lift their voices, they 
should be made to pitch them still higher and higher ! “Any woman,” 
said the edict, m^ing lamentations for a dead person belonging to 
her, Allih will certainly make her tongue the length of seventy 
cubits a punishment, it might be thought, held to be no punishment 
whatever by the lamenting female. Further, such a woman would “ be 
raised from the dead with a black face, blue eyes, and the locks of her 
hair stretched out to her feet.” Finally: “It is better for women to 
sit at home than to go and pray at the mosque.” 

Now, at the present time, our liberal and otherwise peaceful country 
is much disturbed by women who make lamentations— by women who 
lift up their voices, even to the altitude of Parliament. They lament 
their wrongs, and lift up their voices for what they call their rights I 
What shall be done unto such women ? It avails not in onr land of 
light to threaten to visit the offenders with a longitude of tongue of 
seventy cubits. What then, we say, should be done unto them ? 

A woman marries a man; for there can be no doubt of the fact that 
for every man who marries a woman, no less than twenty women many 
men; therefore, we say, a woman marries a man, and becomes his 
property. She is the bone of his bone, the fiesh of his fiesh ; and it 
proves now little the heroic man often thinks of his own bone or own 
flesh, seeing how often he fractures the one and bruises the other in 
the body of bis wife. Bone of his bone, and flesh of his flesh, she is, 
nevertheless, but not pocket of his pocket. Now these lamenting women 
lift their voices up to Parliament, and pray that a very little pocket, 
even the smallest of separate pouches may, under certain conditions, 
be permitted them. 

_ Our husbands beat ns,” they lament; “our husbands,” lifting up 
their voices, they cry, “ desert us ; yet desert not the property they 
hold and do not maintain in na. Oh 1 ye wise men of Parliament, ye 
sages of Si;. Stephen's, help us, and vouchsafe to us the allowance of a 
little pocket 1 We are deserted by the husbands of our bosoms ; and 
when we labour with our Augers, or think with our heads (if it be not 


too presumptuous in us to think at all), the savage and the sot whom ! 
we are chained to, carrying the link of the manacle on our third finger, 
returns and takes unto himself all that we have worked for, and have 
gained ; and taking it, leaves us. we preventing it not. 

“ We. therefore. Oh, St. Stephens ! lift up our voices, and pray that 
you will step between the wicked and the wxak ; that you will assure 
to the wife the wages of her toil, nor suffer them to be taken by the 
hand of the deserting, but awhile returning husband, the savage and 
the drunkard. 

“Lift us from the dust. Oh, ye wise men 1 and, with your horse-hair, ' 
Oh, ye sages, wipe the tear-drops from our eyes ! ” ■ 

Now, this petition or lamentation— in which Mr. Bunch gives willmg 
ear to the cry of weakness and unjust suffering— has been rebuked, pooh- 
poohed, pished and flddle-de-dee’d ; but in these scoflings Mr. Bunch 
joineth not. He cannot, for the life of him, say, with certain e^torial 
porcupines of the male gender, “ Of wh.it avail these lamentations of 
lamenting women, whose cries are foolishness? Wherefore should 
women at any time lift up their voices ; when, is it not manifest from 
the beginning, that women were created to sing small ? And finally, if 
women be beaten by savages, and robbed by sots, what of it ? It is 
better that women should be beaten and crouch in the dust— it is 
better they should be robbed and sit at home, than go and petition 
Parliament.” 


A Martyr! 

Cttrtips jumped into a gulf : Drummond, it is plain, is ready for 
self-sacrifice ! For he informed Sir. B. Hall that he. Sir B., intended 
to fill up a hole opposite Devonshire House, at a cost of 1400/.. 
“When,” said Mr. Drummond, crossing his arms, and looking upward 
with a self-sacrificing air, “when all Sir Benjamin had to do was to 
write np— ‘ Rubbish may be shot here I ' ” 


The King of Oude’s Dose. 

Accounts from India state that on the 4th instant. General 
O uTRAM submitted to the Kino oe Oudb the draught of a treaty. 
His Majesty doubtless found the draught rather distasteful; but the 
disorders of his reign will probably be cured by that physic. 


THE EAVOURITE TRIP WITH PUSETITES. 

When a man (says Dr. 0 ***** g) talks of going to Rome, it 
is a painful sign that his mind is beginning to wander. 
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DRILLING THF- DRIVERS. 

The New Omnibus Company is ^oing to work in a way wMcli Instead of the vulgar “ Get on. Bill ! ” of the reviling conductor, 
entitles it to the loudest applause. Disbanding the present exceedingly and his not less irritating “ Old ’ard, carn't yer 1 ” the firm but mild 
Irregular Corps of Drivers, it has organised a Driving Contingent, “ Forward I ” and the impressive but uninsulting " Halt ! ” are sub- 
composed of veterans from the Crimea, who, from the decorations they stituted— and all " chaff” between him and the driver is forbidden, as 
have earned, may be supposed well fitted to handle the Eibbons, and is sarcastic criticism upon the personal appearance or other pecu- 
who will, we hope, make their horses fiy before them as fast as their liarity^ of a passenger. For ‘'Full inside !” the intimation is “Loaded!” 
enemies did. Furthermore, Inspector and Adjutant Pieecb, also and tor “All on ’em out!” the single word is “Discharged!” Allis 
from the seat of war, has undertaken to drill the Omnibus Contingent, to be order, celerity, and courtesy, and it is gratifying to think that 
and under his eye all their manceuvres are already executed with a pre- by the introduction of what is military, we sh^ have at last attained 
cision highly creditable. to what is civil. 


SAYINGS OF ENGLISH SAGES. INOCULATION IN CABS. 

Henet Deummond, Esq., M.P. — ^The English, wherever they travel. Inoculation for smallpox is illegal; nevertheless a door is open for 
leave either a soda-water bottle, or a beer-bottle, or a physic-bottle the evasion of the statute in that case made and provided. ^ According- 
behind them. — -My experience, since I have been a man, amounts to De. Letheby it is customary to convey variolous patients to the 
’ simply to this : 1 have learnt to take physic without sugar. — ^No ugly Fever Hospital in hack cabs ; and anybo^ who wants to be inoculated 
woman knows that she is ugly, until some brute of a man teUs her. — may find a way through the cab-door. He should station himself near 
Prejudices are the spiders of the mind, choosing generally the darkest the Hospital gate, mark down a cab there, see that the fare lifted out 
comers to spin their cobwebs in.— -An Irishman is indifferent what of it has the smallpox, instantly step in, and get himself driven home- 
whiskey he drinks, so long as it is whiskey ; or what nonsense he talks. Only let him make sure that the previous occupant of the seat was really 
so long that he is talking ! — What a suspicious monster the man must the subject of smallpox, and not of typhus or scarlatina, either of which 
have been, who first invented a lock ; but what a trusting creature the two last-named diseases any person affected with it would be as likely 
woman who first allowed a latch-key !— Leave your grievances, as to leave behind him in the vehicle as he would the former one ; and of 
Napoleon did his letters, unopened for three weeks, andfit is astonish- course his successor would as probably get the benefit of it. Those who 
ing how few of them by that time will require answering ! — ^France is a desire to get themselves inoculated in this way had better make haste 
country of excesses ; everything is overdone. Both their government in so doing, because it is to be apprehended that the legislature will 
and cuisine would be all the better for a few “plain cooks,”— England interfere, and provide for the removal of smallpox patients to public- 
is a land of liberty, and yet nowhere are there such tyrants known and hospitals by some other means of conveyance than a carriage which 
tolerated as our cabmen, government clerks, undertakers, omnibus-con- somebody else may enter immediately afterwards, and contract the 
dactors, domestic servants, and monthly nurses !— Lucky the door-scraper disease involuntarily. 

that has never tried the heavy soul of a Poor delation !— It is doubtful 

which of the two talks the most scandal about men: an Englishwoman . i 

who is an old maid, or a German woman who has been divorced from ^ Greater and a Greater Still ! 

her husband. — We go abroad for pleasure, but are glad to come The Worcester Chronicle tells a story of a very unseemly womam 

home again for comfort. — Members make speeches, not to convince, but who, taking her children with her, ran away from her husband, and' 

simply to let us see what a deal the ^eech-maker knows. — You may embarked for America, to join the Mormons ! The woman was, no 

take Public Opinion to the Well of Truth, but you cannot make it doubt, something of a fool; but what shall we say for the husband who, 

drink ! following the fair one bound for the Salt Lake, brought her back again ? 


Upper Wobmn Place, and Pzederick Mallett Evans, of No. 19, Queen’s Road West, Befrent^s Park, both in the parish of St. Pancras, in the Countj of Middlesex 
Piiotere, their OffiM in Lombard StrjCt, in the Precinct of Whiteftiars, in the Cit7 of London, and Published by them at No. 85, Pleet Street, in the Pansh of jSt. Bride, in the City o 
London.— SATunsAx, April 13, 1866. 
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PARLIAMENT. 


in the selection of one of this Committee. Some dis- 
PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. cassion on the alleged inefficiency of our system of auditing 

the public accounts finished the evening. The fate of our 
1 ^ . PBiL 7, Monday, The money is neatly described by a classic party— 

S \ . ^ Duke OF Ajlgtll, fugit Auditm, 

Post -Master -Gene- Wednesday. To-day’s morning sitting was devoted to 

^ series the Jews, and the proceedings naturally claimed a large 
excuses to show amount of interest for what was advanced. Mb.. Milner 
why Government h^ Gibson moved the second reading of a Bill for abolishing 
A hitherto neglected, the Oath of Abjuration, which a Member of I'arliament 

/ ft Hawl intended tor must take, and which a Jew cannot take. Sns. P. Thesiger 

/ I fm some time longer to opposed the Bill, being afraid that if the oath is abolished 

/ I 1\ neglect, the making shall seat some Papist descendant of Ghables the 

/ H / I a satisfactory ar- second on the Throne; though why we should do that, 

1% ‘ 1 ^ rangenaent for the while we have that excellent King’s Protestant descend- 

//¥ J^^s-’^s^^ssion of let- 1 ants among us, in the persons of SiE PjBEDERic’s friends, 

K /m 1 A V j the Dure of Richmond, the Duke of Saint Aijbans> 

^ /W \ Australia. -Che rea- and others, one does not see. Also he thought the Jews 

I sons were all red- 1 were aliens. This is a word that seems to mystify some 

^ I j Lord LYNDHunsThas a clear head, yet he said 

I aliens. Perhaps it is used as a mere term of 

H— Duke to our pro- contemi>t, as one calls a man a goose, or a Malmesbury. 
Jv impertinence, it is ^heer nonsense— an alien is one 

y V (mid, the Melbourne who owes allegiance to another Sovereign than our omi — 

J Funch^ for dissec- to whom does Sir Moses Montefiore owe allegiance 

scarmca- exce^* to the Royal Lady wbo made him a Baronet of 
^ operations the tFnited Kingdom, and Thesiger only a Knight? 

^ \]j which we are happy There was the ordinary exchange of arguments by the 

to he performs usual combatants on the question, but Me. Disraeli’s 
with her^itary skill, speech was noticeable — he was for admitting the Jews, 
Lord Eglintow, not for the logical reasons which satisfy a thinker, but for 
, , „ , , ^ z.®'^ people, then a sentimental reason— gratitude for their having been the 

began to talk abont the Currency, and really let off a great many figures with much means whereby we became Christians, and he means to 
fiuency. It is difficult to say what put the whim of learning them into bis head, propose a new oath, of his own invention. He voted right, 
hut the Lords listened with good^nature, and as he did not detain them afeer however, as did Lobd Stanley, M-r.. Newdegatb said 
dinner-hour, there could be no possible objection to the display. ^ he could not understand his chief, Mr.. Disraeli, which 

In the Commons, Mr. Wilson announced that any Birmingham or other patriots the latter must have taken as a compliment. The second 
who wish to refurnish the Russian arsenals may begin to do so in a few days, reading was carried in a House of 423 by a majority of 35. 
Sir B. Hall promised Chelsea her new Bridge this year, and Battersea Park next Th*. t zv-Io +i>o o«w«z.f z^F 

summer, and then came a debate on a motion condemnatory of the billeting system ^ 

in Scotland. It appears that soldiers are billeted in private houses, and that three -nL, 

bawbees, per nigM, is the remuneration. Palmemton promised to consider ^ 

whether he could not alter the system, but the Scotchmen were not going to 

accept any such amiability, and were backed up by Mr. Disraeli, who has 

hat^ the words “billet” and “faggot” since Lobd John scornfully told him 

"He faggoted his notions as they fell o^e of the dramatist who bespoke managerial fevour for his 

And if they rhymed and rattied, aU was well.” play, because it contained exactly as many lines as Omllo. 

Sir Benjamin has been personally measuring the localities, 
EventnaUy the House divided, and Government was severely beaten, 139 to 116, Sid thinksthat the column may stand. Lord Malmbs^ 
and the motion was carried, whereat Benjamin danced a victorious little war- bury, who affects to be shocked at all the personalities of 
dance, and taunted the Ministers. Then the House went into Supply, and on the the Press, made a very vulgar allusiou to the personal 
vote for the National Gallery, Sir Charles Eastlakb caught it for his last appearance of a gentleman who writes in the Tinm^ and 
picture purchase, the Paul Ybronesb, which is the Adoration ^ the Magi and of sneered at the children of “ small tradesmen and persons 

nobody else. of that class swarming, like ants, on the Horse Guards’ 

Tuesday. Lord Hardwicee humanely suggested that at the approaching grand Parade.” One does not remonstrate with a Malbcasburt, 
naval review, when the British fleet will do something more like fighting than it and we do not believe that there was another Lord in the 
has achieved since the War broke out. some dangerous experiments should be tried Chamber who did not think it matter of satisfaction that 
with the new vessels, to see whetner they wul sink, and whether balls will go children with squalid homes can be sent to breathe the 
through them. Lord Hardwickb considers that they will roll awMy, and as he j fresh air of the parks. All we hope is, that the Park 


is eustos I^tulorum of Cambridgeshire, his opinion is valuable. The Farmers’ I will be kept u a Park, and that all conveyances, except 
Secrets Bill was passed, the Duke of Richmond graciously promising to advise | those containing passengers, will be rigidly excluded from 
the rustics to obey it. Lord Olanricardb, envious of Lord Eguntoun, got | the People’s Garden. The only excu-e for tolerating the 
up a speech on Indian finances, and we share Lord Ellbnbobough’s satisfaction i dangerous Railway Van and its ruffianly Jehu in our 
that he did so, as any exposure of the Company’s rotten system is desirable. I streets, is that goods have to be deposited at certain shops. 

In the Commons, Government stated that a French war-medal is to be conferred ' There are no shops in the Parks, and Funeh trusts that 
on the British Crimean army. Mr. Funch hopes that the design will be less ludi- 1 this nuisance, and all similar ones, will ^ kept out — 
crous than that of our own medal, which the men in camp irreverently suppose to ' there wsa some foolish wavering in the Committee on 
represent something which it certain^ was not intended to represent. Mr. Muntz this subject. 

moved that there should be an equitable adjustment of the Income and Property The House of Commons was occupied during this night 
Tax, hat the Chancellor of the Exchequer did not think that this was a good ' and the next with discussing Lord John Russell’s Edu- 
timetotake up the question. Chancellors of the Exchequer have a very bigoted ' cation resolutions. TW were opposed, of course, by 
theory of chronology, and never allow that anybody knows whafs o’clock. I representatives of the Church, of Dissent, and of the 
The “previous (mestion” was carried— the Parliamentary slang for shirking a ' Manchester school. The first think that their religion only 
decision. ^ Two Government Bills for promoting Education in Scotland were should be taught by the State ; the second that their 
brought in. Last year the Scotch clergy successfully resisted all attempts to religion only should be taught, but not by the State ; and 
increase education in their coontry, and though some concessions have been made the third, that no religion should be taught at all. It is 
to them, the Lord Advocate did not seem to speak very hopefully. On nomi- needless to say, that Government has no practical views on 
nating the Local Dues Committee, the eternal Vincent Numskullt complained the subject.; but like all half-hearted people, contrived to 
that Irishmen were habitually excluded from Committees. There is no doubt that ! get the worst in the fray. The debility of most of the 
such is the case, for the simple reason, that with several admirable exceptions, the ! arguments defies analysis ; but Lord John fought spiritedly 
men returned by Ireland are not, as a class, up to the mark of the English and | for his plan, and Sib John Pakingion spoke out like a 
Scotch members, and there is a hesitation in confiding very important interests to statesman who comprehended the subject#. Sir James 
their discretion. But as Mr. John Macgbegor said, “Irish members, when placed Graham, ratting for the sixth time, recanted his old views 
in positions in which they could be of use, performed their duties remarkably well,” . on education ; and is manifestly touting for alliance w'th 
and we do not know why the House roared. Ministers again got into a minority, I the Manchester people, in case they should attain office. 
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Mk. Samuel Warren’s maiden speech was in pod taste, ar.d contained traths. Mr. Eward 
Ball opposed the education of Agricultural children, because they were wanted “to weed 
and pick up stones : ” — wc wonder, should a wicked peasant lad, in an ignorant rage, fire 
a barn of Mr. Ball’s, whether the latter will recommend him to mercy, on account o*^ his 
lack of a withheld educ ition, which might have taught him better things. Mb. Gladstone 
opp sed the plan, as hostile to religion. Mu. Drummond considered tha' the State had no 
right to educ ite ; but that it ni'ght deal with criminals, “ sending those who had offended 
least, f'ut of the kingdom, and those w’^o had offended most, out of the world.” Sir George 
Grey, for Government, supported th.' plan “ to a certain extent,” and yet “would not nrder- 
take to legislate upon its basis,” and, Ma. Disraeli having come in, as he usually does, ai 
the end of a debate, with a sort of snappishness Hike that of a smUll attorney when th's 
counsel have sat down), the division took plac , and a Coalition of Opposition, of the Sec- 
taria>is, and of tl»e Manchester men, rejected the plan by 260 to 158, majority 102 agrunst 
Education. Etir the third time this week the Ministers were on the beaten S'de. 

A Divorce Bill was introduced, but not explained, in the Lords, and the poor old Bishop 
OF Bangor was allowed to make some observations, luckily “totally inrudible,” upon the 
Church Discipline Bill, the title of which naturally alarmed him. Tlie trade of Bangor is 
cbi'iiy slates, which maj account for its Bishop’s slating propensities — at least we know 
no better excuse for the ire of his celestial bosom. 


ALL TS NOT BBIGHT IN FLUNKEYDOM. 



. . - ^ 1 . - T 1 nave, 

time, a few or their Johnny s iced before they are allowed to come to table! 


HE rich are occasionally 
punished for their 
egregious folly in 
dressing up their s'^r- 
vants in such hideous 
gaudy liveries. For 
instance, who would 
like, now that the 
hot weather is coming, 
to have liis eyes 
scorched out by the 
blazing colours of bL 
Johnny’s fldming uni- 
form. Such a fiery 
apparition, whirling 
round one at dinner, 
with the sun bringing 
out in dazzling bril- 
liancy the full warmth 
of the most blinding 
plubh and broadcloth, 
must be almost more 
than a poor mortal’s 
vision could contem- 
plate. 

Jupiter, as he ap- 
peared to Semele, we 
should say, was a 
cool cucumber com- 
pared to it ! We won- 
der that the rich do 
not have, in summer- 


A SCHOOL FOE 8PECULATOES. 

The Schoolmaster must be in ap-ecious hurry 
to be abroad, or at all events, he must have been 
extremely anxious to be “ not at, home,” when 
he inserted thi following advertisement ; — 

SCHOLASTIC TRAHSFER.--For immediate 

DISPOSAL a respectaLIc DAY SOHO- >L for YOUNG 
GENTLEMEN, nett protitH, 4^250 per ammin. To effect 
an inimcdlate transfer, the low sum ot £100 will be accepted, 
which is considerably bclo w its value. Satisfactory reasons 
for leaving will be given. This will bear the strictest 
investigation, and is an opportunity seldom to be met with. 
Rent low, house convenit^iir, SRhool-ruom detached. Apply, 
with real name and address, &c. &c. 

This “scholastic transfer,” as it is mildly 
tertiied, looks like a rather precipitate retreat 
f tom the cares and responsibilities of the life of 
a pedagogue. We were not aware that a number 
of pupils could be handed over like a parcel of 
sheep, and we always thought that education was 
a matter of choice, in which ihe qualities of the 
tutor have to be considered. Even at Oxford it 
is bad enough to be assigned to one who, though 
he may be A. 1 on Lloyd*s that is to say, in 
his own conceit — is most ohjectionahle to the 
student on whom he is impos.ed, but it is hardly 
to be expected that the pupils of a day-school will 
permit themselves to be sold for one hundred 
pounds without their consent, to anybody who is 
desirous of getting 250 per cent, tor his money 
out of them. It is quite a new doctrine, that 
schoolboys are fixhur.is like the grates, or “that 
they run with the land,”— a condition they can 
easily defeat; by walking out of t he playground. 


The Charivari takes Orders! 

The papers tell us that the Ohanmri has re- 
ceived orde.'s “ to cease to publish caricatures of 
flu^sia.” 

Upon this Punch begs leave to suggest to his 
Parisian brotlie* the following subject in illus- 
tration of the command. 

Scene. — Jardin des Planies, Chanvari trim- 
ming his pencil. Sergent de police Uterposing . — 
“ Monsieur, you are forbidden by his Imperial 
Majesty to teaze the bear.” 


Episcopal, — Our readers, we are certain, will 
be very happy to hear that the health of the 
Bishop op London is so much improved as to 
enable him to support a visit from the Bishop op 
Bangor. 


EOYALTT “KEEPING COMPANY.” 


ebenezee and education. 


John Bull will shortly be exneoted to play the part of the bene- 
volent old father in a comedy ; who joins the bauds of the young couple, 
and accompanies his blessing with a liberal, not to say an extravagant, 
dowry. We shall soon be under the necessity of saying to the Prince 
OP Prussia, “Take her, you young dog^^—be happy;” and the young 
dog will, no doubt, be as happy as an. amiable — though rather infantine 
—wife can possibly make him. We do not wish to be stingy in the 
flatter of dowry; but, we really think the best way of settling the 
raj her delicate question of the amount, would be to say to Prussia, — 
‘ VYe will double whatever sum you a«*e willing to give your son, to 
settle ^OTi our daughter.” Not knowing what may happen in Prussia, 
we think that everything we give should be settled on the young lady, 
for her own separate use ; and we should like some arrangement to be 
made with some respectable insurance office in England, for insuring 
the Prussian Monarchy. 

A set of questions could easily be framed for the occasion; and we 
would suggest, that the ordinary inquiries as to small-pox and other 
maladies might be replaced, by asking whether there had been any 
symptoms ot “ democratic fever,” “ republican rash,” “popular erup- 
tion,” or “revolutionary outbreak.” With proper precaution, these 
symp^ms are easily to be avoided, and there may be no danger to 
Mpreheud; but, nevertheless, we should be glad for the sake of a 
J^yal daughter of England, that a perfect assurance could be d^ected 
for the Prussian Monarchy. 


It appears that the great obstacle to general education is the liberty 
of the subject, which is supposed to be inconsistent with any law 
compelling parents to send their children to school. This difficulty is 
insuperable, if fvexj Englishman is to be permitted to do what he 
likes with his own, including under that head his own children. But 
then, he ought to be allowed to starve his offspring if he thinks fit, for 
it is quite as reasonable that he should deny them material food as that 
he should withhold from them mental nourishment. Moreover, by 
famishing their bodies, he puts an end to them, whereas, in merely 
starving their minds, he causes them to grow up thieves and ruffians, 
and rears nuisances to Society. Ebbnbzbb, therefore^ when be opposes 
national education under the pretence of a zeal for liberty, should also 
advocate the right of parents to dispose of their children in whatever 
manner they please. This would deprive Jack Ketch of so.ne work — 
of all the employment which he gets by infanticide ; and would in some 
degree diminish the force of the argument for general education, 
derived from the fact that the want of it fills our prisons. 

n Ebenezer would take this line, he would make a show, at least, 
of consistency, and might succeed iu disguising riie contemptible 
sectarian spirit whereby it is manifest that, in opposing every scheme 
for the education of the people, the cavilliug liUle-minded bigot is 
really actuated. 


The Risma Generation.— Young Italy. 
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A SIMONIDES IN LONDON. 

Well-isjobmed readers very likely require to be apprised that a gentleman of the name of Simonides has been going about England and 
elsewhere, vending to College Librarians, Curators of Museums, and the like, most remarkable ancient manuscripts and other documents, of great 
interest and beauty. The only deduction from the value of these articles is, that they turn out to have been the production of M. Simonides 
himself, a peculiarity which would seem to have been detected, in this country, by a keen-sighted Oxford Librarian. M. Simonides appears, 
by the last advices, to have been misunderstood on the Continent, and to have been arrested and tried in Prussia for “literary fotgeiies.” 
These facts, and the general suspicion which everybody now-a-da> s entertains about everything, induce Mr . Funeh to publish, with more misgivings 
than he would otherwise have felt, the following singular document, which he has purchased at an entirely fabulous price, and which was 
proffered to him as a hitherto unpublished number of Mr. Addison’s Spectator . He puts it forth dubiously— perhaps M. Simonides has been 
at work here — but be must say that if so, the imitation of Addison is so admirable, the general vraUmblmce so r emarkable, and the whole affair 
so ingenious, that for his own part he would rather have it, than a veritable number of the work. However— enipior-^ditutr he has paid 
his threepence. 


THE SPECTATOR. 


N° 187. 


Tuejdayy April i, 1856. 


Atqui non fgo te, tigris ut ajpera 

GaUdupve leo^frangere perfequor . — Hor. 

Each bird and beafi behold^ 

Approaching^ two and two , — Paradife Loft, 


T here are few Things more tending to the Inftniftion of a 
Cultured Mind, than a Comparifon of the Works of Nature 
with the Types and Emblems thereof formed in the Ima«- 
nation from Reading and Piftures, By this Method inade- 
quate Conceptions are expanded, Errors are Corrcfled, and a 
Thoufand ingenious Beauties, beyond the Writer’s and Limner’s 
Art, are difeovered by the Obferver. My Friend Sir Roger, being in 
Town on Law Bulmeft, waited upon me with the Templar ^ this 
Morning, and faid he had a Mind, my Leifure ferving, to pay 
a Vifit to the Lions in the Tower. Will Honeycomb , who was with 
me, burft Into his Jaunty Laugh, and alk’d the Knight where he had 
been Buried, not to know that the Beafts had been Banilh’d that 
Stronghold in the time of his late Majefty. Rallying him further, 
WiU demanded whether Sir Roger believed, like my Friend the Tory 
Fox-Hunter 9 that the Royal Beafts were a kind of Weather-glafs, 
as it were, of the State of the Royal Health, and fickened when a 
King or Prince (of the Right Line) were indifpof’d. The worthy 
Knight bore the Railleiy well, and I faid that his Mind ihould not 
be Baulk’d 5 for, if he pleafed, I would carry him, and the Company, 
to the Spot whither the Lions from the Tower had been Conveyed, 
and where their Defeendants flourifti’d 5 which, being readily agreed 
upon, we drove in two Hanfoms to the Zoological Gardens, in 
the Regent’s Park. The Knight infifted on paying both Fares; 
and I fancied, from the Smiles of each Jehu^ forgot not his old 
Generofity, 

Entering, I bade Sir Roger obferve the Noble Area before him, 
laid out with fo Happy a Defign, and Variegated with Wood and 
Watei in a charming Manner. The Graces of the Spring had 
not yet deck’d the Boughs; but Nature is Beautiful in every 
Seafon ; and methought, thofe Delightful Gardens, in the Simplicity 
of their Winter Garb, pofleffed an Attraftion not unequal to that 
of Summer. The Ground was hard, and fparkled in the Sun, the 
Trees looked healthful, and the frelh Breezes were invigorating. 
The Knight was enchanted, and fmiied kindly upon WUl Honey- 
comby who alked him if there were better Air in his own County. 
The Templar juftly remarked that there was Time and Place for 
Everything. 

We then traverfed the Gardens, Sir Roger ftopping at each Point 
of Intereft, and remarking thereupon. At the Bear’s Den he ex- 
prefted fome deftre to fee the Dam lick her Cubs into Shape, but 
Tvas told that was an Error. He faid, then a Byword was Spoil’d, 
and that henceforth none Ihould call another Unlick'’d Cub. At the 
Pelican Lawn he demanded whether the Mother Bird really tore her 


Breaft to feed her Young, and he was anfwered that it was a Fable. 
Finally, coming to the Elephant, now mourning the Demife of its 
Relation, who died of Hyfterica FaJJ^o in a Thunder-Storm, he faid it 
was the Emblem of an Irreligious Man, for that it had no Knees. 
But the Keeper coming in, Tpeedily fhow’d him this alfo was a 
Fi6lion ; for the Gentle Beaft, at command, knelt down prefen tly 
before the Knighty and fo took Cakes from his Hand. 

The Lions greatly delighted our Friend ; and he enlarged with 
fome Emphafis upon their Happy and Healthy Condition, breathing 
wholefome Air, inftead of being mew’d in a clofe Chamber. At the 
Dog, which lives with one of the Royal Beafts, he ftiook his Head, 
and faid A Perilous Honour; whereat the Templar made a juft 
citation from Shakfpearey concerning the Danger of him who is 
the Companion of a King. 

Oh / how wretched 

Is that poor Man that hangs on Princes' Favours, 

WiU Honeycomb added that WiU Skahjpeare was a Stunner, The 
Reptiles did not feem much to the Kmgkfs Tafte ; and he was in 
fome hafte to leave the Houfe ; but not until he had applauded the 
obfervant way in which Milton deferibes the Serpent : — 

Him faft Jleeping foon he found 

In Labyrinth of many a round felfroUedy 

His Head the midUy well ftored with fubtle wiles, — 

We afterwards came to the Otter, at whom, as the wanton Slayer 
of good Fifties, the Knight difeharged a good-natured Execration ; 
but added that the Beaft, though no Beaft, as Falftaff fays, and neither 
Fifli, Fleftx, nor good Red-herring, had a right to live as well as the 
Beft of us. Will Hon^comb faid, that when a young Man, he had 
played Tom Otter in Bartholomew Fair, by Ben Jonfony but utterly 
refufed to tell us in what Year. 

As we approached the Exit, we met the ingenious Mr, Da^, 
MitcheUy of whom Sir Roger delired knowledge ; and, being pre- 
fented to that Gentleman, thanked him cordially for a Rational and 
Happy Morning ; and, hearing Mr. Mitchell's AlEduity and Per- 
feverance had mainly rendered thofe Gardens thus complete and 
inftru£l:ive, the Knight declared that the Metropolis was his Debtor ; 
and that it was a National Duty to fupport and maintain so noble 
an Inftitution. The Templar added, miUe parit dinyes natura 
coloresy and fo we returned to Dine. C. 
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SCENE IN A MODERN STUDIO. 

Jack Armstbong has painted a Modern Subject, prom: Real Life, and painted it uncommonly well.— Steange to 

SAT, HE HAS SOLD HIS PICTURE. 

Messrs. Pebble and Potter {very high-art men, vjko can^t get on without mediaoal costume, and all the rest of if) think it 
A mistake.— Curiously enough, teeir Pictures are unsold. 


AN EXAMPLE TO YOUNG LADIES. 

My face is round and fat, my nose snub, my bair sandy, 

1 am corpulent and clumsy, my short legs are bandy. 

And my hands wd feet are broad, my eKpression is stupid ; 

So except in being plump, I ’m by no means a Cupid. 

Tet like a goose I hoped Her affection to waken. 

That She^d love me for my mind — oh, how I was mistaken! 
There came a handsome Swell— your derision don’t smother— 
She became another's bride, and the Swell was that other. 

In his figure, in his style, at every point, in each feature. 

He was opposite to me, poor absurd-looking creature; 

Then he dressed so very well— at the same time so neatly. 

And of course he cut me out— by his tailor— completely. 

I was spooney in those da:j^s, I was soft, green, and sappy. 

And I cried. Oh don’t I wish she may ever be happy ! 

They say that of her choice she has sorely repented. 

She may now with some one eLe wish that she’d been contented. 

I ’m told the handsome Swell whose attractions had caught her. 
Very soon ran through the money for which he had sought her ; 
At her side he ’s never seen ; but is constant at races. 

Is found in billiard-rooms and all those sort of places. 

In music they declare that she lessons is giving. 

Because he has reduced her to work for her living, 

And he pockets all she earns, which he squanders in folly. 

So 1 shouldn’t think he makes her what one may call jolly. 

All that ’s hers is his by law ; and to change that condition 
I hope the House won’t listen to any petition ; 

H girls will marry Swells, honest plain young men sconung. 
When they are t^en in, let their fate prove a warning. 


MILITARY MEMBERS. 

The Queen, among her many womanly ways of showing her sym- 
pathy for the sufferers crippled by Russian ball and steel— must 
be especially grateful that Russia is in no way humbled !)— has given 
orders for sundry legs and arms, and spinal instruments, made the 
canning of Mr. Heather Bigg, the anatomical mechanician, who, it is 
averred by capable authorities, would at the beginning of the struggle 
have made a much more efficient Minister of War than we were blessed 


with; made him arms, legs, head, body, and aU at comparatively insig- 
nificant cost, and warranted to perform all the functions of the place 
with all the unerring fidelity of matnematics. However, we hear that 
Mr. Bigg has been summoned for daily attendance at Chelsea Hos- 
pital ; for, as the military examination proceeds, it is shrewdly thought 
that more than one officer under question will now want the mecha- 
nician’s best assistance, not being left with a leg to stand upon. 


A Russian Biography. 

A Biography of Louis Napoleon, printed with great elegance, a 
veritable edition de lure, has just been published in Russian at St. 
Petersburg. The biographer has improved upon Macaulay; for where 
he might nave laid in the black, he has tinted high with rose-colour. 
Louis Napoleon is made to descend in a direct line from Charle- 
magne ; and among other hitherto unreported accidents of his eventful 
life, he is said to have stood between the throne of England and revo- 
lution, when attacked by the Chartists, whom single-handed he defeated 
on the historic 10th of April. 


What John Bull pelt op the Treaty op Peace.— H umph ! 
More ratification than gratification ! 
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HE Newspapers inform us 
that Sib E. Macltjbe has 
\ been reimbursed the fees' 
amounting to £104 2^. for; 
making him a Knight, and 
that the fees for making the ! 
Empbbob of the Ejeueech; 
a Knight of the Garter are . 
to be paid out of the public | 
funds, “which will suffer to , 
the tune of £479 13s. 4d, by | 
the transaction." We have ' 
not heard the circumstances 
under which Sir R. Maclube 
has had his “mcney re- 
turned;" and we are there- 
fore at a loss to know, 
whether he took his Knight- 
hood upon trial, and whether 
he gave it back on finding 


THAT THE WAT THE LINEN GOES. 

People are often puzzled at the remarkable reduction in their stock 
of linen, and it is generally a subject of surprise that sheets and shirts, 
table-doths and towels, make what may be called their “mysterious 
disappearance " from houses which seem to be haunted by some dis- 
honest spirits whom it is impossible either to lay or to lay hold of. 
Perhaps some light may be thrown on the subject by the following 
Circular, a printed copy of which was found, addressed to the nurse in 
the letter-box of a house in Belgravia. It proves that there are “ marine 
store dealers " to suit servants of every class, and that there are pur- 
chasers for the pilferings from the nurserv, as well as from the pickmgs 
and stealings known by the convertible terms of perquisites and 
kitchen-stuff. 


it not worth the sum he had 
paid for it. We have heard of nuts being offered for sale, with per- 
mission to “ crack and try before you buy," but we do not remember 
a Knighthood to have been obtainable on the same convenient con- 
ditions. If a nut on being cracked, turns out to be hollow, there is 
nothing to pay; but we were not aware that the hollowness of a 
Knighthood would enable the recipient to get back the cost of the 
unsatisfactory article. 

We do not exactly see why Sib E. Maclube, unless he has returned 
his Knighthood, should be more favourably dealt with than the British 
public, who, if a precedent has been made, have a right to ask for 
the return of the fees paid for knighting Louis Napoleon. If the 
recipients of these fees will make an offer, by way of comp^-omise, we 
think we can undertake, on behalf of the British public, that the odd 
fouipence may be retained, if the £479 13«. are handed over within a 
reasonable period. . 

I PALMER AND PILGRIM. 

! The Popish public, in countries where the puhUe is Popish, is wont 
to make pilgrima^s to certain remarkable places — ^to places remarkable 

I for having been the residence or the haunt of this or that Saint. They 
do not, however, usually pay a Saint these honours before his canoni- 
zation, and that we believe seldom takes place until a century or two 
after his death ; when his sanctity is decreed on the strength, mainly, 
of the miracles which he performed, and which are strictly authenti- 
cated. A portion, at least, of the British public is rather more ardent.and 
eager than the Popish in making its pilgrimages— which, moreover, are 
of a peculiar sort. One of them is thus described by the Birmingham 


« PAiansa’s House at Rugeley.— During Easter week a vast nnmlwr of persons 
visited Bugeley from aU parts of the country, to inspect the house of Wv. Falmbb.” 

Our Birmingham contemporary adds— with an evident appreciation 
of the feeling manifested by these pilgrims, 

« We are informed on credible authority, that the late residence of Falmeb is about 
to be opened as an inn, with the sign of the Strychnine Arms.” 

Our British pilgrims are, however, a little premature in ascribing to 
this locality the sanctity of strychnine. This has not yet been rendered 
de fide by the infallibility of twelve men in a box. Cannot such devotees 
find sufficiently numerous scenes of unquestionable murder, whereof 
the perpetrator has been actually tried, convicted, and hanged, by 
visiting which unhallowed spots they might indulge their enthusiasm P 


A HEARTLESS HOAX, 

Sevebal roods of Oxford-street were last week thrown into a most 
painful degree of excitement by a rumour that Mb. Chables Kean 
had signed an engagement for the Antipodes, and was about to take 
ship for Meiboame ! Eibld, the weU-known officer, has been employed 
to discover the author of this heartless hoax, and we are sure that we 
only speak the sense of the whole breadth and length of the country 


^nrc!)aser of ^artirohei$» 

Mbs. G. bogs to iufomi the Nobility and Geutry, that she con- 
tinues to purchase Ladies’ and Children’s Left-ofif Wearing Apparel 
of every description, including Household Linen, Silks, Satins, 

VelYets, Lace, Brocades, &c., for which the veiy best price will be 
given. 

Stamped Letters will meet with prompt Attention, 

Mbs. 0. is, no doubt, perfectly aware that “the Nobility," or even 
“ the Gentry ” are not likely to present themselves at her receiving 
house with bundles of left-off clothes, and she therefore directs her 
Circular to “the Nurse,” who is thus invited to appropriate what 
does not belong to her. The introduction of the word ‘Nleft off ” is 
probably intended to quiet the conscience of those over-scrupulous 
servants who may feel some slight compunction, and perhaps a whole- 
some terror of the law, when contemplating the sale of the property of 
their employers. With such an invitation before them, Nurses are 
easily induced to look upon clothing as “ left off " at any moment 
when it does not happen to have been “ put on,” and as a small portion 
only of a wardrobe can be worn at once, the larger the stock, the 
greater the facility for dipping into it. “Left-off" is very liberally 
construed by nurses, who wish to respond to such Circulars as those of 
Mrs. 0. ; and a dress, which was here to-day, may be gone to-morrow, 
if the owner does not keep it in constant wear, to prevent its falling 
under the head of “ left-off” clothing. 

Another instance of the largeness of the terms used by Mrs. G. and 
her tribe, may be found in the fact that she speaks of “wearing 
apparel" as including household linen, &c., &c., so that table-cloths, 
sheets, pillow-cases, or anything else, may be carried away and sold as 
“left-off clothing" when the family do not happen to be playing at 
ghosts (a game not popular with the nobility and gentry), by walking 
about the house in the bed-clothes, or the breakfast and dinner linen. 
It is not much to be wondered at that robberies by servants are 
frequent, when such facilities exist for disposing of stolen property, 
and when pains are taken by sending round Circulars to intimate to 
nnrses and others where they may sell whatever they can lay their 
hands upon. If the marine-store dealers are denounced as pests to 
society, for affording facilities for the sale of all kinds of tinimpery 
articles that are the subject of petty offences ; how much greater 
1 pests are they who demor^se those who are confidentially employed in 
I our homes, and who are tempted to rob us every hour of the day in 
, proportion to the trust we repose m them. We can take our pre- 
j cautions against the thief out-of-doors, but it is difficult to guard 
I against a knave who is one of the family. Such are the thieves manu- 
I factured by Circulars like that we have copied into our pages this day, 
I for the purpose of opening the eyes of man;^ masters and mistresses 
! who find a diminution in the contents of their wardrobe, and who may 
I by a little vigilance find out that “ that ’s the way the linen goes." 


loudest, and the excitement at its highest, Heb Majestt did not send 
through Colonel Phipps to know the truth or falsehood of the story. 

[PTJBTHEB PABTICTTLABS.] | 

Since the above was written, we have been given to underst^d that 
the rumour of Mb. Kban^s contemplated voyage to Australia arose 
from the fact that Mb! Hiczs had signed and sealed for that region. 
Oxford-street has subsided into its tisuaL tranquillity. 


Killing: Two Birds with One Stone. 

The Bill of Abjuration— that bulwark of the nation, 

(Into whose guardian dyke of oaths John Bbiget, affirming 
Quaker, bites) 

Must be kept up for exclusion of Judaical intrusion. 

Though built at first for shutting out not Israel- (but Jacob-} ites. 


PUBTHEB DECLINE OP THE DRAMA. 

We mention it only as a curions proof how the Drama is gradually 
declining, that Mr. Bitcxstone began his Haymarket season by asking 
the Public to Imd me Five /Shillings, and now he has got down to Onlg 
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WHAT IS ITP 

Mrst Boy (Zog-.). tbll ter its 'Ed's herb! — 1 seen it move !* 

Second Bo. "I sat it's at this End, ter Stoopid I — I can see 'is Ears !" 


LAMBETH AT HAMPTON COURT ? 

The meMuous Me. W. Williams, eloquent Member for Lambetb, has at- 
tempted chivalrous service in aid of certain ladies, the stricken widows of Crimean 
heroes, to whom has been awarded the asylum of Hampton Court. Now, Mb. 
Williams, with all the fervour of a Paladin— (we much doubt if any of the gentle- 
men of the houses of Swan aj7D Edgar, Sewell and Cross, ever leapt a counter 
with nimbler haste)— reproached Her MIajesty for placing these sorrowing, lonely 
gentlewomen where they were '^exposed to the insults of the poor but naughty 
members of the aristocracy ; " Mb. W. Williams knowing, from personal experience 
of ladies of high life, but decayed fortunes, that their best alleviation of their own 
discomfort is to make faces and to curl noses at all other gentlewomen, no matter 
how consecrated by their sorrows^who have no connection with the peerage. The 
instinctive delicacy of Mb. W.’ Williams immediately arrived at this truth, so 
]^ifal to human nature, and in its discovery so very honourable to Mr, W. 
Williams. 

We nnderstand that it is tbe intention of the bigb-bom ladies of Hampton Court 
to invite Mb. W, Williams down to tbeir retreat to a small and select tea-party. 
Hot water will be in full supply for bim; and tbe pressi^ hospitality of a blanket 
has been wl^pered. However scurvy tne fare, Mb. W. Wiiliams may, at least, be 
attended with this consolation ; he can eat nothing dirtier than his own words. 
There is another cowardly way of blackening women besides beating them. 


Samuel’s Virgin Speech. 

Midhubst, in the strength of its admiration and the depth of its purity, 
resolved to ‘‘try Wabken” as its Member. Well, Mb. Warbbn has spoken so 
wisely and so well upon the Education Hubbub, that we doubt not tbe House of 
Commons will be glad to try Wabkeb again and again. We always knew he bad 
a good deal of “ stuff’’ in bim; but truly his maiden speech was a fax different 
article than we had expected. There are times when Punch cannot be better 
pleased than when disappointed. With the ^bble spluttered upon the Education 
[ Measure, we shall be happy to bear Mb. Wabbjsk even oftenec than Nm and 
Then, j 


SCARLET AND BLUE, OR THE DISGUSTED 
OFEICER. 

The bells axe ringing throughout tbe land, 

The cannon are booming on either hand, 

The bonfires are blazing on every height. 

And the cities are bathed in the gay gas-light. 

. The fiery serpent whizzes by, 

And many a rocket climbs the sky, 




And whose is the heart that doth not bound ? 

The people are shouting for Peace restored. 

Whilst Britain sheathes her conquering sword. 

The boys rejoice, and well they may, 

Eor in every school ’tis holiday. 

The child that toddles on the fioor 
Is glad to be told that tbe War is o’er. 

And bis sire’s knee merrily mounts to ride. 

With his little tin sabre by his side, 

Whithersoever I turn, I see 
Paces that sparkle joyously. 

And eyes that are beaming with tender light 
Por the heroes that soon shall return from the fight. 
To fill, at the board— in the festive throng— 

The places that vacant have been so long. 

Bat who is be, in savage mood. 

And sternly musing attitude. 

That, against yon mansion’s iron-grate, 

Inclinetb his stalwart figure’s weight ? 

His arms upon his breast are crossed; 

In gloomy meditation lost. 

His angry brows he closely knits, 

And grinds his fast-set teeth by fits ; 

Dark is the gaze of his eye severe, 

And his lip is curled with a scornful sneer. 

If aright I read that visage grim. 

Small joy are the tidings of Peace to him ! 

He is thinking on some who are far away. 

Where fain he would that they still might slay, 

’Tis evil news for him to hear 
Of the speedy return of the Grenadier, 

Por the thought of a rival he cannot brook. 

Who will cut him out with every Cook, 

Por he knoweth that, on the Scarlet Gloat, 

The servant-maids so madly dote. 

That when it comes back they ’ll prove untrue. 
Each girl of them all, to the Coat of Blue. 

And blue is the coat of broadcloth fair. 

And the uniform, that himself doth wear, 

A blue and white striped band of list 
He also weareth about his wrist ; 

And figures of white on his collar are set. 

And a letter of the alphabet ; 

And he thinketh that the view of Peace 
Is a bad look-out for the Police. 


DAILY BREAD OP PARIS. 

The paternal Gk>vemment of Louis Napoleon has made 
itself known in the bake-house. Hitherto there have been 
four sorts of bread for four orders of stomach and pocket; 
four sorts of fiours, bolted and unbolted. Henceforth, how- 
ever, there is to be only one sort of bread. The like roll 
that enters even into the pap of the Imperial Child of 
Prance shall give nourishment to Achille, Hebgule, and 
Alexander, the children of Jean Bonhommb, auvrier. We 
have here, at leasts in the vital article of bread, Pratemity 
and Equality. Who knows ? As Louis Napoleon does 
nothing that does not bear a political significance, Pratemity 
and Equality having been thoroughly digested in the common 
matter of common wheat, who knows u Liberty may not in 
this instance follow ? How beautiful is the Government 
that, making all disaffection— as boys cry at leapfrog— 
“tuck in its twopenny,’’ converts tbe paternal sceptre intoi 
tbe staff of life ! 

A Yawn by a Beadeb.— A Scotch paper states that tbe 
Booksellers have “entertained” MDel Adam Black, M.P. 
It is a long time since they have entertained anybody else. 
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BEPTTBLIGANISSC ON THE CAEHS. 

^ Correspondent of one 

of the daily papers, 
^ ir V writing in reference to 

^ Jf ^ suggested revision of 

K ^ the Jaws of Whist, pro- 

I*®®®® 

gether with the scoring 
1 - I/ l\ of honours. We won- 

S ""/l i\ 

/ ^SSjkj |9 j[ ^ A > women of England, 
^ generally ner- 

I ^ I about the “Altar 

I and the Throne,” are 

not up in arms against a project that 
threatens such a serious blow to the Court 
and the Aristocracy. If Kings and 
Queens are to count for nothing at Whist, 
/V t,'- to^beoome of the Monarchy? and 

'I C " if the Knave— who is the accepted re- 

fl > presentative of the Court — ^should be 

deprived of his influence, what may not 
” be the fate of the nobility ? We shall not 

be surprised to And some worthy Peer 
giving notice of a “ question ” in the 
House of Lords on the subject of tbe 
! , rumoured overthrow of the Monarchy of 
Whist-table. If honours are not to 
r count, there will be an end to the im- 

portance of some of those tis led individuals | 
^ ^fi-ve been great cards at Court, but | 

xehom the abolition of Court Cards 
would reduce to utter insigniflcance. I 


NAVAL REVIEW AT SPITHEAD. 

Mrs. Rebecca Jacobs, of TorUea^ to Mas. Rachel Moses, 
of Soundsditch, 

“Ml Dear Rachel,— In course we shall be glad to see you, as 
you ’ll come. What’s is But lor, my dear ! Portsea as 

it is, isn’t flt to hold a candle to Portsea as it wets. There was a time, 
as grandfather says, in the last war— he wasn’t no bigger than my 
Shadrach, and begun life with nothin but a copper-gilt watcb, 
which he sold one pay-day aboard the Bellyruffm (grandfather 
says they don’t make ships of that sort now), and what he got was 
like blessed manner to him ; everything went up so in the wond with 
him after that—as I was sayin’, there was a time when Portsea was to 
the pec^le the next place arter the Holy Land ; a place flowin’ with 
rolling sailors full of prize-money, and a fiddle in every Tap. But 
Portsea^ as grandfather says, folded her hands and went to sleep at the 
peace ; and all the noise talk about the war has never rightly wakened her 
sense. Like the sluggard in Solomon, she*s overgrowd with weeds, and 
sewed up with nettds. 

“Howsomever, dear Rachel, as you write, that you’d like to come 
and see the review, wich, if they don ’t change their mines agin, will be 
on the twenty-third of their April, — we’ll find a velcome for you ear, | 
tho’ the war has weU-nigh, if we hadn’t put bysummut, well-nigh: 
starved us out. A war ! Why it ’s been aU along vickeduess to call : 
it a war I In wexes grandfather to hear it talked about; and that! 
brings on his terribl assma, which he first counteracted fifty years ago, > 
when he was shamefally tarred and fethered by a ship’s era which he j 
despised, as afore that he ’d got half their vills and powrs, bur, swal- 


roarin trade then in weddin-rings ! Grandfather says, in one day, he ’s 
counted twenty coaches full of brides and bridegrooms— with brides- 
maids on the roof— all agoing to be for better or worse, with a dinner 
and hornpipes at the King’s Arms arterwards. That was somethin’ 
like war,— but I’m a sinner, Rachel, if I’ve seed anything like it all 
through this Rooshin bisness. Then, as for pay-days, if a man, as 
grandfather says, was now and then ducked— he never or himself ’ludes 
to his assma,)— well, be was no true slopselLer as couldn’t put his bands 
in his pocket and forgive his enemies. But pay-day now is duller than 
a burying. Sense pressin’s gone out there’s been no weddins, and 
• when the sailors come on shore, why there as serous as undertakers, 
j And why ? you will ask, Rebecca. Why, acause now they gets liberty 
, oftener and oftener^ and so they don’t go so mad and genrous, and take 
. wives, and make viUs and powrs, and care no more for money, as true 
! eroes as bleed for their country shouldn’t. 

“And that’s why, my dear, as grandfather says, Rooshia has got the 
best on us ; that *s why, as we couldn’c make prizes, we ’ve been forced 
to make ahignominyus peace. Grandfather once saw Lord Nelson, and 
says he only hopes that his Lordship — ^it was something to be a slop- 
seller when “England Expected;” only hopes that his Lordship can 
rest where he is. If, howsomever. Nelson had been spared us now, 
wouldn’t the Portsea women have been a maryln, and wouldn’t fiddlers’ 
elbows — says grandfather — bin a jerkin in all the Taps ? There was a 
time, when grandfather knowd twenty sailors settin in the ^galley— 
acause they wouldn’t let ’em go ashore— out of spite putting their , 
watches in a saucepan, and makin* what they call’d time and soup of 
em ; but since steam and no pressin ’s come in, tbe navy’s son is set, 
onr grandfather sobs, (for he loves his Portsea, which is no wonder), 
England ’s nuckled down to a 4th powr. ' 

‘TDear Rachel, if you bring more than t^e of the childem with 
you, they must— I was going to say pig, that is, do as they can. How- 
somever, tho’ you take us in the ruft you’ll take us with all our art, 

“ Youm, Sinserely, 

“ Rebecca Jacobs.” 

“ P.S. We’ve took seats in the Bose of Sharm steamer, and shall be 
veiT oomfortabel. Grandfather stops at home with the shetters shet, 
and to keep out the firin, cotton in. his ears. Howsomever, after all, 
it is said that the Eight will be the Greatest Sham in all navel 
Hannals.” 

THE JEWISH QUESTION SETTLED^ 

Do you think, Mr. Milner Gibson^ that there is any real occasion, 
after all, for abolishing the Oath of Abjuration, in order to let the Jews 
into Parliament ? Are they necessarily excluded by the words “ On the 
true faith of a Christian ? ” Oertainly not. ‘ One of the most eminent 
of the original Professors of Christianity declared, on a particular occa- 
sion, that he was a Jew of Tarsus. He believed that the true faith of 
a Jew was the Christian religion. Surely, any one holding that belief. 


Solomons, then, or Mr. Isaacs, be perfectly justified in making an i 
affidavit on the true faith of a Christian ; intending thereby Christianity 
insofar as it coincides with Judaism? This is Jesuitry, is it? We 
should like to know what Dr. Puset thinks about that. How many 
> exemplary and zealous parsons are there who have subscribed the 
I Thirty-Nine Articles in a sense very considerably more unnatural thau 
! iu which Abrahams may be supposed to vow, that he would be loyal 
! to Queen Yictojria on the true faith of a Chnstian ? - 


lo firing many of the fethers which never come away, lade the foundation 
of that assma wich always comes on when his feelins is aggerawated. 

“ B at only th ink of a war, with never a penny of prf ze-money I When 
the last war b'oke out why all Portsea was full of life, says grandfather, ' 
as a sea-bisket ’s full of weevels. And now having made a shindy, says 
grandfather, with sending out a fleet to do eveiything, we ’re to have a ' 
j review and a sham-fight, and to make a greater shindy, all acause we ’ve 
done nothin’ ! But all this, says grandfather, comes of steam. The 
slop-trade has never been wh'it it was since steam come in ; and the ! 
British sailor, never a good customer to the people since pressing went j 
out. When Nelson horled up his flag, says CTandfather, there wasa ’t ' 
a slop-seller or a bumboat man or ’oman as dldiL ’t roll in ^old ! There ! 
was no getting away from the ‘money; it would so run arter you. 
Every-day was a pay-day ; and in one week, grandfather has bought 
and sold tbe same watch twenty times, because sailors then was ] 
sailors ; but, as be says, sense sailors have been steamd like taturs, their | 
• blew jackets have never been the same. 

I “ In grandfather’s days, my dear, what# creturs the sailors was for the ! 
blessed state of matrimony ! You couldn’t keep ’em out of it. Many 
of ’em never come ashore but they went to church. There was a 


The Winner of the Rubber. | 

We see that it is the fashion now with many authors, to give for 
prizes, copies of their own works. The Recorder of Hull even has 
recently adopted this liberal plan. He has expressed his intention of 
' giving away all his works at the next distribution of prizes to the 
youthful members of the Shoe-Black Brigade. Thus, to the Boy who, 

' in the course of the twelvemonth, has cleaned the greatest number or 
boots will be appropriately awarded the prize of: “Warren’s Ten 
Thousand/ a Tea/r^ 

! 

j A Foursome Reel. 

! The reel of Tulloch-gore’em will be danced daily at Chelsea Hospital 
by the celebrated Crimean Troupe— Ltican, Cakdioan, Airbt, and 
Gordon. 

Lobd HAitDTNaB At the PianOt 

j Jacob OuNinu: At the Forte. 

! Inscription por Smoky Chimneys.— The Oommissiouers under 
tbe “ Smoke Prevention Act” have the following motto burnt into all 
their new chimnies : “Prevention is Better than Cure.” 
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I " The Lecture Boom of this College was formerly intolerable by its closeness, and it 
A jBRUMMAG!EM G0LIi!E6!B« ^ lecture in it for an hour wilbont producing nausea.*’ 

I This restilt says more for the quality of the lectures than for the 
Whilb the education of the people is a subject that employs the condirion of the air, and we are not surprised that some experiments 
attention of the Legislature, and the mind of the public, we may pj;e- in ventilation should have failed to deprive the lectures of their 
sume that any existing arrangements for the spread of information sickening inilaence. The result of one experiment is described by 
among the masses will be regarded with peculiar interest. If we want the Reverend Principal to have been that 

the children of the community to be trained in the way they should go, ! ^^11 the officers and several of the students were successively attacked with 

we naturally require a rather high standard of quahncation on the part Bronchitis, the Vice-Princlpal being obliged to resign bis situation, which he did by 
of those who are employed to train the trainers. There is at Saltley, i his medical adviser as he would not answer for bis life.” 

near Birmingham, an ' Institution, called the Worcester Diocesan Whether the Vice-Principal was “obliged by his medical adviser” to 
I Tr^ng College, of which the Kevjbbbnd W. Govbb is prihcipal. resign his situation, or whether the V. P- resigned “ by his medical 
This gentlemanr has fsdien in love with a certain stove, which we have ' adviser,” — ^the latter being the medium through which the resignation 
no doubt responds with much warmth to his advances ; and he has ' was conveyed — whether the medical adviser would not answer for 
avowed his partiality in a letter to the Inventor,^ who is permitted to Ms own life, or “ if not, why not, or how otherwise,” are inte^TO- 
make use 01 the communication for the purpose of extending the use of gatories which the violation of certain grammatical rules in the passage 
the stove ; or. in other words, for advertising the article. we have quoted renders us quite incapable of answering. 

Some people may be of opinion that the letter of the Reverend After a paragraph of panegyric on the stove and its wonderful power 
p^cipal of a college, o^ht rather to have been used to light a fire, of introducing air which “neither affects the head or the chest,”— and 
than to puff afire-place ; but, when we find Bishojps sending testimonials may be supposed, therefore, to abstain from entering the lungs, we 
to com-cutters, and Peers testifying to the merits of all kinds of i^ills, have rather an odd picture of the domestic habits of the Reverend 
we see no great objection to the J^vbbbbd W. Goveb having joined Principal of the Worcester Diocesan Training School, 
the number (ff those who have derived a benefit, and arc desirous that if the la-t paragraph of his letter means what it says, we must infer 
others may obtein a. similar advantage. The Reverend Gent has done that the RhVjsBBun W. Govee, when sick, sits in the hall of his own 
no nmre than Eliza Jolly— that celebrated victim to forty years of house, and derives comfort during sickness from the very stove that 
ptulence (a jolly companion she must have been, by the way, for the has made him sick, for such is the only construction we can put on the 
best part of her life)— who is continually thanking Peoeessob Some- words, “ in the hall of my own house I have experienced equal comfort 
BODY for havmg stopped the almost incessant eructations of nearly (equal to what?), more particularly daring sickness, from th-i one 
A • A X. j , -r. , erected there.” In this position we will leave him, and accede to his 

While giving every due praise to the taste of the Reverend Gentle- request by allowing him to remain” the manufacturers “very 
mmi, who composes a letter to be used as an advertisement we must be Mthfolly, W. GIoveb, PrincipaL” 

allowed to question the grammar ; and, though we should be bapoy to put 

the v^y best construction on the composition, we cannot help calling 

attention to the rather odd oonstmotion which the writer himself has Dkasb oe Soap. — One of the earliest Russian exports re-introduced 
tn^e use of. After a couple of introducto^ paragraphs, the second of into Prance since the conclusion of the Peace has been soap. A choice 
which hni^s ns to the virtues of the Pyro-Pneumatic Stove, the sample of that species of the article commonly called soft has been 
Reverend Gentleman proceeds to say ^ made up by the special command of Alexander for Louis Napoleon. 


No.l3 Upper Wobvin Place, and Frederick Mallett Eveiie, of No, l9,Qa«ea*e Boad W#st, Rreeat'e Park.botb in the Farhhof St. Paneraa, in the Coaotjr of Middlesex, 
Ttfm Street^ in the Preciecc of Whitefiriare in the.Ciiy of j^ondon, and fublithed by them at No, 85 Fleet Street iu tite Parish of St. Bride, in the City of 
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EXHAUSTED COISDITION OP POOR HENRY VIII. APTER HIS 
“UNPRECEDENTED RUN OP 150 NIGHTS.’" 


PiLGEIMS TO ROME. 

On tlie Maynooth debate, \ 7 he 11 the brows of Spooneb 
were wreathed with a chaplet of Protestant potato-blossoms 
— (since the days of Bottom no head has been so unexpect- 
edly decorated)— Mb, Kennedy thought that the Catholic 
Church was going up, seeing the number of educated and 
distinguished persons who had "gone over." Why, ods- 
bodikins ! there were no fewer than three duchesses, one 
marchioness, two countesses, six Ti’scounlesses, and eight 
right honourable ladies ! We own it ; this is a formidable 
list of converts ; but then, it must be confessed, certain 
ladies— for all the primitive fashion set by innocent Eve- 
are mightily given to hue clothes ; moreover, they are great 
church florists, and have most delicate nostrils for the 
saving sweetness of incense and the glitter and the glory of 
painted windows. When a church can be made a little like 
an Opera-house it must, to certain pious minds, be made 
the more attractive. Jacob's Ladder may be well enough 
for plain folks ; but tasty people prefer a flight of stairs, 
vdvet under feet, flowers and painted lamps at the side, 
and mnsic all the way. 


THE LIVERY AT A NON-PLUSH. 

Thebe is a perfect panic aipong the members of the 
Corporation at the prospect of the Reform of the abuses of 
the City. Some of the Liverymen appear to have tsd^en 
leave of their senses, but as such kind of parting has not 
been unfrequent, the separation will not be a very painful 
one. The following among other outbursts of passionate 
distress has been put forth at a sacdflce of common sense 
and half-a-crown, in the advertising columns of the NewS' 
papers 

pOMMON HALL.— LIVERYMEN OF LONDON.— Now 

or Never I If the present atrocious Bill is carried, you are done for 
ever 1 1 ATTEND at Guildhall To-motrov, at Twelve o'clock. 

A BBOTHEB DIVEBYMAN. 

What is the meaning of this rhapsody ? What ate we to 
understand from "Now or Never?” What Now? and 
Never What? and why should not the Liverymen of 
London just as well be “ done for ever ” as for ever doing 
the rest of the Community ? Echo answers, Y. 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

April Monday, After another eccentricity on the part of 
poor Dr. Christopher Bethel:^ of Bangor, Lobd Albemarle 
fulfilled his promise to bring the subject of Torture in India fully before 
the Lords. The exposure of the system was painful and humiliating, 
and scarcely less so were the extenuations o&red on behalf of our 
Indian authorities. It was suggested that torture was a kind of 
institution of the East, and that we bad inherited, not originated, the 
practice. And it was actually urged that the British servants of the 
India Company were not aware that torture was used— those shrewd, 
vigilant, enterprising officials, who make it their business to know 
everything. CredatMoggim! Lord Ellenboboxtgh, who speaks with 
authority upon this point, places the following opinion on record : — 
" I must say that I do not think the officers of that service have shown 
that sensitiveness, upon the subject of the existence of so] dreadful a 
crime, which might have been expected from the feelings of Enalisb 
gentlemen.” Bunch commends this sentence to his friend, the Briend 
of India, and is happy to add, that the Peers of England unanimously 
passed strongly-worded resolutions, denouncing the atrocious system, 
and demanding its extirpation; and that, later in the week, they re- 
ceived with satisfaction the news, that one brutal Torturer had been 
sentenced, in Bengal, to five years of labour in irons. 

lu the Commons, Mb. Whiteside explained that when he brings on 
the ^estion of Kars, he means distinctly to charge its fall upon 
the English Government. Lord Palmerston stated that Lord 
Clarendon, thongh in Paris, was concocting a most elaborate reply to 
the Americaji Government, and that he designed neither to envenom 
the discussion, nor to surrender a point in onr case. The House then 
went into Supply, and Mb. W. Williams displayed a good deal of 
vulgar and useless pertinacity, raising, for instance, on a mere item of 
salaxies, a question which mvolved our entire colonial system of 
administration, and this with the whole House against him, the 
numbers being 266 to 3. "Laughter” followed the snobbish demon- 
stration, but some people are too pachydermatous to comprehend what 
they ought to feel when under the contemptuous notice of a society of 
gentlemen. The Consular System came under discussion, and the 


Premier promised that next year it should be thoroughly investi^ted 
before a Committee,— that is, of course, if his own Consulship should 
endure, and we should still date, H. Templo Bahnerstonio Consule, The 
House kept at these votes for seven hours, when Mr. Hadfield 
declared that even the tough "human nature” of a dissenting attorney 
"could bear it no longer,” and though the Chancellor or the 
Exchequer thought the Committee was "not yet exhausted,” he gave 
in. Sir Cornwall mkht not have been tire^ for the members vote 
the money, while the Chancellor receives it, and we know that 
exhausting a receiver is not an easy process, especially with such a weak 
Pump as Mb. W. Williams at work. Mb. Headlamps Medical BiU, 
and another of Lord Elcho’s, have been sent to a select committee* 

Tuesday, The Bishop of Oxford, with his usual politeness, gave 
notice that on another night he should take the liberty of asking 
Government to be so kind as to favour him with information whether 
they intended to proceed with their little Education Bill. Later in the 
week, he acquitted himself of bis promise with the fidelity of a Christian 
prelate, and received for reply that the Bill was to be thrown over. 

Our Foreign Levies, according to Mb. E. Peel, are to be disbanded 
as soon as circumstances will permit. He also said that the French. 
War Medal will be given to ten of our men in each thousand, the best 
soldiers being selected to receive the medal — ^the others the reverse. 

Then fierce old Spooner, shouting to the skies. On vile Maynooth 
with boundless fury flies. And moves that Papists shall no longer sack 
Our Tin for teaching morals base and black. The priests abuses, 
quotes foul Liguori, And plays the honest but most foolish Toiy. 
Then various champions hurry to the van. First, an indignant Irish- 
man, M’Cann, Who swears the doctrines that the priesthood teach 
Make Papists valiant in the field and breach. To him succeeds Edina's 
Member, Blacx, Who doth all grants for teaching creeds attack : Him 
Hadfield follows, and in Adam’s aid, Waveth on high his rusty Shef- 
field blade. Rusbeth ou Spooner young Lord Castlebosse ; Had 
he been silent that were no great loss. Lord Bernard whined at 
Borne, and Fagan thought A trumpery Saving would be dearly bought. 
What boots to name the meaner rank and file ? Yet Drummond’s 
antics may excite the smile. Who read some bits to justify belief That 
every Papist is a cheat and thief. One Deary threatened, should ' 


VOL. XXX. 


z 



PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CIIAIUVARL 


[AfHiL 26, 1856. 


162 


Maynootii go down, A Prencli Maynooth, no friend to Er, gland’s 
Crown. The solemn NjbiWBi&ATi!: his sermon said, And Roebuck hit 
the right, nail on the head. No man of sense would judge another’s 
creed, IBut keep your teachers of an Engliah breed. To close^ the 
combat strode into the field The jaumy Ajax of the sevenfold shield: 

, With some contempt he spoke of Spoonek’s zeal. And much preferred 
the course of Put and Peel. He felt no reverence for the Church of 
Ronse, Buc deemed our priesthoods should be taught at home. A 
brief reply from Spooner, and’tis done, Black can but find of followers 
twenty. one ; But on fierce Spooner’s motion, the array Is much more 
equal, and he wins the day. A hundred and a-half and nine he boasts ; 
By twenty -six he beats the Papal hosts ; Who twice again the conflict’s 
rage renew. And twice retire, their numbers still too few. Triumphant 
; Spooner’s o.dered to produce His bill for Cooking the Maynoothian 
I Goose. And goes home bawling that he’s done the job. And punched 
I the Scarlet Lady’s wicked Nob. 

I NoLhiug short of the epic style would do justice to ihe terrible work 
. of iufsday, and that justice having been done, Mr, Punch relapses into 
his ordinary graceful prose, and proceeds to record that, on Hr. 

. Staepokb’s motion, a Select Committee was appointed to inquire into 
the state of the medical.department of the Army. 

I Wednesday, Another question of t he Maynooth character came up. 
, Certain towns in Ireland are charged with a house-lax for the support 
i of Protestant Ministers, the impost being called Minister’s Money. 

! The fight to-day was on a Bill for abolishing this tax, which now falls 
! chiefly upon the Catholics. The Government intimated that the law, 

! recently altered, mnst be tried before further modification, and the 
Bill was rejected by a majority of SO. 

Timrsday, The Lords indulged in some reasonable alarms in reference 
to a notable change in their Eire Brigade system. The experienced 
firemen have been discharged, and the duty of putting the Lords out, 
if they catch fire, has been confided to the police, tlonsidering how 
invariably a policeman is always to be found when wanted, and how 
intelligently and systematically he discharges any task not of the 
merest routine, the new arrangement is worthy of the wisdom of our 
administrative authorities. 

Lord Panmube said that though several of the Crimean regiments 
were going to British North America, it was only to replace those 
taken away from thence at the beginning of the War. This is an 
j unimpeachable reason, and yet we shall not wonder if the non-British 
American press finds something to say about it. 


A signal snub was inflicted upon a very pretentious clique in the 
Commons. Sir Joshua Waxmsley, member ior Leicester, had taken 
upon himself to reform the Constitution, and had prepared a Reform 
Bill for that purj^ose, to the discussion of which the House of Commons 
had been for several days rather dictatorially summoned, by sound of 
Penny Trumpet, by Walmsley’s admirers. There was to be a great 
night, the Gevemment was supposed to be in doubt and agitation as 
to the course it would adopt, but was certainly to assent to the intro- 
duction of the Bill, and Joshua was “in a position to force from all 
pariies a definite expression of opinion.” The ev^nirg came, and so did 
Sir Joshua, Mr. Apsley Pellatt, Mr. William Williams, and 
some other illustrious statesmen of the same calibre'— but where was 
the House P Actually, the Commons of England did not think it worth 
while to form a House of forty members to see a picluxe of the Con- 
stitution after Sir Joshua. The disgusted patriots were “epunted 
out.” This circumstance goes for nothing against Reform, but is only 
a hint to third-rate, men not to raise important questions at improper 
time?. 

Friday, The Lords discussed the Ticket-of-Leave system, and the 
facts elicited seem to show that though that system is anything but 
excellent, its working is more satisfactory lhan the alarmists would 
have us believe. Out of from 5000 to 6000 convicts who have been 
liberated with tickets, little more. than 8 per cent, have again fallen into 
the hands of the law. 

In the Commons, Walmsley, to show that he was not quite extinct, 
got up with a petition against Protecting^ Women from Rufi^ism. 
The Peace is, it teems, to be celebrated with tremendous displays of 
fireworks in the Parks, as in 1814!, but the Commons did not seem 
much enchanted when Mr. Monsell explained this . Perhaps their 
heads were full of their Spit-head holiday, for which the Lords, by the 
way, are to take their Ladies, but the Commons are not to take 
their Wives; though Admiral Walcot pleaded, with great mode- 
ration, “that he only wanted to take one wife.” Sib B. Hall 
explained his intended Park improvements, which have, from diffi- 
culties in his way, diminished to the making a foot-bridge over the 
ornamental water, and an entrance across the site of the German 
Chapel. Another exposure of the finance system of the East India 
Company, by Sir E. Perry — an authority— showed that the Ma- 
nagers of that enormous and magnificent region get into debt at 
the rate of two millions a->ear. “ Supply ” brought the week to a 
dose. 



Wdl now, mollLcr alius said * Fim featlim makes fim birds* Wouldn't 
she hem proud if she *d ItoS Ihed to seen me like this ? ” 


The next Military Order. 

With the t^minatiou of the War all hopes of Military Reform are at 
an end. The little good even that has been done, we suppose, will be 
undone, and eveiy day we may expect to hear at the Horse Guards the 
cry, echoing through all its aristocratic ofiBlces, of “ As you were 1 ” 


A COUPLE OP INTERPISTING COUPLES. 

The foreign intelligence of the Times was enriched a few days ago by 
the following singularly— or perhaps we should rather say dually— 
important announcement which appeared among the marriages. 

** On Friday, the 11th inst., at Zierow, in Mecklenhurg-Schwerin, Babon Dbtlbv db 
BVlow, eldest son of His Excellency tbe late Babob db BOlow, of Giidow, Hereditary 
Earl Marshal of Lauenhorg, to Maby, eldest daughter of Babon db Bxbl, of Zierow; 
and, at the same time and place, Babon AneitECBT db Maltzahn, eldest son of Babon 
Chablbs db Maltzahn, of Vollrailisruh, in Mecklenburgh, to Cabolinb, second 
daughter of Babon db Bibl, of Zierow.” 

The British public ought to feel extremely gratefol to the families of 
Bulow and Biel, for having gone to the expense of advertising a piece 
of news, which but for the liberal outlay of the Bulows and the Biels, 
the aforesaid British public would never have been made acquainted 
with. We really think the comidiment ought to be returned to the 
pjiblic of Mecklenburg-Schwerin by the insertion in the Gazette or 
Zeitwm of that diminutive duchy an advertisement somewhat like the 
followmg, which seems to correspond in importance with the one we 
have above quoted ; — 

" Mabbxsd.— On the 1st of April, at the Hill of Noiting, in the Bay of Bayswater, 
FoiiiozuAN Tnouas Thomason, eldest son of his grand high fhssiness the Beadle of 
Kensington, Hereditary Successor to all the orders of his late father, the fishmonger, 
to Mabia Matilda Mxff, eldest daughter of his nervousness, the High Street Keeper 
of Bentonville ; and, at the same time and place, A&tbub Hobaob, eldest son of Hbnby 
DB Hammbbshith perpetual Turncock of Turnham Green, to Sabah Ann, second 
daughter of High Street Keeper Miff, of Pentonville aforesaid.’’ 

W 0 are quite satisfied that the foregoing intelligence will be received 
at Mefilenburg-Schwerin with quite as much excitement as will be 
occasioned in London by the intelligenoe of the unions that have taken 
place between the Biels and the Bfinows of Giidow and Zierow*. 


Not at Home. 

Thirty-six gentlemen being invited on the ,17th inst. to an enter- 
tainment at a certain House in Westminster found, in efect, the 
following notice afiBxed to the door : — 

“ Btfomv—gone out— will not return this Session 

It is due to the thirty-six visitors to confess that they bore their 
disappointment with the best good-humour. In fact, not one of them 
seem%.d to feel it. 
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NALDERMAN. 

NSTORED the Ancient Al- 
dennaiij 

CruDchingthe White-Bait, 
caught in narrow net. 
Cursing the Bill of Geet, 
the Baronet, 

'*This ear’s a precious 
plan, 

Befonn the Corpora- 
tion ! 

It’s like his impidence, 
upon my word, 

A.iid if it wam’t for hindigna- 
tion. 

I’d say the caper were down-right 
absurd. 

A fi.se diskivery. 

That London’s Li^reij, 
la to be treated as if they was 
flunkies. 

Or with more kicks than ha’pence, 
like the monkies : 

And that the Common Council 
Should be cut down, like 
‘ groundsel,. 

Which ain’t cut down, ’but plucked 
up by the roots, 

Just as the centralising Brutes 
Would serve our wested rights, 
and say, like Toors, 

Ifi ain’t no consequence, none 
whatsnmever ! 

^ ^ They’re mighty clever ; 

But Aldermen ain’t beetles, toads, 
and newts, 

To have their liv^is scrunched 
out by Bamets, never, 

Or squeezed out, as I’m squeezing this ear Lemon 
On this ear Bait, 

Of be done brown by an hofficial gemman, 

Like that there bread and butter on that plate. 

No ! For this plan, 

Geet will nap pepper, as I naps ki-Ann. 

My newy, what’s a young cadet, 

A going to Calcutta, 

A'.smart young feller as you ever met, 

(Give us that bread and butter) ; 

He says that down at Haddy’s Comb, their college, he 
Bead in some Indian Hindooatan Theology, 

That them poor Pagan fools, bunnighted savages, 

As wushups Mahomet and Brammer, 

(I see done at the Surrey onoe, then Davidge’s, 

A piece as showed ’em up— I tell a crammer, 

’T^as one of Oovent (Garden’s biggest bangs. 

And called, I think, the Cataract of the Gangs), 

He says that they believe—the stupid asses— 

Not only low folks, but the upper classes. 

That this ear world don’t go upon its axes, 

(Whereby the wind chops, as we’re all aware) 

But held up on two Beasts* enormous backs is. 

The big uu on the small un, which ain’t fair. 

Fust, there’s a Nelephant, as holds this ball, ^ 

And next, he stands upon a wopping Tortoise, 

That’s all my eye, in course he’d have a fall, 

And smash our Munden spere, and its five Quarters. 

But Fil say this. 

That this ear sto^ mightn’t be amiss, 

If a ohap told it joking-like, a’ud witty, 

And said — wbat ’s true though said in sport — 

The Ttotle lends the Axdbeman support. 

And he supports the City. 

Hang SiE George Grey ! 

Take His Bill away, 

A mass of impious impident impiety ! 

I’ve done my lunch. 

Give us some Punch.” 


KING COLE IN KENSINGTON GARDENS. 

“ Trusty and Wellbeloved Punch, 

I ‘'Thanks to the firmness and resolution of Sir Benjamin 

Hall, we have Our Band again playing at Kensington Gardens on 
. Sundays, in spite of the Sabbatarians— but We hope they will not play 
■ into the Sabbatarian’s hands. They will though, if, as was the ease 
[ last Sunday, their performances are to consist principally of quadrilles, 
waltzes, and polkas. Not to keep Sunday as a Pharisaic Sabbath is 
I one thing; to make a common holiday of it is another. Sunday has a 
' character; a meaning; and it means something precisely the reverse of 
I all that is meant by polkas, waltzes, and quadrilles- Sunday and Ken- 
■sington Gardens, Sunday and budding leaves, Sunday and flowers, 

I Sunday and the so^ of birds, Suriday and human music congruous 
1 with these things, We consider suitable ideas. But We do not con- 
i sider Sunday a suitable idea to music suggestiva of the casino^ the bal 
' masgzee, fashion, and fiddlefaddle. 

" When Shakspeare says that the man that hath no music in his 
soul is fit for treasons, stratagems, and spoils, he says what some people 
greatly misunderstand. He does not say that worthy old Brown, who 
cannot tell Britannia ’ from ‘ Ood Save the Q^ueeti^ is a traitor and 
a villain at heart. He does not denounce the want of musical ear. The 
want of musical soul is what he condemns, the want of that element in 
the soul which answers to music and i» eff-^jcted by music \ the want of 
heartstrings capable of vibrating to music— to tender, plaisitivo, joyful, 
grand, unearthly, glorious music— the deficiency, in short of those sen- 
timents which distinguish man from the jackass and other brutes. A 
man may be wholly destitute of these sentiments, and be able to fiddle 
a brilliant fantasia; he may possess all of them, and yet be quite deaf; 
music must get to them to excite the n : but in that degree wherein it 
has power to excite them, it is good music. Now, polkas and quadrilles 
excite them in no degree, neither do waltzes, save in exceptional cases, 
which prove the rule. Gompar^ for instance, Weber’s last waltz— no 
matter whether rigliMy'called Weber’s or not — ^with the last new ditto 
of Monsieur Roch-Albbrt. Compare Beethoven, as to waltzes, 
with STBAUSS,i34r5M««, 

'' Music, in shorty corresponds to poetry ; the b st music of all to 
Shakspeare and Milton, and so on downwards to Catnacti. Polkas, 
quadrilles, and ball-room waltzes are below the par of Gatnacti— they 
correspond simply to fal-de-ral and tidditv-iddity. We often hear 
this kind of tunes called ‘light music.’ Light, indeed, it is in the 
sense of weighing nothing in significance ; but to Us such levity is very 
ponderous ; a quadrille, a waltz, a polka^ is the heaviest of all music : 
and what makes it the more tiresome is, that the performance is the 
constant repetition of one silly idea. Talk of a fugue being mere reite- 
ration— what is that to musical tautology, which is at the same time 
nonsense P 

“ Exhausted, fatigued, disgusted, with the dull and sordid labour of 
six’days, the mind, on the seventh, craves the recreation of having its 
nobler faculties awakened, and any music wherein there is aught of 
ideality, appeals more or less to these, and i.s good Sunday music. Let 
no sprightly gent imagine that We want Our band in Kensington (hardens 
to confine themselves to playing ^ JPorttegal,* ' Cambenoeil* and other 
devotional airs, on Sunday. Let ‘ Camberwell,^ indeed, be left to the 
parish clerk, parochial children, and beadle. Bat leave dance-music 
aLo to dancing-schoolmasters, dancing saloon-keepers, and evening 
parties. Quadrilles, waltzes, and polkas, are good enough in their way, 
namely, to dance to — ^however fast such mmio may be considered by 
fast gentlemen, it is the music of pumps. And what We fear is, that 
the Sabbatarians will take the handle afforded them by this pump- 
music, and work it against Onr Sunday concerts. From these, there- 
fore, We wish that music banished; let them include lively music by 
all means, but in its liveliness let there be something spiritual : let it 
tend to move the heart in some measure, and not merely to move the 
toe and heel. We hope you will agree with Us, Mr. Bunch, on this 
subjeo*-. We know what manner of people will differ with us. The 
majority of the gentlemen and ladies who figured at the last masque- 
rade, and all the youths who rejoice in being ‘ larky,’ will doubtless 
disagree with your ancient, 

Colehrooh Balace, Jpnl 17, 1S5G ” " CoiE, R.” 


Spring Movements.— We are happy to inform om readers that 


^ House Wanted. 

There was no House of Commons on 'Thursday the 17r»b of April. 
This sort of thing happens so frequently that a political Gostermongei: 
reading his Penny Daily Paper, was heard to exclaim that as long as 
the Commons went on making No House, the public business could 
not be expected to go on No-hows. 


A MONSTER IN HUMAN PORM. 


We know (but shall* drop his acquaintance as soon as we get 


every Sunday in Kensington Gardens Sir B. Hall’s wind-inslauments, married) a blighted old Bachelor, who says, “that he supposes* the 
like the buttercups and daisies, will be all arblo^g ! ■ natural diet of an infant being milk will account for its (s)cream ! ” . 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Apkii. 26, 1856. 




PUNCHES ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE. 


" These banish’d men, that I have kept vritlial. 
Are men endued with worthy qualities. 
Forgive them what they have committed here. 


And let them be recall’d from thoir exile : 

They are reform’d, civil, full of good. 

And fit for great employment, worthy lord.” 

Tm Gentlemen of Verona, Act v., Scene 4. 


“E’EN IN ITS ASHES LIVE ITS WONTED FIRES.’* 

The Royal Italian Opera having been burnt out of its own splendid 
establishment has taken a very elegant bat small furnished house for 
the season, where, though it is impossible to accommodate all its 
friends, those who can be received will find all that can be desired. 
The Queen has set the good example of paying the earliest possible 
visit, and the entertainment provided by the host is quite equal to that 
which he has always been in the habit of offering. The company of 
some people is often less desirable than their room, but the Manager of 
the Roym Italian Opera has never permitted us to feel, even when we 
visited him in his magnificent and spacious abode at Covent Garden, 
that we preferred his room to his company. 

We could hardly have blamed him if he had declined the attempt to 
entertain his friends at all this year ; but we ought to appreciate his 
efforts to prevent, as far as he can, the loss of Covent Garden, being 
felt by any hut himself, and this he has achieved by giving us in 
i another place all that made Covent Garden agreeable. His major 
I domo has so completely set the house in order that we are now 
i once more admiring all those splendours, the destruction of which we 
were not long ago deploring; but everything seems to have merely 
passed through the fire, and come out with additiooal brilliancy. As 
far as the stage and all its appointments are concerned, the Royal 
Italian Opera has realised the fable of the Phoenix, and has risen 
triumphantly from its ashes. We have a right to look upon all the 
pleasure we derive from the Italian Opera as “so much out of the fire,” 
but we believe the Director has still a great many irons in the fire, 
among which the great Itsdian iron, Madame Bjstoei, is likely to 
create a very warm feeling, and make matters smooth for the season. 


Pebambulatoe. Tbaeeic in London.— During the last week there 
have been 15,633 Perambulators dragged through the streets of 
London, containing not less than 22,683 children, the majority of whom 
were babies. This shows an increase on the previous week of as many 
as 1,252 Perambulators, and 2,74:9 Babies ! 


JONATHAN AT THE IMANSION HOUSE. 

Mb. Dallas, the new American Minister, lias, at the Mansion House, 
drunk of the loving-cup with Loud Mayor Salomons. Mb. Dallas’s | 
health was given, when, there can be no doubt of it, the worthy gentle- ) 
man spoke with an olive in his mouth j olives, on such occasion, pro- 
ducing far better eloquence than the historic pebbles of Demosthenes. 
Mr. Dallas said plainly— he was here for peace. 

“ Animated by this spirit, and aiming at sneh a purpose, if I fail— and I may fail— 
it will be because of some inexorable, oyerrnling State policy, or some foregone 
conclusion, not to be uudone by uniform, steady, persevering, frank, and honourable 
conciliation.” 

or, in other words — 

** If Jonathan and John Bult. do not keep fa.«:t friends, why it will only be because 
Jonathan is a pig-beaded donkey, and John Dull a donkey-headed pig; two such 
critturs that would not only lick one another, but would lick Creation.” 

A fight, as Mr, "Bunch opines, not at all likely to come off, even though 
Mb. Bright, with all his eloquence^ should condemn the skeimmage. 


An 'Appeal to Mr. Iiabouchexe. 

Two or three nights ago, Mb. Labouchebb imprudently observed in 
the House — 

It was a common but a great mistake to suppose that the possession of brilliant 
and rare genius was inconsistent with the discharge of practical duties.” 

Bunch entreats Mb. Labouohebe henceforth not to deliver any such S 
mischievous opinion : for should it become generally adopted, the 
dunces— a very numerous and very influential body— would be deprived 
of their strongest means of self-assertion. As well muzzle a donkey, 
and expect him to bray. 


Ladies’ Measurement. — ^We are curious to know how many feet | 
in female arithmetic go to a mile, because we never met with a lady^s 
foot yet whose shoe was not, to say the very least, “a mile too big 
for her.” 
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THE “ SIOK MAN” AT KNIGHTSBBIDGE. 









^yicrff'ppi 


always got however. The result would be an agreement on the part 
iNIGHTSBKIDGE. of the profession to make payment per visit, stumpy down, a condition 

^ I attendance. Thus they would have a practical surety of being 

HE Conclusion or Peace has paid, instead of a legal remedy for not being paid; a remedy worse 
realised the prediction ot the ^han the disease. A medical man cannot afford to “County Court” 
Empekos Nwholas with re- of Ms patients — and lose the rest. 

prd to the iurk, at least as | Quacks, by being enabled to exact payment, as well as to make 
his representative at mistakes with impunity, would soon, in every sense of the word, sicken 
jLnightsbridge is concerned, those who might resort to them for cure. The livts lost^ and the 
tor the sick man, alter injuries sustained through ignorance and incompetence woula be, in a 
gmg out a rather metchea y^ry short time, much more than made up for by the increased mul- 
existence, IS m length ae- ’ tiiude of cures and successful cases which would result from the more 
tunct. ihe Sultan and ail greneral exercise of judgment on the part of ihe public in the choice of 
his Court have been cruelly Medical advisers. 

knocked down by the hm- 1 time Medical liberty of conscience would be consulted, 

mer ot the auctioneer. VVe an^^vgj*y.) 3 ody would be enabled fieelyto get physicked or to physic 
shall probably meet some 01 : others, with mfinitesimal doses, pigeons* milk, mahogany sawdust, or 
pur old friends Irona Anights- any other remedy, repudiated by the Eaculty, in the vu’tues and 
bri^e as magnmoent ad- emoaoy of wMoh he might believe, or pretend belief, 
ditions” m Baker Street ; or 

We may possibly encounter - , r-., : :r-: 

the Turk in some of the 

sa^o^ of the season in the THE TEIUMPH OF IGNOKANOE. 

shape of a wax-candle. The 

latter is the more reason- What on earth is the cause of such hearty hurrahs, 

able surmise, for it has al- Why and wherefore so much jubilation 

ways been felt that^ the por the fact that Lonn JoHir managed not to get on 

Turk must be sacrificed With Ms scheme to promote education ? 

in the cause of enlighten- One can quite understand, such a scheme, badly planned, 

ment. A crude and inadequate measure. 


THE TEIUMPH OF IGNOEANOE. 

What on earth is the cause of such hearty hurrahs, 

Why and wherefore so much jubilation 
For the fact that Lonn JoHir managed not to get on 
With Ms scheme to promote education ? 

One can quite understand, such a scheme, badly planned, 

A crude and inadequate measure. 

Such a fate having met, would excite no regret 
But whence this extravagant pleasure ? i 

MS. PUNCH’S MEDICAL BEFOEM BILI^^ Lord John Kttssell’s defeat than the Russians’ retreat 

Losd Eloho and others hare mtrodnoed a Medical BiU No. 2, fi.u 

which, like Mb. Headlam’s Medical Bill No. 1, has been referred to ® 

a Select Committee. EssentiaUy Lokd Eloho’s Bill is mnoh the same s fiu^aSfS^dMt bawl 

as Mr. Headlajvi’s; it proposes to fine every medical man £6, by 

compelling him to get registered at that price, for wMch it promises HnnA 

Mm not any advantuge worth a halfpenny, and affords no more prpmise 

to anybody else. Under these circumstances Mr. Tunch has also intro- countrymen s arms, they seem prouder, 

duced a Medical Bill No, 3, an abstract of which hp been printed ^d gQj^g gained that their throats should 

laid on the table, m the present pages. It will be seen that the strained 

Medical Bill of Mr. Pumh is based on a pniwinle diametrically oppo- crowing so strongly exerted P 

mte to that on wMch the other two Medical B^ Mve been founded. gj^g ^j^gy gg greatly rejoice 

The following is the substance of its prmcipal clauses : Qu account of some grand point asserted r 

Clause 1. Eeptals all existing laws relative to the Medical pro- Yes; for LMerty’s sake, all tW hubbub they make, 
fession, except those exempting practitioners from certain civil and Eor that freedom which Britons so cherish ; 

military liabilities. If he hadn’t been stopped, wMch Loud John would have 

Clause 2. Abolishes the whole of the privileges of existing Medical cropped, . . , , , 

corporations, saving the right to confer degrees, nold property, sue and And the old British oak doomed to pensh. 

3. Empowers a certain number of legally goalified Medical On account of the Poor this tremei^ous uproar 
practitioners of any grade to constitute and estal^h any new Me^oid + 1 ,, Timr mon 

corporation, possessing the same privileges as other exmtmg Medicd 
ooroorations— provided that the 'title of such new corporation shall aiM® 

di&r from that of every existing one in respect of its initial letters. All the louts md the clowns,^ and the rabble of towns. 

Clause A Provides for the registration of members and licentiates blest mclinations, compellmg, 

one“lSg“’^’**^ “ practitioners on payment of 

; ° oSTdbPBIVBS nVIlBT LEGAIiX .QUAIITIED P^CTITIOMR of ^ oSThl^M^f thTgStt® 

' power to EECOVER cnABGBS for medicme and medical or surgical Ebbnbzbb, my boy, may it give you? heart joy, 

.attendance. «wT*TTT,T»-f> That they’ll grow up with minds merely fallows, 

' Clause 7. Enables any person, not being a legai^y quaupisd ^ ^ some will be brought, just by being untaught, 

; p^^OTJSB to KECOVBB reasonable ohabobs for attendance, medical Thank yourself, to the hAs aud thh gallows. 

I Clause 8. Abolishes and disallows all actions of damages for mal- -= ■■■■ 

; practice, and all verdicts of manslaughter for ignorance and careless- ibfT 4 . 

' ness against all and any persons whomsoever. Military. 

From the operation of tMs Medical BiD, should it become law. Field Marshal Pbince Albert has inspected all the troops in 
Mr. Fmch expects the following beneffdal consequences ; wMch are camp at Colchester. After the inspection His Eoyal Highness msed 
demonstrable, if not obvious, . the highest encomiums on the condition of the men. He was pleased 

The Medical coj^oratious will devote their whole attention to the ■ to say that, “in all his military experience he had never beheld troops 
promotion of Medical science, as they will have no other interest to who stood so beautifully— at ease.’* 

promote apart from that. The value of their diplomas being entirely 

moral, they will endeavour to render them as valuable in that respect lurMciV in AnistrfA 

as possible : and they will be kept np to the mark by liability to , , 

competition. An Austrian political economist has calculated that with the annual 

Qnacks will be punishable for tangible and palpable quackery— prac- money paid in salaries to the prwie dome pi Vienna, “a hundred 
thing under a false pretence. * square miles of marsh-land might be turned into jfruitfnl corn-fields/* 

As to remuneration, all Medical men will be placed on the same, The professor forgets that, nevertheless, the singers by their sweet 
footing with the old physician, whose fee was an kojtormtm"^vf]A(ik he . voices, do their best to cultivate the finest ears. 


Military. | 

Field Marshal Pbince Albert has inspected all the troops in i 

_A. n_i_i j. K Cl. : TTit x> i TTi-Jk J 
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THE WEDDING-RING QUESTION. 


ALEXANDER TO HIS PEOPLE. 



HERE has been a meeting of 
women at Leicester. About 
two bundred wives and ma- 
trons assembled to consider 
the present conditions of mar- 
riage ; in fact, to resolve the 
great wedding-ring* question. 
After a debate, trom which 
the House of Commons might 
have learned point and brevity, 
a petition to Parliament was 
agreed to; the petition pra;jdng 
that married women might at 
least have their fair half of 
the apple ; at least, the moiety 
of the blanket. As the law at 
present rules, the wife— it was 
thought — is a little too much 
the property of the husband. 
He may leave her to labour 
in desolate singleness ; and 
then, even as a bear rifles the 
wild bees of their honey, come 
back, and, with his ngly paws, 
rob and despoil his helpmate. 

Eurther, the women, taking 
into consideration the domestic 
effect of the prison cat at the 
future hearth, resolved not to support Mr. Dillwyn’s measure of reform; such being a 
measure of hangman’s whipcord, to be applied to husbands addicted to beat and bruise their 
wives. These flioiightful, philosophic women, denounced the peculiar cat-of-nine-tails ; the 
very thought of it would disturb the peace of the domestic kitten. We thmk this resolution 
was as worthy of their womanly wisdom as of their womanly tenderness. Nevertheless, 
the savage the brutal husband whose acquaintance would be spumed by a decent 

baboon, must somehow feel, that in breaking and bruising his wife’s flesh, he has caused 
the mortification of his own. Now, Captain Maconochib, in his Frison Discipline new 
from the press, suggests a cure for the wife-beaters, .worthy cf respectful thought. The 
wife-beater, having made his mark or marks upon the wife of his bosom, should, by means 
of marks, work his own redemption from imprisonment and hard labour. In nineteen cases 
out of twenty the wife-beater is a drunkard. Well, he is committed to gaol and, under 
the Maconochie system, he is set so much task-work, which is rated at so many marks, 
each mark scoring off a portion of his sentence. But hear the Captain : — 

‘^It has often occurred to him (the writer of JMaon Discipline) that the Mark system in its perfection would pecu- 
liarly apply to wife-beaters, habitual drunkards, and such other noxious small fry, whose crimes against the 
State would scarcely warrant the imposition of a long time-sentence, yet who are little affected, and never 
cored, by a short one, their families almost alone suffering, eltlier by their incarceration or discharge.” 

But, as the means of redemption. Captain Maconochie would essay the power of tempta- 
tion. The drunkard, if it so pleased him, should still have his dram; a dram to be bought 
at a very high price with marks ; with every mark his certainty of freedom lessening 
and becoming more remote, 

« Were they committed under heavy Mark sentences, with access to liquor fob libbrtt, 'but for nothing 
else, either they would never come oat, but remain for life where alone they can be kept out of mischief, or, if 
at length disdiarged, it would be only after such a course of voluntary alfstinence as, combined with reluctance to 
incur another such penalty, would probably cure them for lifh of their infirmity.’’ 


Let the cat be set aside for awhile, and let the bottle have a trial: we have little doubt 
that gin would in effect be found a sh^er master than whipcord. The wife-beater would have 
a dram to console him, a dram that is, in fact, a bitter sup of farther captivity. Well, he 
tosses off the liquor, and pays for it a swinging price in ready marks : now, these marks being 
the coin wherewilh he should buy his freedom at the prison-door, liberty is all the further on 
with every gin-^op swallowed. If he would be free to return to his wife, he must, he 
cannot help it, return a sober, indostrious. self-denying man. With the bottle before him, and 
the possession of Marks to purchase it, he must put the demon drink aside, and devote his 
better nature to the domestic gods. 

Surely, the Maconochie discipline is worth a trial. The worthy women of Leicester 
will not have even the woman-beater fiogged. And, with the Captain’s system carried 
out, who can doubt but that the influence of sdf-denial would work a more enduring change 
upon the “ wife-beaters, habitual drunkards, and other such noxious small fry,” than any 
intimacy, however close, with the prison cat ? 


Dunup on Debt. 

“ It must be confessed that my creditors are singularly unfortunate. They invariably apply 
the dap Mr I have spent all my money. I always say to them, ‘Now, this is very pro- 
vokmg. Whv didn’t you come yesterday, and I could have paid you in full P ’ But no, they 
never will. They seem to take a perverse pleasure in arriving always too late. It ’s my belief 
the rascals do it on purpose,” 


Lite in the Haymabhbt!— A Policeman ou night duty sends us the following observa- 
tion: ”It seems to me that with many young men, the most approved method of winding 
up the night is reding it home ! ” 


Apter a war as just as glorious. 

My Russians, here we are, victorious, 

A war our Sire did not commence. 

Religion being his pretence. 

He dreamt not that expostulation 
Would kindle such a conflagration, 

When he those provinces did seize. 

To form materid guarantees. 

He show’d the strongest wish for peace 
Up to the time of his decease ; 

But, with the mildest dispositions, 

Could not agree to the conditions. 

Hostilities did then continue : 

We knew you ’d show what stuff was in you. 
You justified our expectations. 

And single-handed beat three nations. 

The Baltic, the Pacific Ocean, 

The Black Sea witnessed your devotion, 

And famous deeds, both new and striking. 
Kone of you served against their liking. 

Both from Siberia and the Sea 
Named White, yon drove the Enemy, 

Prom Sweaborg made them fast retire, 

Not having set the place on fire. 

Then of Sebastopol the South, 

Eleven months beneath the mouth 
Of cannon,^ bravely you defended, 

’Twas not its fall the war that ended. 

In Asia too, like sons of Mars, 

You conquer’d the stronghold of Kars, 

The Turks did not to famine yield, 

They having thrash’d you in the field. 

Howe’er, a providential fact, 

JNot this, that you are soundly whack’d, 

A fact fulfilling our desire. 

Permits us nicely to retire. 

The Christians’ rights are guaranteed. 

Now, by the Sultan’s act and deed ; 

The cause, for which your blood you ’ve spent,. 
Is won ; so we may rest content. 

Of peace to hasten the cooclnsion. 

And quite dispel the wild illusion 
That by ambition we are swayed, 

A few concessions we have made ; 

In the Black Sea a slight provision 
With Turkish ships to bar collision : 

And near the Danube some mutation 
In Bessarabia’s demarcation. 

By these small changes nought is lost. 
Compared with a prolong’d war’s cost. 

And what the land, o’er which I reign. 

By peace and quieniess will gain. 

Sing hey ! then, for the reformation 
Of holy Russia’s mighty nation. 

Let us devdope her resources, 

In future, by pacific courses. 


Come on, and Strike ! 

Several inquiries have been made after the 
Clock for the New Houses of Parliament, which 
we are told has been "going for some time.” 
We confess we are not satisfied with this in- 
formation, for any Clock can be made to "go” 
after a certain fashion, but our objection to the 
Parliament Clock is that it don’t come. 


York, in Danoer !— The Marquis of Ctan- 
RICARDE has constituted himself a "trustee” 
for the immoveability of the York Pillar ! His 
Royal Highness had better look about him. 
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A PIGURE OP PUN. 



The Eishgp op Bahgoh. presents Ms compliments to Mr^ Fmch^ 
and 1 beg to send you my Portrait, 

Yours sincerely, Bangoe. 


ENOUGH TO PUT ANYBODY OUT. 

Whethee it is true that *‘it never rains but it pouxs,” there can be 
no denying that one extensive fire seldom happens without a shower of 
conflagrations coining immediately afterwards. Pire is proverbially 
catching, and it has sometimes been observed that an epidemic pre- 
vails on the approach of quarter-day, when there is frequently a 
breaking out in several places at once, and a sort of burnmg fever 
becomes extremely prevalent. In spite of every precaution, there has 
been lately among the theatres a tendency to catch Are, and while no 
less than two have miserably perished witbm the l^t few months, there 
have been some comparatively mild cases of incipient combustion at 
other theatrical estabhshments. Drury Lane has been in peril once or 
twice, and on a recent occasion appears to have .been brought into 
da^er by an experiment to provide for its safety. 

We often hear of remedies that are worse than .the ! disease, but in 
the instance to which we allude, the disease appears to have been 
occasioned solely by the remedy. Some clever fellow has we And 
invented an affair called a Pire Annihilator, which is intended, we 
presume, as its name implies, to annihilate a Are, but by mismanage- 
ment or mistake, the article, instead of putting out a which exhts, 
m^ create a Are where none is expected. 

, The following extracts from a report headed Alarmieg Occubbbnce 
AT Drury Lahe Theatre, will throw light on a subject, which was 
very nearly being illuminated in a most disastrous manner : 

** At the conclnsion of the perfonnances on Saturday night, the committee of the 
theatre, aocordiug to previous aiTangement, amved upon the stage for the purpose of 
witnessiug some experiments with Phillips’s patent Fire Annihilator, in order to test 
their appUcahility m case of jSre occurring within the huUding.” 

So far so good/ but what was better stAl—and most fortunate, as the 
result proved— -a number of genuine Aremen were in attentmce to 
assist or counteract the annihilating gentlemen "in case anything 
should arise,” to demand the services of the former : 

“The performances commenced with a trliU between the patent hand pump, such as 
is used hy the fire brigade, and one or two small annihUators, to see whidti would 
extinguish the lights huxuing in the battens over the stage the qaickest.” 

This amusing little match between tbe pumps, and the anxdhilators 
: was going on very pleasantly, and the Committee, who were very Atting 
j judges of the matter, were inclining favourably to the pumps, when I 

j It was proposed by Mn. CnsTxs, the secretary, that one of the large machines drawn ' 

' upon two wi.eels, bhould be tried. This was accordingly being done, and the carriage 
j having been placed near the centre of the stage, a large ironfiximd fifteen feet in length 
was attached, for the purpose of assisting the vapour to leach tbe gas burning in the 
battens.'^ 

All this was satisfactory enough, and the pumps and the aonihAators 
had their respective backers among the Committee, some of whom were 


mentally exclaiming “ Go it, gumps I ” “ Go it annihilator ! ” when the 
following thoroughly dramatic incident occurred, and an eflect of a 
strangely serio-comic nature was the immediate consequence : 

" The signal having been given, the man In charge of the annihilator broke the 
bottle confining the add, which ignited the composition, and tiie vapour commenced 
to escape ; but in a few seconds the funnel, through whidb the gas generated in the 
machine was passing, blew off, and was projected up to the flies, and lodged under the 
bridge of the stage in a heated state. At the same time, the cap or lid of the annihi- 
lator was blown off with a noise resembling the discharge of cannon, which knocked 
down the man having diarge of the apparatus, and passing by him to a distance of 
thirty-five feet. The machine then threw up such a vast body of fire that every one in 
the theatre apprehended nothing short of its entile destruction.” 

This must have beeniudeed a "surprise” for the assembled com- 
pany, who had come to see an annihilator put an imaginary Are out ; 
when, by some astonishing eccentricity, it blew a real Are m ; tossed 
its own funnel high into the air; twirled its own cap, as if it would 
‘^maza” its own exploit; and performed this feat with such fearful 
energy, as to knock down the man who had got it in charge ; and, 
by way of Anishing off with a "blaze of triumph,” "threw up such a 
vast body of Are,” that the “noblemen and gentlemen of the Com- 
mittee rushed out into tbe street ; ” which, as the only way of effecting 
their own insurance, was undoubtedly their best policy. Hapigily, 
there chanced to be in the house a few adherents of the old notion, 
that water is better than gas for extinguishing flame ; and 

"Fortunately the firemen 'had taken the precautioii to have their engines placed 
upon the stage, and charged with water, and they were therefore enabled without the 
least delay to render assistance.” 

The conduct of the large annihilator on two wheels had such an 
effect on the sympathies of the other minor anuMators, that 

" Another annihilator standing on the stage rolled away, and having broken the iron 
and glass of five of the floats, it fell into the orchestra, demolishing one of the xnnsic 
stands and upsetting the seats.” 

It is clear that the little annihilator would U6t stand idly by. wbAe 
its bigger brother was having one of its “games;” and, having broken 
Ave lamp-glasses, demolished a music-stand, and upset a seat, the 
small machine may be said to have contributed a fair share, for its size, 
to the evening’s excitement. Of course, when it was all over, nobody 
on earth knew how it was done; and the usual amount of sunnise has 
been actively engaged in making all sorts of ridiculous guesses at the 
cause of the accident. At length, that sagacious conjuror, commonly 
known as “general opinion,” has come to the sapient conclusion, that 
the “cap came off, because the lid, or top, could not have been pro- 
perly riveted on : ” and the account of the affair finishes as usual' with 
the remark, that “too much praise cannot be given to everyone 
employed ; ” Jirom which we infer that no blame attaches to anyone. 


A JUBILEE CHAET. 

If your Members attend less to duties than pleasures. 

Till all must find fault both with men and with measures — 
If at scamped and botched work in your laws you all scoff— 
If the seams come unsewed, and the buttons drop off— 

If yon wish (as you must) to see coats turned more neatly. 
And the thread of each argument drawn more completely. 
It’s clear that there ’s only one thing to be done, — 

Admit into Parliament Aaron and Son. 

We who first of your TaAoris Bills called for reform, 

In reforming your Parliaments’ Bills will be warm : 

Skilful sweaters, we ’ll quicken the Cabinet’s sloth. 

And teach them to cut out tbeir coats by their cbth; 
Pennywise, make each sixpence go far as a bob, 

And of what we amend, at least make a good job ; 

If you want many a Wilmams of Lambeth forgone. 

Admit into Parliament Aaron and Son. 

If you’ll visit our Mammoth emporium you’ll see 
The style' of our business mst Ats the M,P. ; 

We’ve the knack on the rublio our merits of thrusting, 

In a style of profession that quite suits the busting. 

With plate-glass and gas-lights we make such a fiare, 

That fustian for broad-cloth will pass in the ^lare. 

With “ Great cry,' little wool,” we the Pubbc have done, 
Then what Members you ’d have in B. Aaron and Son ! 


A Strange Blade. 

An American Bough, whose name is Walt Whitman, and who calls 
himself a “ Eosmos,” has been, publishing a mad book nnder the tilde 
of Lea'oes of Grass, We can or ljr say that Leaves qf Grass 
fully worthy to be put on a level with that heap of rubbish called lern , 
Leaves^ by Eanny Pern, and similar “green stuff.” The fields of 
American literature want weeding dreadfully. j 

New Worn now Publishing at Chelsea Hospital in daily j 
NUMBERS.— LiroAN*s Farce - alia . 
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SAYINGS OE ENGLISH SAGES. 

Lobd Palmbbstoit, Prime iMinister. — With many 
mothers, education seems to consist in elevating their 
children— up to the skies !— Supposing we all of us had 
windows in our breasts to-morrow, do you think we should not 
take good care to keep the blinds down?— In an aristocratic 
government, the choicest fruits of political life are carried 
away in a Strawberry-leaf.— But very few women know 
how to eat !— After all, the most absorbing of all English 
questions is, " Where do you dine to-day ? ** — ^We should 
not he so bard upon an Irishman who turns his coat,^ 
because in many cases it is the only one the poor fellow 
has got to his back !— A minister that is dull should be* 
treated like a lamp : to ensure his becoming bright again,, 
give him a good trimming.— The few arrows that Cupid has 
left are tint with gold.— Of the ladder of European civilisa- 















TOUCHING SIMPLICITY. 


KING LEOPOLIPS ABDICATION. 

The ^Tiser^s last discovery will astonish a certain family 
at Windsor : it is no less than this. Kino LEOfOim is 
about to abdicate the throne of Bel^um ! This is startling 
news, for one day; but there is more behind, which Mr, 
presents to his inventive contemporaiy. No sooser 
will Leopolp have desdended the throne of Belgium, than 
he will take ship at Ostend^ and proceed direct to Mada- 
gascar ; where he will immediately marry the Queen, who, at 
this happy juncture,— so have the fates determined it !— is 
now a widow. There, wanted but this, as the must 
allow, to complete the romantic married history of LsoroiD, > 


Turn Him Out! 



Zzitle Wife {eagerly opening the door for dear Edwin), "Oh, see, deab, what 1 A Wbbtched Bachelor, who has been lately revising 
HAVE Eon roTJl— I ’m sxjbb Uhclb has’ got too an aepointmbkt under Baiilat SAVABiN’sP^Moi^w diE writes, in the usual 
Government AT last— eob here’s a Letter marked immediate, and * Ov unfeelingmannerofaU bachelors,** It is impossible that any 
Her Majest^^s Service J”* family dinner can be perfect, since it admits of one entree^ 

{Poor Uttle soul/ what does she hnow about JSaies and Faxes?) that is always objectionable — the entree of children Ml” 


DTJNTJP OUTDONE. 

f HE following is a bond fide advertisement, 
andis extracted from' a daily Newspaper : 

T AW, Equity, Conveyandbg, &c. — ^M r. 
Ju SSlYTli, Banister, informs liis friends and 
the public, tbat from this date be vill act in all 
cases for his clients without the intervention of 
an attorney or solicitor. 

Mb. S. maybe consulted personally, or by tetter 
Cp.p.i, addressed to his Chambers. 

.16fh November, 1855. 

79, Chancery Lane. 14 b 12 mar 1 

Our readers may perhaps doubt the 
fact of a Member of the Bar having 
resorted to the means usually adopted 
by cheap tailors, quack medicine vendors, 
and others, to get rid of their wares, 

. but here we have a veritable instance of 
the step having been taken. We are 
accustomed to advertising Attorneys, 
who address themselves to the ** em- 
barrassed’* and others who are likely 
enough to he at their wits* ends, before 
they go to a lawyer who solicits busi- 
ness— Sand is thus worthy of the name 
* ■ - ■ of Solicitor— but a Barrister who pub- 

licly asks for briefs without the intervention of an attorney is as yet a 
novelir. W e do not recollect any previons instance (save that desperate 
one of Bexbeless a few years ago}, in which a Member of the has 
advertised for business in the manner above described. We are not 
prepared to s^ tlbat the attorney is a desirable medium between the 
client and the banister, but he has hitherto heen. considered so, and at 


all events the step is rather a bold one on the part of the leame(f 
gentleman who has taken the initiative in a proceeding which may or 
m^not become a precedent. 

f erh^ps it. is.quite as reputable to. advertise, for a client as to drink 
gin-and-water with a low attorney,' or fraternise with some touting 
scamp who is recognised as.clerk-in-gpneral to a certain bevy of bar- 
ristos, who are prepared to acknowledge him in the clerical character,, 
whenever he can present himjself with a fee^^r a portion of a fee— that 
he has extracted from the pocket of some unfortunate prosecutor or 
prisoner at a Criminal Court! We confess that we prefer the more 
straightforward course of an undisguised advertisement to the indirect 
aris by which the ** business** of certain barristers is obtained. It is 
only fair to add, that the above advertisement is from an Australian 
paper, and tbat Melbourne, as well as London, is blessed with a 
Chancery Lane. 


A Singular Discovery. 

**Do you know (said Osbobne to a large circle of admirers) I have 
made a singnlar discovery ? I*ve actually found out that Feed. Pbeb 
thinks— and not only thinksf, but is a profound thinker ! None of yon 


will believe me, but I can assure you that night or day— aw^e or 
asleep — ^there is scarcely a moment but what Maeiek Ejeled. thinks a 
great deal— of himself ! ** 

Compulsory Vaccination. 

We hope the medical men to be appointed under the ** Compulsory 
Vaccination Act ’* will call at convenient hours ; ^ for it would be 
extremely unpleasant, just as one has sat down to dinner, for the ser- 
vant to come in and say, **If you please. Sir, the Doctor has calle<^aud 
he hopes you will come and be vaccinated immediately, for he. hain’t a 
minute to spare, and can’t wait ? ** 


Edntia Tty WDUm No. IB Up^ Wolrani Fteoe,*aS Etaisilclc Mallett XT«as,of No. 19, Ocumo t Road Watt, Ragent'a Farit, both io th« pariikof St. FaneraiL fat ih« ConnW ol 

iSSSn* Pwdart oC WUtefdaw, in the 6Ujr of liowton, and tubliahed by them a« No. 85. Iteet StweB la the FaioA of SB BrUte in 
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Sardinia gave a bit, and Eussia too ! 

And launch serenely to the sewer said— 

Your name is Peace, and so you do peace^work.” 
And then the maiden sigh’d, and answered 
“ Not peace-work, Fnnch; but patch-work,” 


ATiWORK. 

She was a lovely creature ; 
lovely, andpensive withal. 

And she sat upon the sea- 
shore, and the flags of 
nations were at her feet. 

Very beautiful was the 
creature: with dove-like 
eyes, ana golden hair. 

An olive branch— a little 
brown and sere— lay at 
her side. 

’Twas plain she scarcely 
deemed it worth her 
while 

To pick it up ! 

And the lovely being sewed 
and sewed and sewed : 

Taking a bit of bunting 
here and there : 

A bit of England’s flag^a 
bit of tricolor^ a bit of 
Turkey— 


THE LAST OF THE CABMEN. 

The Cab-owners contemplate a sort of suicide^ 
or rather a kind of transmigration into another 
body, which is to be a body of stage-coach pro- 
prietors. Anything for a change seems to be 
desirable, as far as the cabs are concerned, for a 
cabman is never satisfied. Whether be will be 
more complacent and courteous when he has 
flve or six passengers instead of one, is a point 
that may be open to argument ; but it‘ be divides 
his abuse among half-a-dozen, it may fall more 
^htly on the public than it has done hitherto. 
We perceive that a resolution has been passed 
to call the new concern the London Minibus 
Association.” We do not profess to be suffi- 
ciently up in onr Classics to be able to translate 
the word minihts, which we suppose is intended 
as a companion to the Latin word, minibus. 
Perhaps, however, as the Cabmen have gene- 
ralljr a very peculiar language of their own, 
mnihus may be a term in their vocabulary, 
which may be perfectly understood by them- 
selves, though the public may be not yet ac- 
quainted with its meaning. Possibly it may be 
a misprint for the word minimis, and the Cabmen 
may be so far relying on tbe maxim de minimis 
non curat lea;, as to hope that the law will not 
be able . to lay hold of them in their new 
character. 


Shakespeare in France. 

Lex Geohqe Sand write beautiful, 

passionate, eloquent Cemsuelos but let her keep 
her white hands off Shaospeaeb, the “divine 
Williams.” She has made sad work of As You 
Like It, which she calls Gomme il vousYlaira; 
so very sad that, far from doing honour to the 
Swan of Avon, she has done nothing more than 
cook his goose. 


A Woman’s Will— Won’t ! ! ! 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

April 21< Monday, Lobd Aibemaule continues to work the 
Honourable East India Company, and to-night exposed its blunderings 
upon the subject of coinage, showing that a recent experiment upon the 
money of the Singapore people was at once absurd, costly, and (mpres- 
sive. His Lordship made a neat typographical joke, to which Mr. launch, 
in testimony of his respect for Loud Albbmaelb’s character, will allot the 
singular honour of Apotheosis. He said that he held in his hand a tabular 
statement, published by the Indian Gk>veniment, being an attempt toadapt 
tbe fractional parts of a rupee to tbe fractioual parts of a (wUar. Li 
this he found the word “pie,” with which as applied to finance he was 
previously unacquainted, out which was, he supposed, used in the sense 
in which it was employed in a printing-office— to describe the confusion 
of the whole matter. 

The Government Chmch Discipline Bill was then brought on for 
second reading. The principal object of this measure was very desirable 
— ^the providing better means than at present exist for keeping erratic 
parsons m order; but the plan, which was to take away the autbori^ 
of the bishops, and give it to the archbishop, was not so satisfactory. 
Without entermg, with one of the speakers-pneed Bishop Punch name 
his friend Bishop Exeteb.— into the question of the divine authority 
of bishops, the former hierarch respedfully protests against relieving 
his brethren from the duties which they are paid— not very meanly — 
to discharge ; and he is not displeased that the measure was rejected, 
and the Government defeated by 4:1 to 33. The English episcopals 
opposed the bill, even poor Db. Bangob thinking that he mgU to do 
hm duty ; but the Irish bishops supported it, which was a coarse con- 
mstent and honourable in them, the vital principle and essence of tbe 
Church of Ireland being her receiving a large income for doing ex- 
ceedingly little. 

1^ the Commons, there was much 'talk about tbe Peace Fireworks, 
which really ^d very little favour now, though, of course, if they are 
let off, everybody will desire to see them. Peo^e are in no humour to 
rejoice ^ut a Peace which they cannot help regarding as premature, 
and of the patchwork order. Some Members deemed it necessary to 
extort from Government the assurance that the House was not to be 
bound by tbe fireworks, and that the abstaining from throwing watm: 


upon the squibs did not pledge Parliament to approve the Treaty. 
Another curious intimation came from Sib Geobgs Gbey, namely, 
that tho^h we might arrange for our Fireworks before the Treaty was 
ratified, it would not be right as yet to appoint a day of Thanksgiving. 
How very subtle must be the process of theological and pyroteobnioal 
logic by which Sib Geobge discovers the date when it is right to send 
up rockets, but not thanksgivings. 

The Commons could not hete talking about the delightfol holiday 
they were to have on the Wednesday ; and Mb. Staefobd was quite 
ecstatic with Government for selecting so admirable a ship as the 
Perseverance for the Members. He knew the Commandeiv— had been 
with him on the raging ocean— he was the noblest Captain that ever 
lived, and all would go charmingly. 

Messbs. Gbissell and their mortars then came up, and the final 
statement of Mb. Monsbli^ for Government, is, that the Gbissells 
“ inserted plugs for the purpose of eoucealing defects in the material, 
and had not acted as respectable persons would have done.” They are 
rich men, and of course found apologists, Mauns, the barrister, who 
therefore counts for— a barrister, and others; but Lobd Lovaine 
complained that Government should be censured for laying its finger 
on contractors who attempted to deceive them. Mb. The, speaking 
for Administrative Reform, appeared to think that as the casting- 
mortars was ”a matter of doubt and difficulty,” people who cast 
unworthy mortars should not be blamed, a deduction everyway worthy 
of the body which says it returned him, and is quite welcome to the 
glory of the exploit. 

There was rather au interesting debate, in Supply, on the British 
Museum vote, and Mb. Milnes, by a general att^k on the manage- 
ment of the Museum, brought up the Speaeeb himself, as one of its 
Trustees, to defend the appointment of Mb. Panizzi, against whom 
Mb. Milnes had raised the somewhat unworthy objection that he was a 
foreigumr. The Speabeb emphatically declared that Mb. Panizzi was 
appomted Chief Librarian because he was the very best man for the post, 
and adduced various documentary evidence in support of his statement, to 
which Mb. Latabd gave the strongest confirmation, and Me. Disbaeu 
bore similar testimony. Several excellent suggestions for rendering 
the Museum and Libri^ more available for public use were offered, 
espedally one for opening an Evening Beading-room for those whose 




occupation precludes study by day. After this an attack was made on 
the ioard of Health by the Eodmin SoLOMO}sr, Da. Michell, but 
defeated by a large majority, and the House refuse d to let the Chan- 
CBLLoa OE THE JBxcHEQDEE hurry on his Hill for taxing foreign Fire 
Assurance. The Commons then adjourned, as the Lords had done, 
I until Thursday, that they nright have ample time for enjoying the 
I charming holiday they anticipated. 



In the Lords — 

“LoitD IhAVI3NS^vo2^TI{ callcd the attention of the Government to the total 
FAiLuitis of tlie arrangement made hy the Admiralty for the accommodation of the 
Peers at the Naval llevLew.” 

In the Commons— 

‘*AttLe first opportiinity permitted by the rules of the House, a touurkt op com- 
plaints respecting the iirrangemeuts and dcratig<‘mcntK, so far as afTectod the MemberH 
of tlie two Houses of Parliauient, at the Naval Keviow, oil the preceding day, buest 

VOBTH PfiOM ALL PAfiTS OP THE lIoUSE.” 

May IT/, ^mch be permittfd, for flie moment, to drop a veil over 
scenes which are almost too liariowii'g for description r ISach legis- 
lative chamber has been a Chamber of Horrors on each niglit since the 
Spithead catastrophes, but let him be spared the recital. Three events | 
of that awful Wednesday will enable posterity to judge of its other 
terrors. A Bishop was shoved into a third-class carriage ; two Judges 
had to work at a capstan ; and the Pbemieb of England was dragged 
away in the custody of a poUeeman. There can be no doubt wha^ver 


that the world is at an end, if we only knew it. Let us pass on. 
Lokd Clakendon has returned from Paris, and gave some expla- 
nation of Austria's interference with Parma, which his Lor^hip 
considered to be entirely warranted. 

Lonn Palmerston “ elsewhere " produced the Correspondence with 
America ; after which Lonn Goderich moved an address in favour of 
epen competition for Appointments to the Civil Service. The Govern- 
ment, of course, opposed it ; and the Hou^e, being in a preternatural 
ill-temper, defeated the Government by 108 to 87, and carried the 
Address. A demand of Justice to Ireland was made in regard to fire- 
works, and Dublin is to have them. 

'Friday, Lord St. Germans brought in his Bill for legalising Mar- 
riage with one’s Wife's Sister, and was defeated, chiefly by four priests ; 
OXEOHD, Cashel, St, David’s and Exh-ter. The majority against 
him was 19. He w'as supported by Lord Elijesmerb, Lord Havens- 
worth, and Lord Albemarle ; and the latter made an observation, 
for which tlie Clergy will be very grateful to him, "The opinions 
generally expressed by ladies upon this subject were attributable to the 
Ignorance of their Spiritual Advisers, and to their undue reverence for 
the Common Prayer-Book.” This speech, ladies, comes from no low, 
radical, ill-dressed, atheistic, vulgar, plebeian Snob ; but from one of 
the most accomplished of English noblemen, descended from the Lords 
DB Clibeobd, and, moreover, himself one of the Heroes of Waterloo, 
and who has been Groom-in- Waiting to the Queen ; not that these 
facts would influence your habitually unbiassed reasoning,— they are 
merely given as matter of information. 

In the Commons, the "torrent of complaints” rushed with undi- 
minished vehemence, and the members for the South Western Hallway 
condescended to express some regret at what had occurred on the line, 
but took great credit to the Company for not having killed anybody. 
The Police Bill was then debated in committee, and some progress was 
made. Government has been beaten but twice this week, but then 
Parliament has sat but three times. 



SHORTLY WILL NOT BE PXTBLISHED- 

npHB CATALOGUE OF THE BRITISH MUSEUM- This celebrated 

■- production hns only been some fifteen ox twenty years in preparation, so therefore 
it cannot be reasonably expected that a work tliat has taken so long to prepare can 
pos^bly be completed in a day or two. 

'THE “MSMOIEES DE barky.” These must not be oonfonndea 

L ■ff’ith the **AWm(nrM” of the notorious Maoame: du Babbi, eicce they refer particu- 
larly to the MTjwires that Sin Ghablbs Babbt will have to send in in the shape of bis 
‘‘ little Bill,” when he completes the New Houses of Farliament. 

THE CROSS AND THE CR^ISCENT. Being the Narrative of an 
Elderly G-entleman who had to go from Charing Cross to Pelham Crescent, and got 
there much quicker hy walking than by taking the Omnihos^which pleased him 
mightily, as the Turbot was just ready for dfimer. 

AN BREAKING THE HORSE. The jointi work of Lord Luoan and 
Vy the Eabl or CABDiCAsr, from experience learnt in the Crimea. 

'JHE INCOMPLETE LETTER-WRITBR. By one of the Napiers. 

TU^EN AFTER THEIR TIME. Containing free and extremely familiar 
ftkehfiiBS of the Members of Parllameniv too late on board the ikrse- 

vermce to see the Naval Review. 

npHB USE AND ABUSE OP WORDS— High as well as Low. By 
X Sib Jambs Gbaham, assisted by Sib Chablbs Napibs, with a few hints from 
a classic Bishop, who, in the choice of expletives, has acquired the xeputatiDn of almost 
'banging Bakoosu” 


small volume, intended as a companion (by way 
Robkbt Fbbl.” 


contrast) t 


'HE INITIALS. By W.B. Being the Revelations of a certain 
Election under the Dbbbv Administration. 

*< These revelations are full of the most valuable matter. Every page is worth, 
at least, a Bank Note*”— Jfominy NeroZd. 


Young Lady- “ If you think you orgmig out witfb me that jiggur VHE RAILWAY COOKERY BOOK. Teaching the Young Director 
you ’re very much mistook W/ie}^ ’s your Gloves ? ” ‘‘ gook Railway Amoou^' so as to " make things pleasant ” to taste of 

^ ^ r « o fiwtidious shareholder. With cuts and directions for carving a Dividend. 

By the Aide-de-Camp to the late Railway King. 

Not one of the above works may be had at the Funch Office, 85, 
Fleet Street, nor anywhere else. 


M.P.’s Moved with Rase and Despatch. 

On the event of another Naval Heview taking place that shall require 
tte presence of the House of Commons, it will be proposed that au the 
I Meno^ta, to insure punctuality, will be carried to their destination by 


A Legal Stnomtm:.— Chief-Justice Lord Campbell, we under- 


the Faro^ Delivery Company. A great improvement this upon the stand, always refers to the Lords' Yisit to the Naval Heview, as ‘'The 
Admiralty. leading case of stoppage in 
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A SNOB^S DAY AT THE NAVAL REVIEW. 

^ dressed 

I To catch the^train at a quarter 

/ >1 Party, myselfandMES.'BROTnir, 

/ i friends of hers on a 

/ / !i hmniKation and 

\ I ‘ I :^j| I Through a friend of mine, in a 

\ ff> LLuHp^Pj!^ Government ofBlce : 

V (5 a.m.) Down -stairs and 

W Is ' ' s^^owed our scalding-hot 

I (Overnight I had ordered the 

(54 a.m:.) Off for the station— 
^ trab— trah— trab ! 

Just as we reached the Birdcage-walk wickets, 

Pound Mns. Browe had forgotten the tickets. 

(5*85 A.M.) Luckily there is a Hansom near; 

I take it and bowl back to Brompton Square. 

Oh that drive ! I shall never for^t 
The double fare and the fcTet and fret : 


(3i P.M.) Informed that breakfast is ready on board ;] 

Tried to push in ; Mrs. B. got floored. 

(24 p.M.) Make our way to the cabin ; a scene of bustling, 

Bolting, elbowing, thrusting, hauling, and hustling. 

Milk all gone : take our coffee without it : 

Politely requested to look sbarp about it. 

Mrs. B. replies, “ We ain’t going to he done : 

That thelflpst thing to think of is Number One.** 

(3 p.M.) Had what I call a jollv blow out : 

And a laugh at the folks that went without. 

(4s p.M.) Saw the Beview : a lot of steamers, 

Bigged out with all manner of flags and streamers. 

(N.B. Can’t say I saw much to see: 

And so, by the way, thinks Mrs. B.) 


(5 P.M.) 

(6 E.M.) 
(6:tD &P.M- 


(6i A.M,} 


f7A.M.) 
{74 a.m.) 

(8 A.M.) 


Bejoin. Mrs. B. in a state of vexation. 

Waiting outside the Waterloo Station: 

Push our way in, disagreeably blown. 

And And the six-flfteen train just gone. 

Get a place in the one that starts six-thirty; 

N.B. lirst-class fares— carriage second class, dirty. 

Engine seems weak, and is audibly wheezy, 

Mrs. Brown and the girls are becoming uneasy; 

An hour and a half, and we are only at Woking ; 
Mbs. Brown declares it’s extremely provoking; 


(9iA.M.) 


Mbs. Brown declares it’s extremely provoking; 

(84 A.M.) At Winchfield Station, alarming rather. 

The Engine refuses to go any farther : 

(9 A.M.) Still standing— informed an express is behind us : 

Mrs. B. declares into powder ’twiH grind us : 

Our cards say “ To Embark before Hine,” 

And here we are flxed half-way down the line ; 

(94 A.M.) They *re shunting us off the rails, down a siding, 

Mrs. B. from wrath in despair is subsiding. 

(9i AJX.) Huzza! Huzza! We’re in motion again, 

They ’ve hooked us on to the six-forty train. 

(10 A.M.) Basingstoke— (Engine stops for water) 

Joined by a bewildered M.P. and daughter. 

(104 A.M.) The Engine is proving visibly weaker, 

(M.P. concerned for Qie House and Speaker.) 

(11 A.M.) Bishopstoke : M.P. jumps out; quite wild ; 

I Train starts, and leaves us with M*P.’s child. 

(114 A.M.) Southampton at last: Mrs. B. broken-hearted; 
Convinced that the Mimala/ya has started. 

(llj A.M.) Docks : a crowd on the wharf : swells of every variety, 
Mrs. B. delighted to meet such society. 

(12 A.H.) Have seen several Lords, and a real Earl 
With his eldest daughter^-a lovely girl ! 

(124 Universal grumbliug and great disgust : 

Sir G. Wood and the Admiralty gen’rally oust. 

(124 P.M.) Two Tenders at last have come to the pier : 

But nobody knows which goes to where. 

(1 P.M.) On board the Monkey : delighted to And 
The Hmahyah not left us behind. 

(14 p.m.) JSmalaya: after a fearful struggle 

Mrs. B. through the maiu-deck port to smuggle : 

Ascertain that some brute has knocked my hat crown in. 
Betumed thanks for a narrow escape from drowning. 


ap.M.) 

(14 P.M:.) 


V . 4J. won i> oajr x saifv luuuu lu bco ; 

And so, by the way, thinks Mrs. B.) 

Dinner announced ; fought my way to a seat. 

Lost Mrs. B., but got lots to eat. 

When I’d done, found Mrs. B., and brought her 
To grub ; went in at the brandy-and-water. 

.) What I call uncommon jolly, and hearty— 

Ditto Mbs. B. and the re.st of our party. 

* « * « « * 

Who says I’m a snob ?— I’ll punch his head ; 

Here you Sir, come out 1 I ain’t afraid. 

I’m invited here as a Guvment guest ; 

I’ve a right to eat and ddnk of the best. 

Drunk! I scorn yonr words. Stand back, Mrs. B. ! 
I won’t be insulted by such as he 1 


(2 P,M,) 


Magniflcent boat I magnificent weather ! 1 
Magnificent prospect ^together I 


(12 P.3SIL) What ’s this ? Southampton statiourdoor ? 

I wonder how I came ashore. 

Where ’s Mrs. B. ? Why ain’t I abed ? 

What can have given me this pain in the head ? 
****** 

(6 A.M.) Waterloo Station I I’m out of the train. 
Holloa I there ’s Mrs. B. again 1 

(7 A.M.) Beturned to Brompion, sick and sore : 

Swore I’d never do so any more. 


You. Brown, who read this plain unvamiBh’d tale. 
Blush if you can, and own yourself a snob. 
Punch has his eye upon yon without fail. 

Where’er you turn each meeting to a mob. 

Aboard the Himalaya he beheld 
Your crowding, and carousing, coarse imd rude ; 
His courteous heart with indignation swelled. 

And scarce his itching bdUn he subdued. 

He saw you taking care of Number One'; 

He saw you thrusting women to the wall ; 

He saw your reeling mirth and tipsy fun; 

And one Brown's back he soarines for all. 


A Heavy Infliction. 

Mr. Batllib moved that the "American Papers” relating to some 
abstruse question or other, be ‘'laid upon the table.” Now, as in 
America tbere are about as many Editors as readers, and neatly more 
Newspapers than subscribers, we certainlj do not envy the poor table, 
when all the American Papers, some milliom^ in number, are placed 
upon it. How its unfortunate legs, will tremble undear the infliction ! 
It ever a table did " groan under the delicacies of the season,” we 
should say it would be the table of the House of Commons, when it feels 
itself BO fearfully "put upon I ” 


A CAB3>.-Gtnr PAWHES. 

n UIDO FAWKES, otherwise GUY FAWKES, presents his compH- 
vT ments to Oxan Mjuiax and all iueml)er8 of CoavocatiinL, and begs to observe, 
that be cannot bat resent as' a slight attempted to be pat npon his memory, the motion 
of the Dean Cboirever welMnteationed) to deprive him of a notoriety that for upwards 
of two hundred years he has enjoyed in the memory of the people of England. 

OuiDO Fawkes does not object to the discontinaance of the anniversaries (as moved 
for by the worthy Dean) of Chables thb Mabtte and the Restoration ; but considers 
that any attempt to deprive a certain historical dark lauthoro, tindea>bo:^ and matches, 
of time-hononied denunciation, as an iuter&ience with the vested rights of bigotry 
time out of mind ceded and granted. 

CrVXDO Fawkes has already communicated his feelings on the subject to Ms best 
friend, (although be knows it not,) Mb. Spooneb, who will, there is no doubt, take the. 
earliest opportunity of arriving at the nonsense of the Souse on the subject in g,u&Btion. 




BIIITANNIA.’S LATE BEOOD. MAETYBDOM OE A MODERN BISHOP. 

On tiie tweaty-ttird of April it tras a glorions day, Etbbtbodi ip .IwmlMt wifli Stonbt Simtf s dwlmtion, that 

When her ducks BrarANHU counted at Spithead as they lay ; notbmg wwdd he done m the way of Badway. Beform,uiiM a 

Some sixty, first, as gallant birds as ever spread the wing, sacnfioe had been oftered up in the shape of the burning of a Bishop, 

la lines to port and starboard with the heaylng tide did swing. public exigences have not yet been met in this respect, and we 

Oh, very proud Bbitajoha f5.t as she looked along the sea, they never may he ; for we think we onght to be aaite contented 

And, “Who can show sjuii ducks and drakes as mine?” she says, with such a mitigated form of episcopal combustion, as maybe wit- 
*s!*‘ says she nessed in the voluntary explosion of the Bishof of Bangob ; and other 

“There's JSo^al George, and Wellington and Conqueror abo, cases, in which -prelates have proved themselves inflammable. We 

Three Drakes for size and wei^t unmatched at any poultry show, however, hope for some amendment in the Raflway System, after 

Down to pretty little Seda, and Merlin smart and spry ; the sufferings endured by a Bishop the other day on the South-Western ; 

I’ll back them to do anything that birds can do, but fly. who is uathetically dweribed by Loup HpjBBSWOBTir, as having been 

folks talk about MuseSvy ducks, in Baltic and Euxine, exposed on the day of the Naval JEleview, to all the horrors of traveUing 

And Canvas-baoks in lankee-land, they say, are very fine : in an open third-class carriage ! The misery of the Big^ Beverend 

But, ’gainst Muscovy, Canvas-back, or any duck that ’s known Prelate wm shared by the scarcely less sacred person of a Pnvy Conn- 

To take a prize, at any odds,” says she, “i’ll back my own.” oulor ; and, what must have been doubly shocking to the feelings of 

With that the old lady tossed her head, and heaved her fork on high, these two superior beings, they were obliged to bear the osdamity in the 
And a little further westward she turned her weather-eye, company of ’^several attendants j ” who were allowed to ^CT^ate, by 

Where, under wing of four old Drakes, there floated on the flood, their society, the evJs endured bv the Bishop and his Bight Honour- 

Low and little in the water, Bbitamnia’s latest brood— awe friend, m travellmg in a third-class carriage. Surely, a cattle-pen 

Pive score and fifty ducklings now, where six months since was not one ! have been found for the attendants, to prevent the iwelate and 

let though scarce fledged, they move like birds that feel the sea their the Pnvy-Councillor from a contact, which may be said to have added 

*own; hisult to injury, 

Dashing the foam to left and right, defying wind and tide ; 

With keen heads ]?iTiDgaU about, bl^-bodied,f^^^ Primrose HBI Pireworks. 

BBiTAKSiAsighea— “You darlings! Had you beeu but sooner batched, , ,,, , , ... . 

Prom those Muscovies, by your aid, what prizes B’d have snatched ! Wx understand that a humane old leaj has written to Mb. mTCEELL, 

I had you, a year ago, among the Baltic swells, ^ of the Zoological Gardens, to know if on the coming exhibition oi 

Oh ! wouldn ’t 1 have found a use ^ you — and for your shells ! ” pyrotechnica, the lynx is to be allowed to see the fireworks ? | 

j "What Oah wb Do fob Itaxt?”— Louis Napolbon puts this 

A Joke for Runaway Husbands. question, and Fmci makes this answer.— Take gour leg out of the 

The Lord OHAHCEiaiOB’s new Divorce and Matrimonial Bill pro- Boot! 

Tides that desertion of a wife for three years without reasonable excuse 

is to entitle her to alimony. If the wife shonld have nothing but Litbbabt Pact.— Hbb Majpsty the Queen has proved herself the 
alimony to live upon, does the Lobd Chancellor think that she would most distinguished Reviewer, and extensive proprietor of Magazines in 
not starve considerably before the end of the three years ? her dominions. 


alimony to live upon, does the liOBD chancellor think thi 
not starve considerably before the end of the three years ? 


their society) the evils endured, bv the Bishop and his Bi^t Honour- 
able friend, m travelling in a third-class carriage. Surely, a cattie-pen 
might have been found for the attendants, to prevent the Prelate and 
the Privy-Coundlior from a contact, which may be said to have added 
insult to injury, 

Primrose Hill Pireworks. 

We understand that a humane old hdj has written to Mr. Mitchell, 
of the Zoological Gardens, to know if on the coming exhibition of 
pyrotechnics, the lynx is to be allowed to see the fireworks ? | 

"What Can we Do for Italt?”— Louis Napoleon puts this 
question, and FmcA makes this answer.— Take gottr leg out of the 
Soot! 

Litbbabt Pact.— Hbb Majesty the Queen has proved herself the 
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Letthediimeorbelate, 

i° l*^^™h^fin^°?ih* 

of it!' 

there be a lailvra? accident, still no blame is to be attached to any one. 
the bricklayers or car^nters into the honse, and it is a precions long time 
yon get them oat again ! 


JUDICIAL DISINTEBESTBDNESS. 

Nobodt can refrain from admiring the disinterestedness of Lobs Camfbbiji and 
the other Judges of the Courts of Law in sactifidng their feelings of duty to the 
gener^ desire to give the bar a holiday. On the anggestiou of the Lokd Chibb 

JUSXIOJB— 

Sir F. Kelly saldylie believed that such was the universal vieli of the bar, though he had not felt 
himself at liberty to address their lordships on the subrjc*^* Kelly) hoped their lordships 

would indulge themselves, the bar, and the public with an opportunity of attending this great naval 
spectacle. 

" Mb. Justice Eble said that, on a question of public interest lUce the one in question, the bar 
had the same duty as the judges themselves.” 

Nothing can be more delicate than the reluctance of the bar to propose an indul" 
gence, to which it was only ready to submit on the understanding that the Judges 
and the public should paiticipate in the holiday. We greatly admire the considjer- 
ation shown by Mb. Justigb Ekle^ and the gentle pressure ne exercised upon the 
bar in pointing out that they had a duty to perform— namely, the dnty to enjoy 
themselves. The only omission that strikes us as being rather remarlsable is, the 
absence of all allusion to the suitors, to whom the protracted anxieties of postponed 
Htigatiou would of necessity interfere with the enjoyment of a holiday. 

A DANGEROUS GOYBENMENT. 

Reallt, after the great hash that Government made of its arrangements for 
witnessing the Review at Spithead, one feels that they cannot be salel/ trusted 
with anything more serious than the mere affairs of the nation. Their mismanage- 
ment of the Review, fortunately, involved no very great mischief; but, the same 
amount of blundering committed in some other undertaking which they may 
attempt, may entail the most disastrous consequences. Above all things, fire is a 
power which one would be disinclined to allow such a Government to nlay with; 
and every thinking person must look forward to the pyrotechnic dismay which 


there is tne greatest reason to fear that they will not take care — what they are about 
with their exhibition of fireworks, they may bum down half London. It is not to 
be apprehended that they will destroy the whole of the Metropolis; simply because 
the greatest conflagration which it will he possible for them to kindle, will be 
limited by the Thames. We expect that, until the fireworks are over, the Insurance 
Ofdces vm decline granting policies on this side of the river. 

Exhausted Bishops. j 

Mb, Staffobd deckred that, so shameful were the accommodations afloat at the . 
Reviews that ‘‘some of the Bishops were exhausted.^^ This comes of tzavellmgl 
out of their own sees; for in their own, there they are never exhausted; at least I 
not exhausted receivers. 


EEJOIOINQS lOE PEACE. ! 

Thank Heaven the War is ended ! ! 

That is the general voice. 

But let us feign no splendid 
Endeavours to rejoice. 

To cease from lamentation 
We may contiive— but— pooh ! 

Can’t rise to exultation, j 

And cock-a-doodle-doo ! | 

Not glad that War is over ? les, my boy, i 

But ours is a peculiar kind of joy, ! 

A sort of joy sedate and rather sage, , i 

As when a fever, or a pest, ! 

Has in your dwelling ceased to rage, I 

Rilled half your family, and left the rest. I 

It is not now as in those days. 

When waists were short, and men wore stays. 

We are not so enthusiastic ; 

We cannot raise a halloo so uproarious, 

We’re not exactly so vainglonous ; i 

We are not quae so plastic. ! 

Then, indeed, each of us, eftsoons, | 

Had donned his tightest pantaloons, I 

And pumps with monstrous ties, | 

And capered to the skies, l 

In wild abandoiunent of mind. 

With swallow coat-taik flying out behind. 

And collars reaching to his eyes. 

We can’t pass now direct from grief to kughter. 

Like supernumeraries on the stage. 

To smiling happiness from settled rage ; 

We look before and after. 

Before, to all those skeletons and corses 
Of gallant men and noble horses ; 

After — though sordid the consideration— 

Unto a certain bill to pay. 

Which we shall have for many a day. 

By uurepeakble taxation. 

let never fought we in a better cause. 

Nor conquered yet a nobler peace. 

We stood in battle for the eternal kws; 

’Twas an afair of high Police, 

Our arms enforced a great arrest of State ; 

And now remains— the Rate. 

But, what is a reflection 
More fertile of dejection. 

This question we have still to ask; 

How many thieves yet are there in this world. 

Whom to subdue may be again our task. 

With our constabulary flag unfurled 
Against marauding tyrants and their hordes ? 

Who will compel us next to draw our swords. 

Who next excite War’s horrid pudder. 

And force us to inflict, and to endure 
The devilish outrages, which evil cure. 

But make all good men shudder. 

Enough !— be we prepared— 

In time of need our good sword shall be bared ; 

Dry let us keep our powder, 

And trust— our cannon yet shall bellow louder; 

And vengeance yet more crushing, 

On all who for the Right, 

Dare summon us to fight, 

Hurl in the death-bolt on their fire-breath rashing. 
Eixed thus iu grim resolve, 

We’re hardly in the mood for jubilation ; 

Oh, that brute Eorce Man’s squabbles still must solve ! 
Oh, Civilisation ! 


A Parliamentary Pace. 

So the Lords and Commons were about five hours, on 
the Review day in travelling from the Waterloo Station to 
Southampton. So much the better. A capital lesson for 
them. Now they know what a Parliameutary train is. 

Sectabiak Yibus.— The cause of popular education has 
an enemy in Baines— are there no antidotes to Baines P 


178 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CIIAIUVARL 


[May 3, 1856. 



PUNCH’S HXITSTHATIOHS TO SHAHSFEASE. 

Sib F. Thesioeb, in the character of Portia, 

« It must not be ; * * * * 

'Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 

And many an error, by the same example. 

Will rush into the state ; it cannot be.” 

Mercha7it of Venice, Act iv,, Scene 1, 


DANCING WITHOUT A MASTER. 

Somebody advertises a Resilient Boot, which is said to include the double advanta^ of an 
evening efummre and a dancing lesson. Tlie Resilient qualities of the boot are dEeclared 
to be perceptible immediately on entering the ball-room ; and we are to presume therefore 
that the wearer will either bound into the apartment in a gallop, or glide forwards in a 
sort of double shufile, amidst the assembled company. There may be some advantages 
about a boot that sets one dancing directly it is drawn on, but there must also be certain 
inconveniences attached to it ; and we therefore recommend that parties wearing the article 
in question should carry their Resilient Boots like a pair of gloves, for the purpose of| 
drawing them on at the commencement of a Polka or Quadrille and cleverly kicking them 
off when the dance is concluded. Of course, if the contrivance answers its purpose, the 
bootmaker will supersede the dancing-master, and we shall have dancing taught in one 
easy pair of boots instead of in six easy lessona We should be glad to know if the Resilient 
Boots are calculated for all ages as well as all sizes, and whether they will revive the Terp- 
sichorean powers of those who had supposed that their dancmg days were over. 


ACCOMPLICES IN SPITE OF THEMSEL71S. 

We should like to know the meaning of the following paragraph, with reference to a 
ctimiiial not m custody at the date when the paragraph appeared in the Newspapers : — 

" He is BO closely watered both by day and night that the slightest movemeat on his part would tend to his 
capture ; and it is hinted that the offer of a reward will lead to his immediate apprehension.” 

We should be glad to be informed who it is by whom the oulprlt is *‘so closely watched 
day and night;” and we are also anxious for an explanation why it is, that those who are 
watching his movements day and night do not proceed to take him into custody. It seems, 
however, that the very vigilant parties in question are waiting for ‘'the offer of a reward,” 
and refuse to lay tlmir hands on the suspected assassin until they can also lay their hands on 
some mon^ for doing so. If they have him continually in their eye without causing him to 
be arrested it is not quite dear that they do not become accessories after the Tact, by 
virtually aiding and abetting him in eluding the grasp of justice. 


Candid and Comeiimentaby.— We understand that^ with a just appreciation of the 
value of the House of Commons, the Lords of the Admiralty endeavoured, on the 23rd, to 
insure the Perseverance; but there was not any member or members of who would 

underwrite .her. 


THE NAVAL REVIEW. 


Of Commons and of Peers 
Sing the terrible break-down, 

When on Southampton’s piers. 

Though invited by the Grown, 

They were left, all to fume, fret, and frown : 
To accommodate the band, ! 

Not a tender was at band. 

And the noblest of tbe land 
Were done brown ! 

Three miles off afloat 
Lay the steamers on the brine— 

The hour to sail for the Review, ; 

The tickets said was nine. I 

But ’twas twelve that April morn by tbq^| 
chime i 

Ere they drifted on their path, 

Dusty and tired to death, 

And Roebuck in bis wrath 
Was sublime ! 


Even Wood himself had blushed 
To have looked upon the scene : 

In the Harlequin were crashed 
Bishop, and Duke, and Dean ! 

“It’s a joke.” Lobd Gbanvildb cried— 
when each gun 

Heard afar, with hip, hip, hips,” 

Told the Queen had passed the ships. 

And Lobd Campbell’s solemn lips 
Said “We’re done I” 


Again, — again, — ^ain ! 

And the Transits pace grew slack : 

She can’t go on, ’tis plain, 

’Tis a doubt, if she ’ll ^ back : 

Even Gbanvillb’s mirth is changing into 
gloom. 

He a boat contrives to hail, 

Lest his brother Peers assail, 

And consign him to the pale 
Stokers doom I 


A hail the Transiteers 
The Perseverance gave ; 

“ We are Commons, ye are Peers ; 

But all privilege we ’ll waive ; 

Wood to grief to-morrow night let us bring : 
The thing^s a sell complete. 

We’ve seen neither Queen nor fleet, 

Amd we ’ve nothing fit to eat— 

Not a thing I” 


On the Admiralty’s chief 
What blessing? then arose ! 

Round tough chickens and hard beef 
As Peers and Commons close. 

And so they cursed their fates, and made no 
way I 

While rolks, with no invite 
From the Government, delight 
Ll the sunshine and the sight 
Of the ! 


Now the railway let us praise— 

TeR how, that day ana night. 

The trains went wrong all ways. 

And the engines stopped outright. 

How from Southampton’s, Portsmouth’'s 
shore, 

Through the station ^tes there sweep 
Of nobs and snobs a heap. 

While some, more luckless, sleep 
Round the door. 


Brave hearts ! ’Tis Britain’s pride, ] 

When she bungles, to outdo 
All the bunglers that have tried 
What mismanagement can do. 

There’s some excuse for all who misbehave i 
Lucan, Aieey— injured souls— 

Called unjustly o’er the coals, 

Each with bullied Wood condoles— 

Let them rave ! 


Mat 3 , 1856 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


179 


CUEIOSITIES OE NAVAL NOMENCLATTJBE. 

HE tender whicli was in 
waiting at Southampton 
on the day of the Naval 
Review, to convey the 
members of Parliament on 
board their steamers, was 
inappropriatelynam^ the 
Htmequin, The noble 
and honourable passen- 
gers were an hour in 
getting on board of her, 
and then her crowded 
state occasioned a fur- 
ther loss of time in 
reaching the Transit and 
Perseverance, Presenting 
such a scene of confusion, 
awkwardness, and bung- 
ling, the tender would 
have had a much more 
suitable name if she had 
been denominated the 
Pantaloon, 

The conjunction of the 
Transit with the Perse- 
verance for the conveyance of the Lords and Commons was a carious 
if not a happy coincidence. The Review was half over by the time 
those vessels arrived at their destination, and a Transit of such difficulty 
and duration could not have been accomplished without Perseverance,] 



THE COMMONS AT SEA. 

On Board the Perseverance^ Solent^ April 23. 

Mr. W. Williams (turning a little pale) moved for the Steward.— 

Sir Charles Wood, in reply, observed that no Steward was in 
attendance ; that estimable officer, with his wife and family, having 
joined in the festivities of the day in a private ship off the Nab. He 
trusted, however, that the Hon. Member for Lambeth would ffnd what- 
ever he might reouire down-stairs : he meant below. 

Mb. Spoohrb begged to move for a return of the religion of the man 
at the helm. 

Mr. Nbwdegatb had great pleasure in seconding the motion. 

Lord John Russbii^ as a friend of civil and religious liberty ashore 
and afoat, would strenuously oppose that return. Suppose the man 
ws£ a Muggletonian, was that any reason he should not know larboard 
from starboard— or, in other words, his ri^ht hand from his left P He 
(Lord John) had had some little practice of nautical affairs when, 
ineog,^ he commanded the Channel Elect ; and he must say that religion 
had nothing to do with seamanship. 

Mr. Napier expressed himsdf as much scandalised by the deistic-- 
he would call them so — deistic principles of the noble lord ; and if he 
could only hail a boat, he certaimy would leave the ship. 

Sir James Graham trusted that, having at length ^t under weigh, 
no difference of opinion would ripple the current of the hour. Never- 
theless, he did think it essential to the harmony of the company to 
know the religion of the steersman. He might be a Catholic. 

Mr. Roebuck asked, a little contemptuously— what if he were? 
Was not Columbus a Catholic ; and did he not discover America ? 

Mr. Drummond, for his part, didn't think that made much for 
Columbus. America had been purposely created to be left in the dark ; 
and it was only the presumption of man that had interfered with the 
original design. 

Mr. W. Willeams must agmn move for the Steward. 

Sir Charles Wood regretted to be compelled again to assure the 
Hon. Member for Lambeth that no Steward was aboard. In fact, as 
First Lord of the Admiralty,’;he could take it upon hims^ to say Imat 
nothing was aboard. 

Mr. E. Peel observed that he already fdk the appetising inffuence 
of the salacious ocean. He thought they might, without any neglect of 
the public service, in fact quite the contrary, resolve themselves into a 
Committee, to consider the propriety of ordering for themselves, indi- 
vidnally and collectively, a Captain's biscuit. 

Mr. W. Williams begged to observe that Ihe had called twice for 
! the Steward, but could not eat a morsel ; he should therefore move as 
i an amendment, that for “a Captain's biscuit" be substituted the words 
■ “ a half-pay Lieutenant's." 

i Sir Robebi Peel, in the gayest good-humour, assured Hon. Members 
j that there wasn't a crumb afloat. As a junior lord of the Admiralty, 
! he knew how the whole concern would turn out ; and had, on his own 
' responsibility, brought some sandwiches. In doing this he must express 
! his obligations to a hint from Osborne (Cries of Shame !\ who was on 


duty in Her Majesty’s Yacht ; and, of course, roUing in ;i^rog. He 
(Sir Robert) should have been happy to present a sandwich to the 
Hon. Member for North Warwickshire (Mr. Spooner) ; only, the pig 
having been reared by a P^ist, and the ham cooked by a Catholic, he 
could not venture with the Hon. Member to go that whole hog- (jOheers^ 
Mb. Spooner begged to remark that all this was wander^ beside 
the question. His motion had been made and seconded. PCe wotdd 
repeat it— once again moving for a return of the religion of the man at 
the helm. 

Mr. T. Duncombe said, he heard that the man was of thel[same 
religion as Peter the ffshermau. 

Mb. Nswdeoate must rise to protest against any levity. They were 
within a few inches of eternity ; the en^es were in an aknning state 
of complexity; and considering the admitted insecurity of the vessel— 
A Member (whose name we could not learn). All the rats have left 
it. (Sensation^ 

Mb. Disraeli. Not all, {Jjauglter^ 

Mr. Newdegate asked, what would be the "condition of Hon. 
Members if the vessel were to be driven upon a rock P 
Mr. Disraeli. Yes— and, with a Catholic steersman, the .Rock of 
Rome? 

Sir^Robert Peel begged to assure Hon. Members that for bis part, 
angui 

pack of precious 
bPEAKBR !)— a pack of precious fools, if, knowint 
to trust to but the providence of the Admiral^, Iffiey hadn’t all of 'em 
brought cork jackets, {^ear^ hear, from Sir James Graham.) 

Mr. Spooner would not be diverted from the solemnity of his motion 
{ironical cheer^ — he would repeat it— &om the solemnity of his motion 
—by any ribaldry. {Order f) It was not unknown to the public that 
the Hon. Baronet had swum for his life in the Mediterranean : and he 
QIr. Spooner), from the depths of his charity, could do no otherwise 
than beg the Hon. Baronet seriously to consider the fact that there was 
such a place as the Dead Sea. They were now upon the ocean, the 
illimitable ocean, and not upon a duck-pond, not upon a mere basin — 
Here Mr. W. Williams vehemently repeated his call for steward, 
and was kindly attended to by a philanthropic cabin-boy. 

Mb. Newdegate strongly condemned these interruptions. He trusted 
that Hon. Members would have, if he might use the term, the decency 
seriously to entertain the motion ; otherwise, with so much desultory 
talk, they might perform the voyage, return to port, and get back into 
their beds again, without knowing the particular religion of the steers- 
man, or in fact^and he shuddered even at such a probability— without 
knowing whether the benighted man had any religion at all 1 
Sir Joseph Paxton thought there was httle chance of that. The 
ship, as it appeared to him, didn’t make above four knots an hour; and 
he should think those knots were knots in red tape, they were so 
precious long and precious slow. {Cheers^ 

An Hon. Member (whose name we did not catch) observed with 
much impatience, that he did feel infernally hungry, and didn't care 
who knew it. 

Mr. Gladstone and Mb. Herbert Ingram rose together (cries tf 
"‘New Member I " when Mr. Gladstone gave way). Mr. Ingram then 
proceeded to remark that, having a tolerable strong suspicion, from the 
conduct of the late War, what the Admiralty would that day turn out 


for their comfort and accommodation, he had brought with him a pretty 
:ood supply of Boston sausages : Boston was famous for them. (Cheersl) 
)a es, as he could assure the Hon. Member (Mb. Spooner), made 
upon P For his own part, he thonght sausage- 



Mb. Spooner begged leave to thank the Hon. Member for Boston 
for his generous and hospitable offer ; at any other time, he might have 
accepted it, but his stem sense of duty called him back to the man at 
the helm. {A langh,) He was not aware that he had said anything to 
laugh at. He should despise bimself if he could. The motion had been 
made and seconded — 

Mr. R. M. Milnes moved as an amendment, that a glass of sheny 
should be served all round. He trusted that the First Lord of the 
Admiralty would have no objection to that ? 

Sir Charles Wood replied that nothing would give him greater 
pleasure, if he had only the wine on board. Butl the fact was— there 
was nothing of the sort^ However, he had caused a most minute 
investigation to be made of the ship's stores, and he had some satis- 
faction in stating that things looked better than they first appeared. 
{Cheers^ They had discovered six dozen of ginger-beer and a basket 
of periwinkles. / 

Mr. Spooner couldn't understand how Hon. Members could think 
of their belly-gods, and the religion of the steersman yet unknown. 
He contended that — 

\At this minute there was a erg. of ** Water in the holdP^ and as the 
""Perseverance^^ approached the ""Victoria and Albert f Her 
Majesty’s Paiihfd Commons were at work at the ptmps. 
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HUMBUG IS DEAU! 

Pan is dead !— Tke Pan of the New World ! 

« Whaty and Xlermcs? Time enthralleth 
All thy cunning, Hermes, thus,— 

And the ivy hUndly crawleth 
Round thy hrave caduceus 

Even so. We know how the news, according to Plu- 
tarch, came’ to the ship driving towards “the isles of 
Paxes,” and that, too, when .the passengers were taking a 
cup after supper; a voice, that called unto one Thakus 
and that with so loud a voice as made all the company 
amazed. Then the voice said aloud to him, “When you 
are arrived at Palodes, take care to make it known that 
the great God Pan is dead.” The coincidence is strange I 
But when the JPersia quitted New York, a voice followed 
her, calling upon Captain Judkins, and saying, “Oh, 
Judkins ! when you arrive at Liverpool, take care to make 
it known that Barnun, by a speculation in clocks, has gone 
to almighty smash : Humbug is dead ! ” 


. the MEMBERS' PARODY. 

Oh, dear ! what can the matter be? 

Oh, dear ! what< shall we do P 
No vessel ready to carry us 
On to the Naval Review ! 

OL dear ! what can the matter be? 

Them go the guns, 1 declare ! 

They promised to take us to see the dne doings. 
But we are too late for the fair. 


. / 

\ 1 

JUDICIOUS. 


Lkit ^ JBey . “Stand on my Head pob a Ha*pbnnt, Harm?” 

Old Xddy , “No, little Boy. — Hebe is a Penny pob keeping right End 

Upwards 1 *’ 



A BEAUTIPDL PICTURE. 

. Lord Ravrnsworth stated, on Thursday night, that he saw a| 
Bishop going to the Naval Review in a Third-Class Carriage. It is ; 
such a wonderful thing to see a Bishop not riding in his own carriage, ' 
that, far from laughing at the noble Lord's surprise, we are disposed to 
share in it. 'We only regret not having seen the Bishop in question. ■ 
Pancy the meekness and resignation of the Reverend Pr date's counte - 1 
nance, as he sits upright on the hard 'wooden Bench of a Third-Class' 
Carriage ! What a beantiful picture it would make for one of our ' 
episcopd palaces ; and you might call it, with the greatest justice, 
■‘^HuMitiTT,” But it was ungenerous not to have given us the name of 
this self-sactidcing Bishop ! ' Is it too late ? for he certainly deserves , 
to, he handed down to posterity as one of the Martyrs op tbr; 
Church. 


, ITn-Common Hard of Portaimoutli. 

“The Courts of Law were utterly deserted on the day 
of the Spithead Review,” say the papers. To adapt a 
celebrated we may remark that upon that day London 
was busily spelling Enavy without the E. 


. A Compliment to Scotland.— It is veiy delicate of 
the Government, very; and so the dispassionate reader 
will admit when he learns that the fireworks to be awarded 
to Scotland are to be made without sulphur. 


A LESSON FOR THE ERMINE. ! 

“Hon®' Punch, | 

“lobr cambel sed in the onse of lorc^ consemin of , the mul ' 
as gnvment made of the navel revu Hat southaintoni i coppy is wurds 
from the tims, 

" Tiie Transit at last weighed anchor, hut it was necessary for two learned Judges 
who were on board to work at the capston.*’ 

“yes but the nohil And lemed lord forgot to nienshun the remork as 
was made by Wuu of the judges. Sez wim judge to the other he sez^ 
Warm work i say bruther this gives you and mee sum ideer of the 
Crank. Witch opin the Party vil enceforth bare in mind in sendin a 
unfortunate ooav to the gngg, i remane your 

“Afekshmtpal 

“ Eagg lane» aprily 1856.” “ Clypaker.” 

“P.S. they Nose now wot Hit His dash thare Wiggs.” 


,WHAT WAS LOST AT THE SOUTH-WESTERN RAILWAY. - . 

Thebe were terrible bsses at the South-Western Station on the Margery Daw on the Papacy. 

“ Tto oPdeceQcy in a limger for lucre, or tiey f ».diu™ the «». 

bdproTided better aooomin.^ 

Lojbd.Oamebbli^ m a fit of mdignation, lost his Scotch accent; and, / T.-Axie- 

arriving at his home at four in the morning, was refused admittance by ^?^at e^aordmary ups and dobras the Holy See is subject to . Seeing 
the footman. (As yet, hk lordship has offered no reward for the missing this-by leave of our genteel Pimeyite fnends-we will venture to 
property.) The Bishop op Bangor lost his temper. There are, how- suggest that a better title for the Roman diocess would be the Holy 

ever, livriy hopes that it will be return^ to Mm, it being of no use to See-saw. 

anybody but the owner. 

1 . • . * . ^ Cradle Peace. 


A Case op Vertigo.—" What a riddy girl yon are, Jenny ! your Marshal Psiissier tells his soldiers that peace has been- “ signed 
bead has been toxned.by reading novela.” “No,< Papa, by reading the at the cradle of an imperial infant.” How long does tMs- allow, ere 
I lettm about the moon's rotation.” peace shall be weaned ? Signed at a cradle, peace may have all sorj^s of 

nursery vicissitudes. Peace may have the measles— the hooping- 

Ship ItoipiLLtOENCE.— on the suggestion of Mr. cough, and the scarlet-fever. Any way, in Prance for some time, the 
Bernal Osborne, will be Ye-chiistened The Chiltem Hwidredi. peace will be very like the infant moresaid ; namely, a peace in arms. 


tetedtoWimamBndiibbof No.l3.P]mer Wobum Plae*, uA Pndericic MaUett ETaai, of No. 19. Otteeft's Boad West Regent's Park, both In the Pubkof St PanentintkeCcRmtT of Mid^esex. 
Pldnten, St their Offlee in LombsM Strceti te the rieeinet of Whicefldsre, In thejCityof Louoii, s^ Ftthlished by thein st No. 83, Sleet Streefiiu the Paiiih of It. JMdei in the Ci^ of 
LoBdQB.-Sf4VVS]>S.T M(j U69. 
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A BAD. TIME FOE JOHN THOMAS. 

Rude Boy* "I sat, Jack, aik’t hs a tine xrisr? — D *tb thote he's real, ob oblt 

BTurrED ? ** 


PIUS AND BOMBA. 

% SSuet. 

JB^ Hoiy father, holy father. 

Are you glad the War is o’er P 

Don’t you rather — don’t you rather 
Think this peace will prove a bore ? 

P. Well son, truly, well son, truly, 

1 have doubts upon the point ; 

Our dominions are unruly^ 

And our noses out of joint. 

B. O, Successor of St. Peteb, 

Now the Western Powers are free, 

And in order somewhat neater 
They will pnt the Holy See. 

P. Yes, my son, 1 shonld not wonder^ 
Such a sin were they to do. 

And their wings if they took under 
The affairs of Naples, too. 

P. Do ycu think your fnlminations 
Will their bold proceedings check ? 

OJ^our excommunications* 


e KUHi Aflji-i’AvAi 1 1 


P. Ah ! son Bomba, of my bluster. 
They will take as small account. 

As of all the men you muster. 

And of all the guns you mount. 

P. Shall I try the liquefaction 
Of Gebnabo’s wondrous blood ? 

P. If ’tis any satisfaction. 

Yes my son, 1 think 1 would. 

B. Of St, Peter’s chain a tiding 
Might avail us, 1 suppose? 

P. Well, perhaps— excuse my smilmg- 
Gan’t you file Poebio’s P 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OP PARLIAMENT. 

A Large portion of the Parliamentary week has been devoted to the 
performance of a Parce, to understand which Mr. BunctVe friends will 
step behind the scenes. 

The Fall of Fars was at once an unfortunate and a disgraceful event ; 
and people who affect to make light of it, have only to look into the 
Treaty, and see that the Emfe&or oe Kussia returns Kars, as " con- 
sideration” for the return to him of half-a-dozen captures by the Allies. 
There is no sense in mincing anything except veal. Everybody who 
might have helped to save Kars, and did not, ought to be utterly 
ashamed of himself. Lobb Palmebstor kuovs this perfectly well; 
and, when it was announced in Lords and Commons that an on- 
slaught was to be made upon the Cabinet, in connection wir<h this 
subject, he took measures for averting the storm. From high 
quarter” Lord Derby received a hint, which induced that good- 
natured Nobleman to Wink at Lord Palmebstok, in the most imhesi- 
tating manner, the first time they met. The Pbemier understood that 
explicit, if ^Igar demonstration to mean, that poliric^ decency 
demanded a Kars row — ^bnt that the battle should not be a party one ; 
that is, the Conservatives were not to be in earnest. On Monday, just 
before the combat, Pam called his men together into his dining-room in 
Piccadilly, and gave them a good blowiug-np for the way in which th^ 
had been allowing the Government to be beaten of late. He expiaint^d 
the Kars affair in an off-hand way ; the Generals had no men to spare ; 
Strateord had behaved ill; but ** Ambassadors,” said Pam, ‘^ere 
not Angels.’^ But this was nothing to the purpose. If they call^ 
themselves Liberals, they must vote for a Liberal Gk)veri)ment. By a 
curious coincidence, Derby called his men together in his drawing- 
room in St. James’s Square at the same time, and he explained to them 
that the Government must not be beaten, for that his party was not in 
a condition to take otime. He did not use these words, but urged that 
the Kars question was too grave to be used for a factious quarrel : but 
he was pe^ectly well understood. Some of the men grumbled, being 
hungry for office ; but Derby was peremptory. Now come into the 
front of the house— the curtain goes up on 

April Mr. W^hiteside, an Irish lawyer (perhaps he 
womd like to know what participle the Conservative country gentlemen 
prefix to their babitiial mention of “those Irish lawyers”) jumped 
about the table, bumping and bawling for four hours, and abusing the 
for losing Aars. He proposed a motion in accordance 
With ms speech. An English lawyer, Sib Albxaeder CocKBUBjff, 


defended the Government (of which he is a member), and abused 
Lord Stbateord. Lord Johr Maerbbs defended Lord Stbateobd, 

I and abused the Govemmeut. A Scotch lawyer, the Lord Advocate, 
did not abuse anybody, but defended the Govemmeut. Then the 
House adjourned, but renewed the performance on 

Tuesday, Mr. J. G. Phillimore, another lawyer who wants offee, 
abused Mr. Whiteside. Mb. Ker Seymer then moved an amend- 
i ment to the effect that the House knew nothing about the matter, and 
I ought to wait for farther information. The Chancellor oe the 
I Exchequer pooh-pooh’d Kars, Sir Johk Paximgtor rebuked the 
I Lobd Advocate for audacity, and Mb. Layabd apologised for Lord 
i Strateobd, and laid all the bmme on Lord Aberdeen’s Government. 
Mb. Maguire abused the Turkish officers ; Sir William Heathcote 
was for escaping a decision ; Mb. Wabebr called Lord Stratford 
inhuman; and Serjeant Sees was too happy to be able to abase his 
fellow-countryman and fellow-lawer, Whitesibs. Then there was 
I talk of another adjournment, and Lord Palmerston, knowing that he 
was quite safe, taunted the Opposition, and defied them to divide. 
On the question of Adljournmenl^ it was seen that Lord Derby had 
I not Winked to blind horses — ^the nnmbers were 24S to 173^ majority for 
Government 70. Pam then laughed, and said they might talk for 
another night if they hked, but the question was settled. The debate 
stood over until 

Thursday. When Sm Bulwer Lttton neatly abused Lord Pan- 
MURE, laying the fall of Kars at his door, and Mjs.. Yernon Smith 
tried to clear the noble Lord’s doorstep. Several nobodies chattered 
to a House of thirty members, but afterwards the House filled, and the 
I great guns came in for a finish. Sib James Graham did not know 
what to do, but on the whole, “would do as he would be done by,” so 
supported a Government he “could not acquit.” Disraeli declared 
that it was every honest man’s dut^r to vote a^inst Ministers without 
regard to consequences, and said it as imposingly as if he and Lord 
Derby had not given the party their orders. Lobd John Husssll 
thought the motion ill-timed, and took the opportunity of explaining 
that he himself was a misunderstood man, but a first-rate patriot, and i 
then Lord Palmerston made some good fun of Whixesidb’s gym- 
nastic performance^ and puffed the Treaty as the best answer to ell 
objections. ^ The House divided, got rid of Krr SBiMEB^by 4£1 to 52, 
a^d then divided ou the Whiteside motion, when a curious spectacle 
was presented. The Tories are kept in good orden and only three more | 
voted than on Tuesday ; their number being 176. But the outsiders, the j 
folks who call themselves independent, and all the rest of the lot who | 
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wait to see how things are going, came up wonderfully, and instead of 
2-43, Ministers had 303, flooring Whiteside by 127. 

And so ended the great Kars debate. Loed Deebi*s Wink did it 
all, and the entire story might be summed up— indeed shall be— in two 
little lines : 

“ The Debate on Kars, 

Was humbug and farce.’’ 

For the sake of our friend Benjamin, however, we n4ust note one 
[ trifling matter. The Tories had been taunted,^ rather ungenerously, 
i considering all things, with not coming unitedly into this fight. Dizzy 
I declared that the Opposition was united and meant to do its duty. 

1 This would be to its credit, but its union presented only 17G men, little 
[ more than a Quarter of the House of Comm 9 ns. Our smart friend the 
Glohe rather adroitly inquires, whether this is the force with which 
Me. DiseaeTiT would like to tell the Queen that he was prepared to 
take oliiee. Bather a h/psus of Dizze’s. 

We have disposed of Kars m masse^ and must deal in similar fashion 
with the other talk of the week. 

In the Lords, Loed Beougham has introduced a Bill to improve the 
law of marriage and divorce in certain respects. To make a Scotch 
marriage valid, his Lordship proposes that the parlies shall have lived 
in Scotland for three weeks previously ; and he would give validity in 
England to the Scotch law of divorce, legitimatising the children of a 
subsequent marriage. The Treaty ot Ptace has been laid on the tables 
in both Houses. A new Peer, Loed Aveland, olm Sir Gilbert 
Heatiicote, has taken his seat, which reminds us to ask, Whereas 
Paeke?*^ The Bishop oe Esetbe has proposed more churches, 
as a testimonial of our thankfulness for the Peace; and Lord 


Malmesbury has withdrawn his Kars motion, for fear lest it might be 
carried. 

The following Sunday, May the djtli, was appointed as the day for 
Thanksgiving, and Ihe blundering haste with which the day was named 
—in the case of Scotland a Sunday’s notice of it was ordered in a 
proclamation issued on the Monday before the day itself— contrasted 
with the previous dawdling on the subject. It was wisp, however, to 
fix Sunday, as the working-classes will not lose a day’s wages, and 
those who see nothing to rejoice at will be prevented from any very 
ostentatious parade of their discontent. Similar tactics have fixed the 
Fireworks for the Queen’s Birthday on the 29th of May. ^ 

In the Commons, on the Wednesday, a Bill for Improving'thc Dwel- 
lings of the Irish Peasantry was opposed by some of ihe tools of the 
Irish priests, but made progress. On the Friday, Loed Palme :ston let 
out two facts touching our arrangement withBussia; one being that 
she may have as many fortresses on the Eastern Coast of the Black Sea 
as she likes ; and the other, that she may raise her sunken sbips, if jshe 
can. There was also some discussion about the Sunday Music in Ken- 
sington Gardens ; but the Sabbatarians made a poor show ; and even 
Me. Drummond declared that it was the business of Government to , 
supply, if not the pmiem, the Circenses, for the people. He ridiculed 
Lord Bobbet Geosvbnoe’s hypothetical soldier, whose conscience ] 
might forbid his playing on Sunday ; and trusted that soldiers would 
recollect that they were mere machines, and that -we should hear no 
nonsense about officers’ consciences.” Lord Palmeeston made a 
worthier speech in vindication of the arrangement which enables 
thousands of quiet, orderly people to participate, on Sunday, in the 
rational and elevating recreation which, at the same timei is being 
enjoyed by their Queen. 
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HAKD UPON THE OLD LIEUTENANTS OF 1812, OR THEREABOUTS. 

Confound the Peace, I say f If we *d had hut a slap at 'cm this year in ihe Baltic, I might 
have got a command — and nm I may sticli as I am for tlue Tiext forty yem's I ** 

THE DANGERS OF TRANSLATION. 

One of our most eminent translators has been busy during the last three weeks in trans- 
lating Geoeges Sand’s Comme il vms Plmra, He never discovered, until he had nearly 
completed his task, that it was nothing more than a version, liberally Frenchified, of As 
Tow Like It, He has been vehemently inveighing against all French dramatists ever since ; 
and declares that they have^no right to play Englishmen such tricks! If such a system of 
shameless appropriation continues, what translator, he indignantly asks, is safe ? 

A Paper to make People Smart.— A Gardener has succeeded in making " paper 
out of common broom We should say it would be a capital paper for schoolmasters, 
satirical writers, and political antagonists, if the broom in question is a birch-broom. 


A SIGN OF THE SEASON. 

The First of this lovely month of May 
Was, in sooth, a pretty day ; 

A keen cold wind from the North-East blew, 
Fahrenheit stood at forty-two : 

Had it been ten degrees more low. 

The purling brooks had ceased to flow. 

The daisy and the buttercup, 

The young horsechestnut leaves, shrunk up. 
The nightingale was mute and muni, 

The cuckoo was completely dumb, 

Few chimmey-swallows skimmed the lake, 
And they had found out their mistake. 

Now, what I am about to say, _ 

I saw on this last First of May'; 

True is the fact which I relate, 

1 do not chronicle a dream. 

On honour bright the thing I state. 
Incredible as it may seem : 

Across Hyde Park my way I took, 

A friend was in my company. 

He called to me, and bade me look 
At a strange marvel in the sky— 

I saw four sea-gulls scudding there. 

They drifted on the blast aloft, 

I was not gulled— but gulls they were— 

On ocean I have seen them oft. 

My friend a sportsman was, and he 
Those four great sea-gulls saw with me. 

Tbere must have been a bitter storm 
Upon the coast — ^I quote his words — 

At least the weather can’t be warm 
When inland we behold such birds ; 

We know that all have cause to shiver, 
When fowls like those come up the river; 

I guess his augury was sooth. 

But I declare the simple truth. 

That in Hyde Park I did behold 
Four sea-gulls— wondrous to be told ! 

Upon that melancholy day. 

Which ushered in the month of May. 


Army Intelligence. 

The Imperial^ Prince has been promoted to 
the 1st Grenadier regiment of tfie Imperial 
Guard. He could hardly have achieved earlier 
military distinction had be been born— a son of 
a gun ! , I 
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THE PROCLAMATION OF PEACE. 

(by odb. peosaic coeeespondent,) 

TJESDAT, the 29 til of 
April, 1856, will 
loig be coafoTinded 
with the first of the 
month, in the me- 
•mory of those who 
were made April- 
fools of, by looking 
at a ceremony in 
which several per- 
sons made fools of 
themselves, in con- 
formity with ancient 
custom. The occa- 
sion of all this 
stultification was 
the formal procla- 
mation of peace,— 
a proceeding which 
is supposed to iih- 
part, in sounds 
which nobody hears, 
the news which 
everybody knows, 
to anybody who 
likes to listen. At 
about half-past ten 
the Stable-yard of 

St. James’s Palace was enlivened, or, perhaps, we should rather say, saddened, by 
the presence of a number of nervous individuals who had met for the purpose of 
being pushed on to the backs of horses they could not ride, and encased in trappings 
they could not conveniently manage. The Heralds in their splendidly-embroidered 
pinafores. Garter in his elaborately-emblazoned Bib, and Portcullis in a hat too 
big for him, were soon upon the ground, and on hein§ mounted, it w^as feared that 
they might be soon upon the ground a second time, in spite of the efiorts of the 
principal ridinaf-master from Astlet’s, who was expressly engaged to superintend 
this rather slow, and far from “rapid act ” of official horsemanship. 

Outside the palace-gatcs a troop of Life-Guards had assembled in full force, and 
the British public had also assembled in rather unusual feebleness. The military 
were armed to the teeth, or rather to the shoulder-blades, and wore their rather 
superfluous cuirasses ; for as their ordinary service consists in their stopping at 
home, they seem hardly to require the process of being "locked up in steel” 
for their further security. The ^ant fellows were under the able command of 
a Lieutenant-Colonel, who set his men a noble example of endurance, by waiting 
patiently until the procession issued from the Stable-yard, when it was greeted 
with three distinct blasts from the mouth of a trumpeter. When the West- 
minster Beadles issued from under the archway, in their very richly l^dizened 
cocked hats, their crimson capes contemptuously blown upon by the wind, and 
their staves trembling with nervousness which might have been mistaken for 
emotion— by any one who knew no better— the effect was electrical. It is a mistake 
to say that a la. ge crowd is incapable of strong feeling, for no sooner were the 
Westminster Beadles fairly in sight of the assembled multitude, than they were 
received with one heartfelt, sympathetic and all hut universal burst of truly 
British— Laughter. 

The impression made on the objects— and precious objects they were— of this 
merriment, was rather curious, and Q^ot Beadles tot sententice might have been 
the exclamation of any one who witnessed the various emotions that tore the 
bosoms, agitated the capes, and heaved up the frilled shirt-fronts of Westminster’s 
I united Beadledom. The Beadle of one parish convulsively grasped his staff as if 
he would have nailed to the pavement a small boy, who would have had a blow 
1 "tin his laughing eye” if the fierce passions of excited beadledom had been allowed 
their full swing and ample elbow-room. Another milder Beadle who seemed to have 
been mellowed about equally by age and liquor, gave a feeble wink, but he rapidly 
relapsed into.the conventional stondity of beadledom. 

“His thin lips parted with a ghastly smile, 

He tried to please, yet felt he fail’d the while.” 

Another, by his lofty demeanour, seemed to be clinging still to the old days, when 
the reign of beadledom was a reign of terror to the boys, when the cocked-hat was 
a power, the red cape an institution, and the staff an idea in the minds, as well as a 
reality on the hearfs, of refractory urchindom. 

Notwithstanding the “medley of passions ” that fluttered the Beadles as they ran 
the gauntlet ot general ridicule, they behaved on the whole with much forbearance, 
and excited less admiration by the trappings or " odious caparisons ” they wore, than 
by the patience they exhibited. Many of them had reached a period of life at 
which tW might have expected to have reaped a better harvest than the mere 
"chaff” which was abundantly bestowed on them by the populace. 

The Beadles were followed by the High Constable, who rode a very high horse, 
which had been hired expressly for the occasion. He looked remarkably well, and 
a(taowledged with a smile a recommendation to him to “keep Ms pecker up,” 
from a young gentleman in the undress uniform of the ragged regiment of volunteer 
I Black-Guards. 


Next came the High Bailiff and Deputy Steward of 
Westminster : the former from his familiarity with West- 
minster meetings, is prepared to receive anything that may 
be offered by the independent citizens, from a joke to a 
cabbage-stalk. He has presided at the hustings ni C event 
Garden when greens have been abundant at twopence a 
market-bunch, and he knosrs the pressure to the square inch 
of every kind of vegetable (when thrown by the band), 
fiom the pea to the parsnip. The High Bailiff seemed to 
relish the mirrh of the multitude, and evinced much 
appreciation of anything like a new remark; bat when 
advised by a would-be wag in fustian "to get down and 
get inside,” the High Bailiff sneered with undisguised 
contempt at the effete witticism. 

Next in order, or rather in disorder, came the Knight- 
Marshal’s men, who should have been two and two, but 
who were really at sixes and sevens. Their rear was 
“ bumped ”— to use an aquatic term— by the drums, with 
their Drum Major, the trumpets and the Sergeant Trum- 
peter. The latter apppared to be rather put out of 
temper by an inquiry addressed by the public to a very 
little Trumpeter, with a very large trumpet; who was 
asked more than once, "Don’t you wish that would be 
Mowed P ” as he passed along with his comparatively gigantic 
instrument. 

Perhaps the Sergeant may have been irritated by a sue- I 
cessful attempt to make one of the Trumpeters laugh in the 
middle of the first blast, when an exclamation of Here 
they are, all a-blowing ! ” excited the risibility of one of 
the executants, and caused the opening flourish to be not so 
"conscientiously rendered” as a classical critic of this 
very interesting performance of Op. 1. might have desired. 
It must, however, be allowed that the mistake was cor- 
rec*;ed in Op. 2, which was gone through with a severity 
of mouthing and a musician-like adherence to the composer’s 
meaning, which would have satisfied the most rigid mem- 
ber of the Bach Society. Perhaps however, the full value 
of a blast was never thoroughly developed till the execution 
of Op. 3, in which every performer handled his trumpet 
with a delicacy and blew into it with a force, a roundness, 
and a continuity which was only impaired by a want of 
finish, for it appeared as if it would never leave off. 

When, however, it came to a close, the criticism of a 
bystander was appropriate, if not very learned, for he 
exolaimed, " Well, I hardly know which must be the most 
thoroughly Mowed by this time, the trumpeters or the 
trumpets.” Pollowing the musicians, came Garter, who 
looked about him with such a lofty expression of indiffer- 
ence, such an air of vacancy, that he might have been 
mistaken for one of the vacant Garters we have lately 
heard about. Then came three uncomfortable-looking 
individuals described in the programme as Pursuivants, 
followed by the popular dramatist, Mr. J. H. Plaech^ 
in his celebrated character of Bouge-Otoix^ which, as its 
name implies, is "taken from the Preneh,” and in which, 
therefore, he must have felt himself as much at home as 
any gentleman who sometiaies looks abroad for his materials 
may be supposed to do. After Mb. Piaegh]^, came Me. 
H. M. Laee as Blue-Mantle^ accompanied by the gentleman 
already alluded to as BortcuUis^ and who, from the vastness 
of his bat, which he with difficulty prevented from crossing 
the bridge of his nose, was subjected to the constant 
inquiry of " Who’s your hatter?” This uncomfortable 
party "was flanked” by three Sergeants-at-Arms, who 
carried each a gold mace, and had an otherwise spicy 
appearance. 

After these came four Heralds, the Sonierset Herald, 
Ihe Windsor Herald, the York Herald, and the Lancaster 
Herald; but after a vain attempt to read them all, we came 
to the conclusion in each case that the Herald was not 
remarkable for intelligence. The rear was brought up by 
another troop of Life-Guards, and the procession was 
finally closed — not to say shut up — by a laughing and 
chaffing, jeering and cheering multitude. 

The whole party made its way to Charing Gross, where 
there was a " pull up,” and Norrog King-of-Arms, in the 
person of Me. H. Latjeie, read the Proclamation of Peace, 
which was probably heard by some twenty or thirty indi- 
viduals, among whom we counted the baked potatoe- 
dealer and a pieman, and the attendant from the neighbour- 
ing cab-stand. The pieman exhibited an indecent contempt 
to the great national solemnity by drowning Norro;^s 
voice with the cry of "Pies an Puddins”— by some cor- 
rupted into "Poison Puddings” — ^whichwas heard above 
the gentlemanly tones in which the proclamation was uttered. 
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The procession at length reached Temple Bsff, which ought to have | 
been already shut, but as this part of the business was entrosted to | 
officisd hands, the gates were left open. Routine was thus regularly i 
brought to a stand-still, for “ancient usage" required that Junior 
Pursuiyant should proceed to knock, but there was nothing to knock 
at. Common Sense ^dingthe expected difficulty of entrance removed, 
would have quietly walked in, but Official Usage of course waited 
expressly for the difficulty to be put in its way, and after a character- 
istic waste of time, the gates were shut on purpose that the form 
might be gone through of demanding that they should be opened. 

At this point of the affair the equestrian powers of one oi the officiaU 
-—whom we will not mention, lest we should hnrt him more than he is 
already hurt by the saddle— fairly broke down, and he in pitiable 
accents requested that a cab might be sent for. In vain was he assured 
that it was “not much further,’^ in vain were promises made to “hold 
him on." The functionary allnded to regularly gave in, and a cab was 
hailed, into which he was attempting to creep when it was found that 
by reason of the hugeness of his hat, his head was too lar^ for the 
cab’s body. With some difficulty he was uncovered, and having been 
squeezed mto the vehicle, his hat— which the driver of course regarded 


as luggage— was pushed in after him, and he drove off amidst a generid 
demand on the part of the public to know one of the tradesmen of the 
unhappy individual, in the form of an almost universal cry of “ Who ’s 
your Hatter ? ” 

Such are the leading features of an event that follows the serious 
business of the War, like a very poor pantomime scene at the conclusion 
of a tragedy. Wiien the “ authorities " continue to do seriously with 
all the intense solemnity of stolid stupidity what the whole public look 
upon with ridicule and contempt, it is a proof that the one is a long 
way b^ind the other. There must be very little sense of humour in 
the public departments, or they would have laughed outright in each 
other’s faces as they gave and received instructions for the mixture of 
mountebaukism and masquerade that came off on Tuesday last amid 
the ridicule of the whole Metropolis. If Blue-Mantle had any doubt as 
to the absurdity of his own position^e had only to look at Portcullis 
to be convinced of the fact ; and if Windsor Herald had conceived that 
he was engaged in a dignified pursuit, a glance at either Yorh^ Somerset^ 
or Lancaster might have caused the whole four, if their^es had met, 
to burst out into a loud roar, expressive of the idea, “ What fools we 
are going to make of ourselves ! ’’ 



THE GREAT HARDSHIP ON WIDOWERS. 

Nothing can be clearer than that a man is forbidden by the Mosaic 
constitutions from wearing a white bat, except the fact that he is also 
prohibited by them from marrying his wife’s- sister after the decease of 
his wife. However, we shall make no attempt to prove this point, 
because that would involve a theological question, -which has not been 
raised by any bishop or other clerical dignitaiy in insisting, contrarily, 
perhaps, to the opinion of many of his less, honest brethren, on the 
plain, but non-natural, sense of the text which interdicts white bats. 
Nor is it probable that this question will ever be raised if we let it 
alon^ since white hats have not been condemned by our ecclesiastical 
canons, and our spiritual magnates do not conceive themselves at all 
interested in maintaining the denunciation of those hats as a part of 
their system. We will not even express any opinion on marriage with 
a sister-indaw, considered in a social or sentimental point of view : we 
will only just observe, that the strongest argument for legalising it has 
been strangely overlooked. Ry being debarred from marrying the 
sister of his deceased wife, the widower who re-marries is ofren sub- 
jected to the obligation of taking upon himself a second father-in-law. 
and, worse still, a second mother-in-law. A man who marries twice 
is not necessarily an ass, that he should be made liable to be thus 
saddled. 


A HEAVY BLOW EOR HEAVY PEOPLE. 

AiDHEMAN OuBiTT is reported to have decided, that au omnibus- 
driver is not compelled to take a passenger of more than the usual size ; 
and dismissed the summons of a rather ponderous gentleman, on the 
gf'ound that his fat was a fatal objection. To ns it appears that a man 
who is too heavy to carry himself, is especially in need of the accom- 
modation of a public conveyance. It is rather surprising that such a deci- 
sion should proceed from one of theLondon Aldermen, — a body whose 
weight and size are proverbial ; and whose members are not unlikely to 
exceed the dimensions to which the right of passage by an omnibus 
ought, according to AiiUEEMAK Cubitt, to be limited. If this law is 
to stand, we do not kno^ how it is to be carried out ; for it will be 
most inconvenient to allow’ the busmen to reject p^sengers ad libitum, 
without proper evidence of their being over- weight, or beyond the 
allowed number of Cubic— in this case we may, perhaps, call them 
OuBiTT— inches. It will be, perhaps, advisable for the Police Com- 
missioners to keep a weighing-machine, for the convenience of riders 
who might demand to be weighed, and who should be privileged to 
wear a ticket as a sort of licence to enter an omnibus. Coats would, 
perhaps, come into fashion with an embroidered V.R. on tbe back : and 


perhaps, come into fashion with an embroidered V.R. on tbe back ; and 
ladies under a certain weight might hoist a parasol, worked with the 
letters V.R., when hailing an omnibna. 
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ME. BULL DOESN’T QUITE SEE IT. 

Mr. BuU. “WELL, BUT YOU ENOW, MiRM; I DON’T-THAT IS-A— I— ” 

Em My. “AHA I YOU NOT QUITE OOMPBBHEND! NEVER MIND! ALL BIGHT! YOU SALL PUT ZIS IN 
YOUR BUTTON-HOLE, AND COME AN ZEE ZB ITEEWORK.” 
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THE OXFORD SCHOOL IN AN UPROAR. 

IGNOE PtTNCH.— TotLOEgllt 
to have been here the 
other day to have wit- 
nessed a splendid as- 
sertion of Anglo-Catho- 
lic principles on the 
part of the University 
men— that is to say, 
the undergraduates, 
you know. That here- 
tic and incendiary, Ga- 
VAzzi, came here to 
lecture in the Town- 
hall against Popery 
and Puseyism, as he 
calls the Homan and 
Anglican Churches ; so 
we went and confuted 
him. I assure you no 
theological discussion 
ever occasioned greater 
noise at Oxford than 
the one we had with 
that fellow. Moat of 
us are still quite hoarse 
with bawling and 
screaming for the faith, 
so^thatwe can hardly 
speak, and are'* going 
into no end of ' 
currant jelly. 

“ The fact is, you | 

have no idea what religions men we are here, * Things isn’t now as they used to was,* 
as Me. Weight, the comedian, observes. Then, almost every man who troubled his head 
about theology at all was a Low Churchman and a spoon. A man was ashamed of being 
thought pious. Now, men pride themselves on obeying the Church. This is the fruit 
of TOat you call Puseyism. Yon see, Puseyism is a crack religion. It is a sort of thing 
that a man can profess. It is opposed to snuffling and moaning preachers, to beadles, 
parish clerks, [methodistical psalmody, and maudlin sentiment. A man can be a Puseyit^ 
without Tnalriug any demonstration of personal fervour, and that sort of thing. He need 



not be ‘serious.’ He^ performs his devotions 
^cording to ecclesiastical regulation. Being a 
Puseyite also shows a man’s taste for church 
architecture, music, decorations, and costumes, 
and you see that his faith proceeds from his 
learning and refinement, principally. He is the 
opposite style of man to a low Dissenter. 

“Lots of men fast. Indeed I may, without a 
joke, say that Puseyism is a fast creed. We 
never hear of tea and bible now. I expect that 
men will take to breviary and pipes instead. 
Some men macerate the fiesh and get regularly 
weighed every day to see how much of it they 
have lost ; but one man has carried his absti- 
nence to the extent of wasting his muscles ; so 
that he cannot pull. He used to row in a horse- 
hair shirt. There is a talk of getting up penance 
meetings* and some have proposed to substitute 
for the ‘discipline,’ sparring^, without the gloves ; 
but we are afraid that pugibsm is uncanonical. 

“ So I dare say you can imagine what sort of 
a reception a mountebank, or, in fact, anybody 
else would meet with, coming among us to abuse 
the Homan Church, even if he were to confine 
his remarks to that subject. We look upon 
Popery, indeed, as rather too 'much of a good 
thing ; but still we do consider the thing good 
in itself, and will neither listen ourselves to a 
word that any one has to say against it, nor let 
others, whom we can prevent from so doing by 
I kicking up such an Anglo-Catholic row as we 
did the other day against old Gavazzi. 

“Believe me, dear Sighor Punch, 

“Ai^b. Cutaway. 

“ Oaford, 'Feast of the Invention^ 1856. 

“P.S. — A capital notion. Yesterday I saw 
in a man’s rooms a little image of St. Swithun, 
Bp.; made, partly for worship, partly for a 
tobacco-stopper, and serving both as an instru- 
ment for smobng, and also as an object of vene- 
ration to the man.— A. 0.” 


I 

I 
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MUSICAL CANT. 

We are indebted to our philosophic contemporary, the Musical 
Worldy for a quotation from another musical critic, who disports him- 
self in a fashion of which the World sneaks with well-directed derision. 
The writer is described as a German rhodomontader, but we confess to 
a recollection of having from time to time read, in English Newspapers, 
matter somewhat cognate, and the excuse we used to find was, that the 
critics had become sestbetic and hysteric, in tiheir desire to get away 
from the stereotyped commonplace of enthusiasm with which every 
trumpery paragraph-monger pays for free admissions and private boxes. 
The cold-blooded, deliberate nonsense of ^ the Germwa, however, seems 
to have no extenuation. We give an abridged specimen : — 

“ CHAEACTERISTICS OF FOUR PIANOFORTE PLAYERS. 

" Liszt is distingaished for the most passionate declamation. Thalterg for the most 
refined voluptnousness ; Olara Wieck the most ardent enthusiasm ; Henselt the most 
delicate lyrical taste. Thalherg pleases us in the highest degree, and often enrap- 
tures; Liszt gives us the idea of supernatural power; Clara transports us to the 
higher regions ; Henselt beautifully excites and gratifies the imagination. In purity 
of playing we would place them in the following order:— Thalherg, Clara, Henselt, 
Liszt. In extempore ability, Liszt, Clara. In depth and warmth of feeling, Liszt, 
Henselt, Clara, Thalherg. In thorough acquaintance with the principles of the art, 
Thalherg, Henselt, Clara, Liszt. In elevation of spirit, Liszt; in knowledge of the 
world, Thalherg; in somewhat of affectation of maimer, Henselt; in self-respect, 
Clara. In beauty of design, Thalherg, Henselt, Clara, Liszt. Boldness, Liszt, Clara. 
Egotism, Liszt, Henselt. Acknowledging the merit of others, Thalberg and Clara, 
In aptitude to study, Liszt, Thalherg, Clara. Playing without grimaces, Thalherg 
and Clara.” 

“Heading the above with grimaces, Fmch^ and everybody else,” 
the writer, understood to he “ Clara’s’* husband, might have added. 
But there is more of the same kind, and as the Musical World seems to 
have become too disgusted to go on quoting, Funch will heroically 
take up the work. The writer proceeds : — 

« characteristics of four ORCHESTRAL CONDUCTORS. 

“ In the van of the orchestra we analyse spedaliid as follows Jules Benedict is 
distinguished for the line of beauty in the wave of his bSton, Costa for his ardency of 
blow, Balfe for an Hihemico-Austrian gaiety of flourish, and Alfred M-ellon for a Fre- 
Eaphaelite precision of stroke. Jules banishes all fear of error, Costa endows us with 
a portion of his own temerity, Balfe intoxicates us with a Comus-wand, and Mellon 
guides us as with the field-marshal's staff. In energy of whack we wonld rank them 
thus, Bslfe, Costa, Jules, Mellon. In resonance upon the music-stand, Costa, Mellon, 
I Jules, Balfe. In safety for the nearest bald-head, Benedict, Mellon, Costa, Balfe. In 


indication of subsequent oysterophagy andl beerishness, Balfe, Costa, MeUon, Jnles. 
In addictloiito pickled salmon for snpper, Benedict, Costa, Mellon, Balfe. In the 
faculty of remembering one's umbrella, Benedict, Costa, Balfr. In acknowledging the 
applause of the audience, Costa, Benedict. In white-kid glove splitting, Mellon, 
Benedict, Balfe. Xu inaptitude to eat post-prandial periwinkles, nearly equal. In 
contempt for the German ' Characteristics ' writer, exactly equal.” 

If the Musical World hears of auythiTig else from the same source, 
we hope he will not be so selfishly reticent as upon the present occasion ; 
but give it— at large — to the world at large. 


A NEW MILKY WAY. 

A Company has been started to supply Londw with pure Milk, and 
if it carries out its intention, London will enjoy one of the greatest 
novelties that has ever been offered to its notice. We have so often 
been deceived by carts painted cream colour, and supposed to come 
from the coimjjT, as well as by men dressed in smock frocks, to give an 
idea of rural simplicity— but both of them conveying a mixtoe, which, 
if used in a dairy, might render it difflcult to distinguish chalk from 
cheese— we have, in fact, been so frequently taken in by the most 
rustic appearances, that we have begun to look upon the promise of 
pure miik as pure humbug. We, however, do believe in the possibili^ 
of a cow’s yielding something better than the stuff which leaves a 
sediment of chalk in our jugs, and we shall be prepared to hope for 
real milk from a bond fide Company. That it may be sold at a good 
profit we do not doubt, and nnless the Shareholders want to take all 
the cream to themselves, the milk they supply may be genuine. 


Different Phases of Peeling; 

Wife {very indignantly), “Ah! there’s the Doctor’s hoy at last, mj 
dear, with your physic. It ’s too had ! Keeping the house up to this 
hour of the 'night! What right has he to come as late as ten 
o’clock?” 

Seroant {who has answered the door), “If you please, mum, the 
milliner has called with your new dress, and wishes to know if you will 
try it on ? ” 

Wife {in quite mother tone), “ Certainly, Susan. Show her into the 
dining-room, and say I will come to her directly.’* 
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FUirGIH’S ILIXrSTSATlONS TO SHAXSFEABE. 

*^Pandaru8* What music is this? 

Ssroant, I do but partly know, sir j it is music in parts. 

Pan, Know you the musicians ? 

Serv, Wholly, sir. 

Pirn, Who play they to ] 

To the hearers, sir. 

Pam, At whose pleasure, friend? 

^earv. At mine, sir, and theirs that love music.’* 

• TroUw and Cressida, Act 8, Scene 1, 


THE OLD SHOP AT WHITEHALL. 

(After Me. Longfellow.) 

Somewhat back from the noisy street 
Stands Jobbery’s old-fashioned seat. 

Across its antique portico 

Tall sentinels tbeir shadows throw; 

And from the rooms within all day 
The stiff officials seem to say, 

Eot ever— never— 

Never— for ever ! ” 

Within an ancient porter stands, 

“ Who points and beckons with his hands,” 
And shows the way discreet and snre 
To those who come to seek Panmu&e. 

If they to right a grievance came. 

One answer still they get, (the same,) 

" For ever— never — 

Never— for ever ! ” 

Though merit wither all unknown, 

While rank and glittering show alone 
Are recognised in that old seat 
Of smothered wrongs and jobs complete. 

One job exposed— ten more are soon 
Concocted to tbe same old tune-* 

** Never— for ever — 

For ever— never ! ” 

The Times mav daily thunder forth 
Its leader with indignant wrath ; 

Through all the country it may go. 

But what can a civilian know ? 

’Tis read, but seldom heeded long, 

So still they sing the ancient song. 

" For ever— never— 

Never— for ever ! ” 

** Take care of Bows,” despise the groans 
Of Eobinson, and Beowh and Jones, 

And should some jobbing come to light. 

Let Pab£ stand up with all his might ; 

Let Evans own he mnst be wrong. 

And all ^ree to sing the song— 

” For ever— never— 

Never— for ever I ” 

Never wake up— for ever keep 
In duU Boutine’s offeial sleep; 

Perish reforms, let Bed Tape live. 

And still the same old answer give 
To all the meddling fools who try 
To know the Horse-Guards’ reason why ; 

" For ever— never— 

Never— for ever ! ” 


. OUR OWN PASHA AT CONSTANTINOPLE, I 

That British Pasha— a Pasha worthy of more than three tails — 
Loed Stbatfobb be Rbbcliffe, still remains at Constantinople; at 
least, such is the presumption, allowing that Constantinople still 
remains big enough to hold him. A cucumber grown in a bottle has 
been known to grow so rapidly and to such a size, that it has cracked 
and broken the vessel that contained it. In like iDanner,Jt has been 
feared that Byzantium might burst with a Bebclxffe. Be this as it 
may, it is encouraging to all ambassadors, present and to come, who 
treat heroes with contempt, giving no more attention to letters that 
tell of starving troops and a dying cause, than Jeeem r Bidblee gives 
attention to the claims of his washerwoman, — it is, we say, very 
^conraging to such sublime functionaries that, so long as Lobb Pam 
is Premier, Lobb Pam will defend, solace, and retain them. The more 
the Ambassador’s monstrous arrogance was exposed, the more did the 
Premier warm towards him. Behorah Woodcock vainly endeavours 
to arouse the indignation of Justice Woodcock to the bad character of 
her niece’s suitor. I tell you, brother, he *s a vagabond ! ” All the 
better,” cries the Justice, ” I like a vagabond, I like a vagabond I ” 

“There is no man,” is the ple^ “ so thoroughly Turkish, and there- 
fore so fit to deal with Turks, as Lobb Strateobb.” It is a pity that, 
with his CTeat Turkish merits, and Turkish S3nnpathies, his Lordship, 
ere Kars secame a shame and a calamity, had not been treated with a 
Tuiki&h reward— the sack. 

SxtiBGEON’s Rob.— Some say that the Treaty of Peace is a Russian 
I product. At sB events it appears to be “ caviare to the million.” 


BLACKAMOORS OF HOLIWELL STREET. 

Anothee batch of these moral nems, feUows that, like bottles of 
Bat and Mabtin, are filled with blackness, have been again arraigned 
at the Middlesex Sessions, and sentenced to imprisonment and Wd 
labour. A fellow of the name of Buncombe has grown hoary in his 
atrocities; so has another blackamoor called Bugdale. Again and 
min have their presences so contaminated the cells of Whitecross 
Street that it has been needful to whitewash and fumigate them ere 
they were eveu fit for the reception of average felony. Tanking of the 
means by which these fellows “clothe the back and feed the maw,” 
recognising in them the moral ogres that batten upon tbe parity of the 
yooim ana the depravity of the old, we put it to Sm Jacob Hall to 
consider whether the dearness and sweetness of day-light should not 
at once be let into Holywell Street; whether every house, or den, 
should not be razed, and the ground sown with saltpetre P Unhappily, 
— we sometimes cannot do otherwise than deplore the fact— we live in 
a constitutional country ; otherwise, were the Thames unto the 
^ine, its waters might be directed tnrough the Gomorrah that backs 
the Strand, and cleanse this moral London of its foulest abomination. 


Thebe are 


Spain Acknowledged. 


IS TO 06 acKBowieagea " 07 Aussia. May we hope that, in thank- 
fulnMs for this providential blessing, Spain will acknowledge her 
creditors? 
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THE PROCLAMATION. (A POEM IN FOUR CANTOS.) 


(Snanto 3E*— fKotittting. 

Otjtstde SL James’s Stable-yard, 

Is mustering for tlie show — 

Inside St. James’s Stable-yard, 

Is hurrying to and fro ; 

There ’s pomp of war, in large Horse-Guards, 
Those stars of nursemaids’ eye. 

There ’s pomp of state in Westminstere’s 
Beadles and Bailiff High ! 

There are heralds in those garments. 

Which described by me and you, 

Would be Talmas a la Tom-fool, 

Half of red and half of blue-— 

But which in langm de blazon^ 

Wear a different title quite. 

As the Heraldic Tabard, 

QuUs, and azv/re, parted right ; 

There are Drums, and their Drum-major, 

A tall man and severe. 

Knight-marshal men and Trumpets, 

And a Seijeant Trumpetere, 

Not last nor least, there ’s Garter King- 
At-Arms, See. Ghasles de Tptog,. 

With new-gilt collar of SS. 

Over his shoulders flung. 

Bring forth the steeds ! ” eried Garter-King, 
They brought four steeds of bone. 
Troop-horses sleek and sable— 

Each up to twenty stone ; 

''And now bring forth the Pursuivants, 

For they must up and ride ; 

If they can*t sit on their horses, 

Tell them, they can be tied.” 

Oh nale, pale grew those Pursuivants, 

Tnose horses when they saw — 
Bouge-JDragon and Blue-Mantle, . 

Foricultis and Eovge^Croix 
(Such are their names on blazon’s page,' 

But the names got from their sires 
Are simpler* Gollen, Dendy, 

Planch^, and Lane, Esquires). 

Forth step four stalwart troopers. 

And up to saddle height, 

FortculUs and Blue-Mantle, 

And Eouge-Bragon they have pight ; 

But the fourth saddle ’s empty. 

That to Bouge-Oroia; should belong, 
Eottge-Orow resistetb mounting — £ 

That rampant Pursuivant I 

" Now mount, now mount, hoUBot^e-Croiz 
Gried Garter King-at-Anns : 

I will not mount ” said Eouge-Croix: 

" See these cheeks guttg-de-larmes, , 

'' See these hands iemmt-priani : 

Let me not ride to-day— 

The twenty-ninth of April 
Is too near the flrst of May. 

'' When by the small boys riding 
In these garments we are seen. 

They ’ll chaff ns, and they ’U shout * Hooray ! ’ 
Aid ask, ‘ Where’s Jaok-i’-the-Green ? ’ 
Methinks I bear the withering cry. 

As we go by Gharing Gross, 

' Lor, if here ain’t the May-day show 
Got outside of an oss ! ’ ” 

" Now, let me have no nonsense,” 

Said Garter-King. “ We ’ll see—” 

And with a wink two troopers 
Had Btouge-Crmsc in saddle-IlKlle. 

And forth out of the stable yard 
The cortege issues slow, 

While the Beadles rear their wands of white, 
Drums beat and trumpets blow ! 


(STantu mt ta 

PfiOTJDLT along Pall Mali they rode. 

Stately the black troop-horses strode. 

While many a glance the troopers throw 
At area-railing clustered lo\^ 

And garret-window, crowded high. 

With cooks and housemaids on the sly. 
Behind the troopers come in view 
The awful Beadles, two and two. 

Portly of paunch and fiery-faced. 

With hats y-cocked,and golden-Iaced; 

Next on unwonted steed doth fare 
The Gonstable with truncheon bare, 

And, two and two, Knight-Marshal’s men. 
Biding, as who’d not ride again. 

Next struts the Major of the Drum, 
Twirling his staff with dex’trous thumb. 
Then drums, and trumpets sounding clear,, 
And last, the Sergeant-Trumpetbre. 

In tabards next, and over that 
The cheese-cutter— incongmoua hat ! 

With trowser and familiar boot 
Peeping beneath heraldic suit. 

With faces in whose lines prevail 
Shame and importance, party-pale, 
Sergeant-at-Arins on either side — 

The Pursuivants and Heralds ride : 

So guarded, the spectators say. 

Lest from the honours of the day. 

For fear of chaff, they run away. 

Their motley garb to doff; 

But from such comment I refrain. 

And hold the sergeant at each rein 
Is meant to set them on again, 

- Jf they should tumble oft 

So pass they on, and as they ride 
The small boy’s scoff is freely plied ; 

The sober passer-by perplexed. 

Mutters between his teeth, ” What next I ” 
Gazes from club-room windows high 
Many a high-bred dame. 

And wonders as the train sweeps by. 

At Beadledom and Heraldry 
Mixed up so higgle-piggledy. 

And deems it quite a shame 
That such respectable old gents 
With money in the Three per Cents, 

Should play the mummers’ game. 

Out of Pall-Mall they slowly wind. 

Leave the Tainn Geobge’s tail behind. 
Till, where thy squirting fountains play, 
Trafalgar, near thy Square, they stay. 

Then with his face towards Whitehall, 

Li yoiee extremely shy and small. 

As if he didn’t like at all 
The task upon him laid. 

An Officer-at-Arms reads through 
The Proclamation, though if true 
Or false he read it no one knew. 

For none heard aught he said ; 

His reading done, a faint hoorayi 
Three small but loyal boys essay. 

But no one taking up the cheer, 

A stem policeman standing near. 

Takes up the boys instead \ 

CCantn 36ar* 

“ Now room, now room, ye rabble rout ; 

Policemen clear the road ! ” 

’Midst mock, and jeer, and scoff, and shout. 
Of “ Does your mother know you’re out ? 
The blushing train faced half about. 

And towards the City flowed. 

No more Eouge-Croia: bis crossness rules, 
Eouge-Bragon blushes deeper gules, 

More azure grows Bhie-MantW e fcown, 
Borteullis feels himself let down; 

But sternly still Sir Ghabies ee Yotteg 
T o jeers and sneers dbflance flung. 


The Heralds, stooping to their dooms. 

Girt in by Guards and Astley’s grooms, 
Vow low that ne’er in such a train 
With Beadledom they’ll ride ^ain. 

As through their SS-collars fain 
Soursouriant to grin, 

Slowly along the crowded Strand,— 

A waU of laughter on each hand. — 

St. Clements Church they win ! 

Thence the closed gates of Temple Bar, 
Mark time of Court’s and City’s jar. 

And sternly bar the way; 

While from ms lettered shop-door near. 
With well-oiled tresses curlmg clear. 

And ready comb behind his ear. 

Looks Temple-Bar’s proud hair-dress^re 
Upon the quabut array. 

“ Now forth, Eouge-Croisp^^ quoth bold De 
Young, 

'' Aud be our trumpet-summons rung 
To the Bight Hoh’eaele Loed Mayoe 
Do thou a courteous greeting bear ; 

Tell him, in Garter’s name. 

That the Earl Marshal’s men await. 
Within the City’s famous gate. 

His leave Peace to Proclaim.” 

The beadles file to left and ri^ht. 

As with a look disgusted quite, 

A trumpet upon either side, 

And a Horse-Guard before, 

Eottge-Croisa pricked forth, and not in pride. 
Bat with a blush he strove to hide. 

Sir Garter’s message bore. [through, 

The gates swung wide, Eouge-Croiss rode 
And then, of course, the gates swung to. 

€miii 3EH.— ^Dbe CCitg* 

Within those gates what there befel, 

I may not pause at length to tell : 

Enough, that gallant Eouge-Orois;*s prayer 
PrevfiSled with Salomons, Lord Mayor, 
Who bade the gates nnspar ; 

And on Guards, Guys, and Beadles fare 
Eastward of Temple Bar I 
But if the Strand was rude and rough. 

Fleet Street was ruder still. 

And deeper grew the Heralds’ huff— 
Louder the cries of “ Tailor ! ” “ Muff ! ” 
More frequent the Policeman’s cuff 
Of boys, on Ludgate Hill !• 

Till in Cheapside not e’en the Law 
In the High Constable, could awe 
The desperate City crowd; 

So' bitterly the ribalds mocked 
Tne Man, the Mace, the Hat y-cockt. 

That though no Constable could try 
Harder than he did to be “ High 
The Constable was cowed — 

And from bis milk-white steed— the same 
That bore Mazeppa to bis shame. 

When Cooke revived that work of fame— 
Shame-stricken he descends ; 

Then to the beadles next behind. 

With faltering hands the mace resigned, 

“ Take hence this bauble, friends ! ” 

They called a cab, and to its shade 
Both mace and constable conveyed. 

And bade the driver “Home I” — 

But though his lash the driver ^es, 

StiU faster on the ear the cries 
Of “ Who’s yoor Hatter ? ” come. 

But laugh and chaff must have their end. 
E’en though the Heralds’ College lend 
Their aid to find them food ; 

So pause we at the JNew Exchange, 

Where the last time in motley ranges 
The hapless Heralds stood — 

While playful, pitying, Eumh took stand. 
Sharp pencil and sharp pen in hand. 

To tell in rhyme their progress ^and. 

And draw them on the wood I 
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EX ANNIHILATOKE NIHIL LN-EIT. 

We lately noticed the outrageous conduct of a Fire 
Annihilator at Drury Lane Theatre, which indulged in 
some freaks that we are told ought to be regarded as the 
mere eccentricities of genius. We are assured that the 
Fire Annihilator can really extinguish a fire with admirable 
effect, which we are quite willing to believe ; and that it 
only requires to be brought fairly into play— or rather fully 
into work, for its recent failure was the result of a sort 
of playfulness of an exceptional and accidental character.. 
It does not usually blow its own lid into the air, and injure 
its attendants, or eject burning material’* like a miniature 
Yesuvius, bum a loremam scorch a master carpenter, and 
lay a gasman prostrate. It seems nobody would have been 
hurt at all if nobody had laid hands on the rather rollicking 
Annihilator; for the Secretary writes to say, "The injury 
occurred, not from the fame or material ejected, but from, 
touching the heated machine,” which ought to be called 
the jN’oli m Tangere^ as a hint to bystanders. 

Accidents will happen with the best regulated inventions, 
and it is quite true that until steam is banished because it 
sometimes bursts a boiler, or gas cut off from eveiy human, 
abode until it gives ample security that it will never 
explode, the Fire Annihilator ought not to he discarded 
for having once blown its own lid off. We feel that persons 
who exercise their ingenuity in trying to perfect an invention 
for the purpose of baffling such a fearful evil as a fire may 
become, deserve encouragement rather than ridicule; but 
laughing at their failures will tend to accelerate' their 
success by putting themselves and their Annihilators on 
their best behaviour for. the future. 

We cannot help thinking that the Annihilators take a 
somewhat unfeeling view of the gasman’s position, for he. 
is declared to have been "more frightened than hurt,” 
though it is added, "his .hands were duly treated at the^ 
hospital.” If he was not hurt, but only frightened, his 
"hands ” would not have required any " treatment” at the 
hospital, beyond a hearty shake to congratulate him on his^ 
safety. . . 


A MONSTROUS LIBERTY. 

Flmihsy. "Hallo, .William, what’s the Matter?” 


Plain Men for a Small Party. 

" We are plain men,” says Mr. Disraeli of himsehT 
land party. If this be true; if Messrs. Disraeli and 


this be true; if Messrs. Disraelc and 


Oroom, Matter Why, I should like to enow what next? — Hebe ’s friends ' be really plain, we should like, as a change, a 
Master, without saying nothun to me, ’as bin and lent Mr 'oss to a friend j little subtlety.^ "1 am a ^lain mole,” says the weasel;, 

— AND I'm" DONE out OF MY AFTERNOON’S RiDB !” 


‘ very plain and very fond of forty wiiis I 


- A "KNIGHT” KEHEAKSAL. ^ 

It was stated in the Fost^ reviewing the perfoimnce at the 
Princess’s of the Wintet^s Tdte^ that— 

" As a liistorian, Mb. Keabt maj not unfitly be daased with Ausok, MACAT 7 i^T,and 

Gbote. . . Assuredly he merits some higher tribute to Ms Keniua 

Some special mark of distiuetiou and respect should declare that the master of the 
drama, like him of l^e pencil, the pen, and the chisel, is held in esteem by a people 
from amdhgst whom de- world-renowned Sbakspbabb sprung, and who should uiUte to 
honour hb ablest expositor 1 ” 

justifies the rumour which has reached us, that one actor— and 
one only at pryent— is to receive from the Crown the honour of 
knighthood. ' When we consider the moral courage that is sometimes 
shown in attacking the difflculties of Shakespeare, we think the 
new 'bronze cross. for valour would have been sufficient. How- 
ever,' it is not for us to question the bounty of the Crown — the 
source of all honour— whatever may be its abundance. /Well, the 
universal opinion of the call-boy and the property-man having elected 
a very .distin^shed tragedian as the actor whom Her MEajtesty 
must delight to honour with knighthood— (we have the satisfaction to 
state tbkt the consent of the actor himself has long ' since ' been 
obtained,)— the tragedian aforesaid is now busily employed in rehearsing 
the cereinohjy. We hear it upon the authority of a first-rate critic that 
theioiannerin v^hich the actor subsides upon his knee is the perfection 
of grace; whilst the pathetic mode in which he gradually draws his 
right hand up 'to his heart is the truest eloquence of action. You at 
once see from the pressure of the outstretched fingers over the breast, 
that it if the happiest moment of the actor’s life. The grand climax, 
however, is when the sword gently descends upon the shoulder, the 
point of the blad& just as it were, touching the spin^ chord, and with 
the sense of knighthood electrifying the brain. A lew friends, with 
two or three near and dear bosom critics, have alone been permitted to 
view the rebearsiils. (Cold collation to follow.) Some of the critics 


have declared these rehearsals to be by no means rehearsals, but 
solemnities. 

When the act of Knighthood has been graciously performed by the 
Sovereign, it will be duly represented at the theatre. Already the 
scenery is iu an active state of preparation. * There will be, among 
other effects, A Moving Fanorama from Oaford Street to Windsoi^ 
Castle ; with every incident of the ceremony fiaithfolly followed ; the 
whole to conclude with a copy of the account of MeraW Fees in 
Fire-Works^ The profession at large are so. delighted at the prospect 
of the honour to be. vouchsafed upon the. best patron of the drama:, fiRd 
the greatest friend of himself as ad actor and a man, that subscriptions' 
are already commenced (even bams have contributed) to purchase for 
the knight a pair of ' illustrative spursrr-namely, spurs of copper thinlr 
washed. ■ 

Bestitution. 

Omar Pasha, an excellent English scholar, has ' sent to the Sttltan" 
an adaptation of* Lord Bmon’s version of Stjwabbow’s celebrated 
distich on the fall of the' fortress now restored to Turkey. Omar 
writes : — i 

Thanks to the French and to the English Powers* 

Infemal/ste, eonuniugled, Isuabi<*b ours.** I 


TheatrieaL ' 

M!r. Punch has it upon authority 'to state that the Bear at present ! 
running iu Oxford Street in the JFinter^s Tale is an archmological copy : 
from the ori^al bear of Noah’s Ark. Anything more modem would j 
have been at variance with the ancient traditions reproduced in the drama. ; 
Further, by one of those curious coincidences that too rarely rroay tbe^ 
industry of genius, we hear that among the engagements of scene- 
shifters newly made at the Princess’s, there are three individuals named' 
Ham, Shem, and Japhet. 


Willlua N«. lA Upper Wotaoin PlacSaSnd Frederick MsUett Ersns.of No. 19, Qomb i Road Wcat^ Reteat'a Park, both ic the pariah of St. PaaersL la Ihs ConnW of Middlesex. 

Priatera, thebr OffiM la Umbaird Street, ia the Piednct of UUttficUxa, ia the Gitp of Itoadoa, aad Publialied hj them at No. 85, Fleet Sttcct, ia the Pazuh eC St. Bride In the City ol 
AMMOlUvSAWaBAt, Map 10, l«50i 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE CF PARLIAMENT. 

— 7 A « — Ttaltwski’s Treaty of Peace 

b / been laid before 

\ \ / / Paxliament, by command of 

\ \ / / the Queen, it was etiquette 

\,\ / / for Parliament to give its 

vk opinionupon the document, 

W although, the various bar- 

lli SaiJis having been already 

m completed by Secret Diplo- 

macy, our Lords and Com- 
£L -fty wW mous were peifectly power- 

jSn n V less. The Ministers therefore 

ml prepared an Address to Heb. 

\\ W ^ Majesty, and gave a copy 

iHm y ^ BT members of each 

IPWi FI House, selecting persons who 

\ / popular, from their per- 

y | sonal character, but are not 

suggest^its adoption in their 
respective chambers. The 
Address was, in substance, 
this : — 

" Parliament presents its respl- Comps, to Hsb Majest? : is much obliged for the 
copy of the Treaty ; would have stuck by its Sovereign like bricks had war gone on, 
but feels Joy and Satisfaction that the Objects of the War have been obtained : is 
glad the neutral powers have joined in the Peace : rejoices that we have plenty of men 
and tin left : and hopes the Peace will be durable. 

Pa/aec of Westmiiateri May 1856.'* 

In the Lords, on the above dat& Lord Ellesmebe, in an elegant 
speech with two quotations, one Latin, one English, moved the adop- 
tion of this Address ; and Lobd Glenelg, in an eloquent speech, with- 
out any quotations, seconded the motion. Lobd Malmesbubt replied, 
and though Lobd Punch’s admiratmn for his brother peer is not 
uniform, he begs to say that upon this occasion MaiiUESBUBy spoke 
out sensibly and manfully. He ridiculed the writing of the Address, 
which put Satisfaction after Joy, instead of merging the weaker feeling 
in the stronger; he urged that No Guarantees had been taken from a 
Power which past experience had not taught us to trust ; he commented 
upon onr accepting Kars, which we ought never to have lost, in 
exchange for Sebastopol, Balaklava, Kamiescb, Eupatoria, Kertch, 
Yenikale, Kinbum, and all the other pkoes we had conquered ; he alleged 
that we bad left Russia free to build even a stronger Sebastopol upon 
the North side ) he was forioub that we had deserted the Circassians ; 
and he directly imputed the fall of Kars to the conduct of our Govern- 
ment. Lobd Ciabbndon answered but lamely, for there was no 
answer— Government had blown up Lobd Stbatfobd, Erance was quite 
as much in fault as we were, the Circassians had not helped ns much 
in the War. and Count Oblopp had promised that Russia would be- 
have most honourably. Lobd Debbt, of course, as a practised debater, 
pounced mercilessly upon so feeble a reply, and made indignant protest 
against that part of the Treaty which gives up the Maritime Supremacy 
of England, prescribing that neutral ^ips shall make neutral goods ; 
waiviog, in other words, the right of search,” which England has so 
long held against the whole world. Lobd Gbanvillb could only say j 
that evei^thing was for the best ; and Lobd Aberdeen crawled out ! 
like an obi slug, now that the war-storm is over, and expressed general 
^probation of the Trealy, but wanted to know what we were to do if 
Tiiikey built war-ships in the Sea of Marmora^ and attacked Russia. 
Aberdeen’s preposterous love for Russia is so intense, that we could 
really forgive it, had it not coat us thousands of lives. Lord Cowley — 
the hospitable man from Paris, the " Veritable Amphyfrion^* with whom 
*‘o« ne dine pas;** the man “with the good old potter to insult the 
English at his gate” — let out, if not the cat, her leg and her tail. “Had 
we been independent, we should have been in a better condition, but 
we were in alliance with Erance.” Eabl Geey, who has a patent for 
going disagreeably wrong, approved the surrender of our sea-supremacy, 
and so did Lobd Campbell, who also thought England ought to be 
like a judge, and have no Private-Ears. Then the sincerity of the 
Opposition was tested— the Joy and Satisfaction Address being carried 
unanimously. 

In the Commons, the same business went on, to the same result, but 
two nights instead of one were occupied. Mb. Evelyn Denison, a 
“ moderate reformer,” moved the Address, and Mb. Henry Hebbbbt, 
who dwells on the banks of Killamey, (and thinks of the comfort of the 
stranger— ATr. Func^ grateful, hangs up this votive tablet to his 
unknown friend, the Lobd op Muckboss) seconded it. About twenty 
speeches were delivered, but there was not much worth note, except 
Mb. Robert Phillimobe’s manly speech against England’s sacridee 
of her maritime rights. The Manchester men and the Peelites 


festations in favour of Italy. The leader of the Opposition deserted his 
post; on the grandest subject, all things considered, that Benjamin 
Disraeli ever heard debated in all bis life, that aspiring statesman 
preserved ignominious silence. Lord Palmerston nnished the dis- 
cussion, assuring the nation, that not only had we got all we wanted, 
but more, and the Address was agreed to. The Queen has acknow- 
ledged the note of the Parliament, — 

And there’s an end of the Russian War, 

With all its dreadful deeds and dire works ; 

* We ’ll think we ’ve got what we battled for. 

And at least we ’ll go and see the Pireworks. 

Lord Panmube announced, on Monday, that the Militia is to be 
disbanded as soon as possible ; but Lord Palmebston promised that 
the convenience of the nation should be consulted in some degree. 
He also stated that Suwabbow’s and Don Juan’s conquest, Ismail, 
was not to be razed, but to be restored to the Turks in its present 
condition. 

Tuesday. The Chancellor moved the second reading of a Bill for 
Amending the County Courts, by knocking off half the fees now levied 
on Suitors — ^nearly £300,000— and paying for Judges and Courts out of 
the Consolidated Eund. This is contrary to the Manchester notion*— 
that “nobody should pay for what he does not use;” but is in con- 
formity with a higher principle— namelj, that justice should be easily 
attainable by every citizen. One real improvement projected is, that a 
defendant who considers his case to be a little over the hea(^ of such 
juries as are got into a County Court box, may take it where it is more 
likely to be comprehended. Lord St. Leonard’s made a very long 
speech to show that it was he, and not Lobd Truro, who abolished 
Masters in Chancery. If a Law-Lord had posted a letter, and wished 
to tell the House so, he would say that “inasmuch as the Legislature 
of the country had provided, whether wisely or not, it was not desirable 
or decorous for him at that time to decide, that the transmission of 
epistolary correspondence should be reflated by the Post-Master 
^neral, and that official having deputed a respectable tradesman, a 
baker by profession, to conduct a receiving-house at the comer of a 
neighbouring street, known to their Lordships ; he (the noble Lord) 
had inserted the letter to which reference had been made, through the 
oridee which the tradesman in question had caused to be cut in his 
shutter, and by which means, he (the noble Lord) had no reason to 
doubt, the document would be conveyed to the box or basket in which 
letters were contained until the time specified for their removal to the 
central establishment.” 

A Gravesend Improvement BOl passed the Commons. We have not 
had an opportunity of reading it, but we believe that it is intended to 
restrain the unlawful practices of parties who vend flabby and rococo 
shrimps, and declare that they “was biled f hat mornin,” but tMs inter- 
ference with two-thirds of the commerce of Gravesend must be jealously 
looked into in the Lords. Sib George Grey did not know, he said, 
when the Dulwich College Reform Bill would be introduced. 

Wednesday. A Bill for dealing with the Tithe grievance was sent to 
a select committee, aqd the Bill for Plogging Husbands who ill-treat 
their wives was rejected, 97 voting for it, and 135 against it. The 
experiment might as well be tried upon the brutes for whom alone it 
was intended, but Mb. Muntz quoted ATr. Punch's exact words on a 
former occasion, and said that “ the best remedy for wife-beating was 
a cheap divorce law.” We are glad that he studies sound politics at 
the fountain-head. 

Thursday. The thanks of both Hoiwes of Parliament were given to 
our Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Militia, and Poreigu Legion, for their 
conduct during the War. Lobd Panmube in the Lords, and Lobd 
Palmerston m the Commons, moved the vote, which in each House 
; was seconded by the leaders of Opposition. All that was proper to be I 
said was said, but not one of the speeches was great, the merits of the j 
theme being too substantial for mere orators. What Waxdeb said, ! 
■ falsely, of the poet, may be said, truly, of the debater — “ he succeeds { 
I better with fiction than with truth.” Certain fi^es, given on official 
I authority, tell the whole story of the two years^ War with a grim suc- 
cinctness. We have lost 29,467 men, of whom but 3532 died m battle, 

, or from wounds. The Russians are understood to have lost 500,000 
; men, of whom 90,000 lie buried around Sebastopol, Be the more 
, cheerful fact added, that whereas we sent out, first, an army of 10,000 
1 men, it is now one of 100,000 men, in perfect health, discipline, and 
spirits, and that we began the War with 212 ships, and that we have 
now 590. 

The Queen creates the Hero of Kars a Baronet, by the title of Sir 
William Eenwick Williams, of Kars, and grants him a pension of 
£1000 a-year for his life. Mr. Bunch takes off his hat, and hoorays at 
, the very top of his Achillean lungs. ^ ^ 

The ablest Governor-General the East India Company have had for 
! years returns home, and the Company grant him a pension of £5000 
' a-year. Lord Albemarle made some caustic remarks on the subject, 

' and hinted at the cleverness of the Company in so applying a portion i 
I of their torture-raised funds to secure the services of a * salaried advo- 
i cate,” when they are put upon trial in the Lords. All the defence was 
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THE FUSION WORSE CONFOUNDED. 

A Totjching scene is described in the Foreign Correspondence of the Times, as 
having recently occurred between the Orleanist family and the Count op 
Ghambobi), near Genoa. The Count called to see his aunt, and in disposing of 
the destinies of France, a question arose as to whether whife or tricolor should 
be^ the banner of the future King of France and Navarre.” On this important 
point a difference of opinion arose which it was found impossible to reconcile, and 
the interview terminated by the Count “returning to his dignified isolation,” while 
the Countess oe Neuillt retired probably to her dressing-room. 

It is not perhaps generally known that a similar scene has recently been enacted 
among ourselves, in consequence of a proposed "fusion” between the beadledoms 
of Brompton and Kensington. Ever since the passing of the new Act for the 
Government of the Metropolis, by which Kensington and Brompton are placed 
under a single vestry, the beadles of the respective localities have ceased to be 
absolute, and both have been obliged to bow— or at all events to touch their hats 
— ^to a central authority. A jealousy which had long existed, might now, it was 
hoped, be healed, and an endeavour was made to induce the beadles to bury their 
uncommon animosities in their common calamities. 

Several meetings have taken place, and the fusion was almost complete, when 
the cocked-hat and gold-laoed hat question came to be settled. Toe Beadledom 
of Brompton had adopted the ordinary hat, as more in accordance with the present 
times \ but the Beadles of Kensington had handed down a long series of cocked- 
hats, which had descended from head to head, and which the last representative of 
the race had sworn— in an oath made by himself to himself— to preserve inviolate. 
He was reminded that the cocked;hat was a type of a bygone age ; but he replied 
that he had never seen his father in anything else, and that his son should never 
see him in the round hat, which was calculated to lower the dignity of Beadledom 
to the level of domestic servitude. The "fusion ” is therefore for the present at an I 
end, and while the Brompton Beadle maintains his original attitude, the Kensington : 
Beadle has resumed the dignified isolation in which he has hitherto lived in his httle ; 
Court— leading out of High Street. 


Stale Paovebb.— The old proverb says "As sure as eggs is eggs.” This cannot 
refer to London eggs, for they are anything but sure— unless the surety is, that 
out of every three two are sure to be bad. With all possible respect for old 
proverbs, we must say the above one appears to us particularly musty. 


FIREWORKS IN PREPARATION. 

Illumine your windows from Stromness to Stamboul, 
Fling up hats, caps, and fezzes with whirligig wills ; 
Welcome Peace, bred of protocol, point and preamble. 
With ringing of changes, and settling of bills. 

That the voice of your jubilant joy may be louder. 

And War ushered out in right sulphurous way. 

Let your Governments all spend their oveiT)lus powder. 
With fireworks at night, to crown feasting by day. 

Nor alone to the soot-laden lungs of huge London 
Shall the Ordnance superfluous carbon supply ; 

Not alone shall thy hill, vernal Primrose, at sundown, 

A Cockney Yesuvius, redden the sky ; 

Not alone to the monster resources of Woolwich, 

Shall Oremome and Yauxhall farthing candle-like show, 
And the veteran Chevauek Mortbam acknowledge 
Himself by an amateur Boxer laid low. 

There are Fireworks preparing in Europe, more glorious— 
Of combustibles, look where you will, there’s de quoi;-- 
Not so harmless as ours, but by far more uproarious, 

And more properly called de haine, than de joie; 
The East will contribute a glorious explosion, 

When at new Christian rights Moslim bigots shall 
kick. 

And the flihnan, Lobjd Steatpobh’s last claim to pro- 
motion. 

That rose like a rocket, shall fall like its stick. 

In the hands of her new Alexandeb, there ’s Russia 
Preparing a grand, anti-CATHBBiNE wheel. 

From War round to Peace; while bemuddled old 
Prussia 

Objects to all Fireworks, but votes for a reel : 

And shows a transparency— sword, cross, and bottle, 
With a crown set awry and, beneath, sam sovcij 
’Tis not yet lighted np, bnt once light it and what’ll 
Be our English disjJlay to the blaze we shall see ! 

There ’s France has her stores with explosives so crowded. 
To bring light within miles of the door no one dares ; 
So darkling she sits, while in mystery shrouded 
Her One Will its subtle devices prepares. 

Ftmch himself may not enter, lest firebrands he scatters ; 

Private squibs are forbid uudAr peine forie ct dure; 
Rejoicings and Fireworks are Government matters ; 

But that France will have Fireworks, the world may 
be sure. 


But though France and though Prussia, and Russia and 
Turkey, 

May all do their best to set Europe a-blaze. 

Their show will be shabby, their light will be murky, 

To the Fireworks that Austria is destined to raise. 
That no state, on her scale, things combustible handles. 
We had proof in the Fireworks of famed ’forty-sight. 
Think what a houqwt of the best Roman candles. 

The Concordat is sure to send out, soon or kte ! 


What grand pyrotechnics, Lombardic, Hungarian, 
We may look for, whenever the match is applied— 
From classic Italian, to Sclavic barbarian. 

All a-bang and a-burst, and a-blaze far and wide! 
Pjo Nono, bis own Easter Fireworks out-doing, 
en girandole up from Sx. Angelo rise, 

And King Bomba explode in such blaze of red ruin, 
As Yesuvius or Etna ne’er shot to the skies ! 


Literature. 

Mb. D&ummond, very much to the virtuous disgust of 
Mb. Bowxeb, the dutiful admirer of the King op Naples, 
has denounced the whole Roman hierarchy, contendiug that 
all priests should return " to first principles.” Poor fel- 
lows, they have wandered so far from the direct line, that 
they have need, not only of the wisdom, but the sinuosity 
of the serpent, to find their way back. It is said that Mb. 
Drummond has a book in the press, in exposure of the 
household doings of the Jesuits. It is to be called The 
Black Beetle on the Hearth, 


King Clicquot’s Pet-Puzzle.— A Reel in a Bottle. 
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THE TREATY EXPLAINED. 


" Papa, yon came up to nay bed, 

Aud called me Little Sleepy-Head, 
About a month ago, 

And made me \vake, and hear the guns 
Telling all London-town at once. 

That there was Peace, you know.” 

My Angel Child, I did by thee 
That which ray father did to me. 

You fancied it unkind j 
But no. my love — some day you’ll tell 
Your ohiidreu you remember well 
When this new Peace was signed. 

It was quite kind of you to take 
The trouble. Pa, to make me wake. 
Upon that Sunday night ; 

But, Pa, I wish you’d tell me what ' 
To tell my children, that we got 
By aU this dreadful fight,? ” 

My darling, yes, I ’m very glad 
That, like a prudent little lad. 

You ask such qucations, dear'; 

We ’ve got d Tupaty — that is, mind, 

A Paper, which great folks have signed. 
To put things straight and clear. 

. “ A Papei^one that I can read ? ” 

No, love, I think you ’d not succeed, 
Although it’s a translation. 

It ’s made in Chapters, thirty-four. 

With twenty Protocols, or more, 
Besides a Declaration. 

But tell me. Pa, what it*s about : 

Some one, you know, must make it out, 
Or nobody *s the better.” 

WeU, dear, I’ll try, if }Ou’ll attend. 

The spirit you can comprehend. 

So never mind the letter. 

All that we’ve taken from the Czab, 
Prom the beginning of the War, 

We are to give him back ; 

Sebastopol, and six more towns, 

And the Crimean hills and downs. 

We must surrender, whack. 


All the strong forts he had before, 

Along the Black Sea’s Asian shore. 

He is to have again, 

That he may bring his armies there. 

And make the brave Circassian bear 
His long-resisted chain. 

If he can raise and take away 
The ships he sank, my dear, he may. 

And to the Baltic steer ’em ; 

To have them ready there at need. 

One of these days the Dane or Swede 
May find them much too near him. 

He’s not to pay one single son 
Of all the cost he ’s put us to. 

That forty millions, blow him ; 

Nor give one single guarantee 
That what he promises shall be 
Performed— and yet we know him. 

And we ourselves are so polite 
That we resign the ancient Right 
We held against the world. 

’Twas the old Sea-Ring’s gallant brag; 
The homage paid by every flag. 

When England’s flag unfurled. 

** But, Pa, you ’ve only told me, yet. 
What these 6ne Russians are to Get, 

Tell me what they ’re to Do : 

I hoped our men, who fought so brave, 
Had punished them, and they ’d behave 
Much better, didn’t you ? ” 

My love, that ’a wbat we ’re Thankful for. 
We ’ve gamed the Objects of the War, 
Hearing, from Russian lips. 

The CzAE will let the Turks alone, 

Will not rebuild some forts, of stone. 

Or build big Black Sea ships. 

And (years to come, though, I ’m afraid) 
TJie Danube will be free for trade — 

That ’s all the gaiu we reap. 

My own Papa, mine Honoured Sire, 
When those Park guns began to fire. 

You mightlhave let me sleep.” 


A MODERN SHERIDAN, 

The mantle of Sheriean, after having been 
suspended, like the tomb of Mahomet, in mid- 
air, since the death of the celebrated wit, has at 
last fallen (or blown or been puffed) upon the 
shoulders of Mr. Cowae. This gentleman was, 
for some time, the colleague of Macaulay in 
the representation of Edinburgh ; but while the 
brilliant historian stood at his side, the minor 
light of CowAH seemed to suffer an eclipse 
which has now passed away, and the Scotch 
luminary stands revealed as the wit of the 
House of Commons. The following paragraph. 


which we hope has been inserted Toy proper i 
“ authority,” has been “going the round” of i 
the Newspapers 1 

“ Mb. Cowak’s Pu 2T.— In the adjounied debate on Me. ! 
WiiiTBSiDE*B motion relative to the Fall of Kars, Mr. ' 
Cowan spoke on behalf of the Government. He wound 
np his speech thus:— * Let the House look not to the 
Whiteside but to the brightside of events [a and 

having rejected this useless resolution, proceed to the 
discharge of their legitimate functions in considering j 
what would be the moat uaoful legislation for the 
country." 

Lest the ill-natured or sceptical reader should 
overlook the scorching brilLiaace of this wit- 
ticism, we beg most emphatically to point out 
that “ Whiteside” and bnglitside^^ Bxe to he 
understood as applying to the proposer of the 
motion, whose name (be it specially observed) 
is Whiteside, and that the BsiGHiside has 
reference to Me. Bright’s politics, of which 
Mb. Cowah is a supporter. That the House 
of Commons is quite prepared to recognise 
Mr. Cowan as the modem Sheridan may 
be seen from the ” laugh” with which his joke 
was welcomed. As a piece of Scotch humour, 
the whole affair is the most complete we ever 
met with, “Bravo, Cowan !” 


Powrs AND THE ILLUMINATIONS.— ifr. Fmcll 
has been requested to put this question. 
“ When Major Powis proposed Ms own assur- 
ance for the safety of all men’s windows on 
the night of the fireworks, was not the Major 
himself a little light-headed ? 


AN UNHOLY ALLIANCE. 

Some iMarine Store Dealers, in one of the suburbs, have formed 
themselves into a Company, issued a prospectus, “by order of the 
directors” and invited people to bring the usual articles, including 
brass, lead, linen, kitchen-stuff, bones, and horsehair, for which the 
very highest prices are tendered. We do not know whether^ the 
Company is “registered,” or whether it is under the “ limited liability ” 
act, but we may as well suggest to all persons entering into the 
dangerous business of Marine Store Dealing, that in proseeations for 
receiving stolen goods the “liability” is quite “unlimited.” Marine 
Store Dealers aj*e, according to their own account, a very honest and 
respectable class ; and, indee^ so very little are they acquainted with 
the world, that in their simplicity they imagine that every child who 
offers for sale a piece of leaden-pipe (recently cut off) has been just des- 
patched on the mission of obtaining a few pence by the proprietor 
of the article. 

So touching is the inexperience of the Marine SiKire Dealer, that he 
fancies housekeepers are in the constant habit of tearing the lead from 
their gutters axd sending it for sale by ragged boys or rough men, 
and the same guileless tradesman— we fmean of course the Marine 
Store Dealer— is under the pleasing impression that ladies are con- 
tinually throwing candles into a grease-pot, and sending a whole nurns 
of tallow, suet, or anything else, to be sold by their cooks as kitchen- 
stuff. It is the same playful fancy that causes the Marine Store 
Dealer to think that housekeepers send away their linen by their 
servants to be sold as “rags,” that they pull out the horsehair from 
the bottoms of their chairs to get six-pence a pound for it as “did 
horsehair,” and indulge in other freaks of^ a kindred character. While 
admiring the marvellous simplicity of this portion of the mercantile 
world, we think it as well to repeat to the Marine Store Dealers, 
whether as companies or individuals, that, for- the receivers of stolen 
goods, the “ liability” to prosecution is not “limited.” 


SPEECHES PROM THE CIVIC CHAIR. 

Lord Mayors will be Lord Mayors. Credit for being a conside- 
rably clever man is generally given to Lord Mayor Salomons: buL 
the wisdom of Salomons himself appears not to have prevented him 
from making a regular Lord-Mayorish mistake at the Mansion House 
the other night — when he fed the Ministers — at least if the following 
words put into his mouth by the Morning Tost reporter really came 
out of it ; — 

** It was at first tkougkt^ Judging from the last War, that Peace ought to be preceded 
by some glorious events aud victories vhich had moved the minds and raised the 
spirits of the people.” 

If this truly civic remark was in fact uttered, it was uttered in the 
presence of M. db Persigny. Who but a Chief Magistrate of the 
Oily of London, or one of the subordinate magistrates of that city, 

1 could have thought cf alluding to the glorious events and victories of 
the last War before the 'Erench ambassador ? The civic chair appears 
to resemble the ancient Greek tripod, masmnch as a sort of inspiration 
seems to ascend from it ; only the oracles delivered through its occu- 
pant are not those of supernatural intelligence. Mr, Pmok is afraid ' 
that if he himself ever were to sit for any length of time in that seat, 
he should say something stupid. Or perhaps it js that the green fat 
gets into the Lord-Mayoral and Aldermanic head, and issues from it in 
blunders, which may be called turtleisms. If tMs is the case^ one 
ought to take care how one dines at the Mansion House or Guildhall, 
lest in partaking of that delicious marine reptile, for which those 
temples of gastronomy are so widely celebrated, we should find, through 
having blurted out some gross absurdity, that we had eaten of the 
insane fat that takes the reason prisoner. 

A “ Notice” for Pashionable Shoppers.— “Ladies, not mtending 
to purchase anything, are requested not to keep any one article longer 
than ten minutes 1” 
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Cook. tJiat^a Mastev^a Sonaibuliam, w it? Wdl, if he Idmged to me, I’d sooner 
Icec^ Hm a weeh thm a, fortnight!** 


YOLUNTAftY CONTRIBUTIONS. 

The New Houses of Parliament remind me 
exceedingly of a Spanish comedy— all doors, win- 
dows, and cupboards . — Bernal Oshorne, 

A yacant mind indulges in the greatest noise, 
reminding one of the conductor of an; empty 
omiiVcm.’^Daniel Whittle Harvey. 

Every opera should be heard twice— the first 
time for the sound, the second for the sense j 
but, with Yerdi’s operas, once is srenerally 
enoughs and, frequently, too much. — Westmore^ 
land. 

Napoleon called the Boubuons “hereditary 
asses ; ” and what are the Whigs I should like 
to know, but the Bourbons of Englmid?— 
Disraeli. 

It wasn^t thread at all that conducted Theseus 
out of the labyrinth— I’m confident it was Red 
Tape.*-— Fred. Peel. 

To the disappointed man. Life like the lungs, 
is nothing but a heap of “ sells,” — 

Murphy. 

The less weight a racehorse carries, the quicker 
it runs ; and the same speed holds good with the 
human tongue. — Whiteside. 

A Printer has this in common with a Postman 
—he picks up letters, and distributes them. — 
Lotoe. 

Modesty is but the art of hiding one’s vanity. 
— H. Drummond. 

Political Economy is at best a singular study. 
It ends where it begins— impressing upon us the 
high value we should attach to, and the great care 
we should always take of, Number One.— 


A Home Proverb. — One Ticket-of-Leave 
Man in band is worth two in ihe Bush. 


MR. KEAN'S WINTER'S. TALE. 

An exceedingly splendid Ballet-Speofacle, partly suggested by an old 
play of Shakspeabe, and partly by a fiction of Sib Thom:as Hanmeb, 
has been produced by Mb. Kean with a success to which Mr. Bunch 
hastens to bear testimony. It is called the Winter's Tak, and one only 
regrets that the usual custom of afdxing a Erench name to a ballet has 
been departed from, as Le Canted* River would perhaps have been more 
appropriate. This, however, is a trifle. The production does the 
utmost credit to ail concerned, and independently of the mechanical, 
decorative, and other triumphs, the skill with which a species of 
Shakspearian aroma has been preserved to the ballet, while the perso- 
nages, incidents, and purpose of the original have been dexterously 
subordinated to, and indeed fused into, the Terpsichorean element, 
deserves the highest praise. 

The old play, bookworms may perhaps remember, turns upon the 
unjust suspicions entertained by Leontes, King of Sicily, in regard to 
Bolyxenes, King of Bohemia, whom the former supposes to be the lover 
of Mermione, Queen to Leontea. The latter attempts to poison his royal 
&iend, throws his wife into prison, separates her son from her, and 
casts out her newly-bom daugliter : ana when the oracle of Apollo, 
which he has sent to consult on the subject, declares him a jealous 
tyrant, and the others innocent, the queen and her son die, and the 
infant is lost. Sixteen :^eais elapse, Leontes has repented in sorrow, 
and the ^amatist contnves to restore to him his queen, who is ex- 
hibited to him as a statue, and his daughter, who has gone into Bohemia, 
and grown up to beauty, and who becomes the wife of Florizel, son to 
his old friend, Bolyxenes. There are some good materials here for 
spectacle, but Shaxspeabe, talented as he undoubtedly was, had little 
stage resource, and Mb. Kean, in dealing with his predecessor’s crude 
conceptions, and bringing them into a harmonious and effective whole, 
merits, for nis power of arrangement, praise scarcely inferior to that of 
originmity. Hand^eb, who improved the old play some years ago, was 
not slow to perceive the absurdity of changing the scene to Bohemia, 
which is described as on the sea-coast, but which he and Mb. Kean 
agree in considering to be an inlwd country, and they have transferred 
the scene to Bitbynia, which is in Asia, and about eight hundred miles 
from the region selected by Shakspeabe. The boldness of this expe- 
dient is justified by its success, for the spectator is conducted among 
an entirely new race of people, of whom Shakspeabe had no idea, and 
whose manners, and customs, and costumes are in the strongest and 
most artistic contrast to any comprised within the comparatively limited 
range of his conception. 

The thread of the story, however, >hich is meritorious, has been 


cleverly retained, and it serves to connect the beautiful effecfs for which 
this theatre is celebrated. These are several, and are chiefly, though 
not entirely, of the ballet class. The Pyrrhic Dance in the first act 
admirably managed, a vast number of young ladies, in the costume of 
Greek warriors, performing martial yet joyous maroeuvres, clashing 
their bright swords and shields, and forming groups which remind us 
of the frieze of the Parthenon. The second act is mainly devoted to a 
pictorial illustration of a lady’s apartment in classic times, and the 
furniture and accessories, down to a child’s toy, are literally copied! 
The third act reproduces a Greek theatre, with processions and militaTy 
music, and the feature of the fourth, which contains a charmingly 
painted scene, worthy of Claude, is a Bacchanalian revel, with the 
wine-skin, the pipe, the leaping nymphs, the boisterous satyrs, the 
wreaths, the shouts, and the frantic orgy. This part of the spectacle is- 
most exciting. The last act is of a more stately character, and is rather 
akin to the ballets of the earlier part of the century than to those of 
the present time. A splendid procession enters a hall, in the centre of 
which is a classic temple, and groups being formed, tbe temple curtains 
are drawn, and disclose the Statne, on which a powerful Bude light is 
thrown. This scene, though not so striking as one to which we have 
yet to allude, is fine, and we wonder that Mb. Kean’s invention should 
have permitted him to let the ballet end in comparative darkness, 
which has a sombre impression. Why did not Apollo, whose oracle 
has just been vindicated, burst out from above tbe temple in a blaze of 
sun-light, and assert his divinity ? This would have been dramatic and 
appropriate. 

But the gem of the spectacle is an Allegory, for which !Mr. Kean is 
in no way indebted to Shakspeabe. To typify the lapse of sixteen 
years, we have first Ima, and then Bhmhua, ascending the Heavens, 
the first at night, with magnificent wings, on which the electric light is 
thrown with intensity, and the second driving the car of day, with four 
white horses, all bathed in the brightest sunshine. These two effects 
are those for which the ballet will be popular, and, indeed, were it 
not for the orgy, spectators might leave, and most probably will, at 
the close of tins display. It has never been equalled on the British 
stage, and is a proud and complete answer to those who talk of the 
deterioration of the drama. 

The justice which Mr. Bunch always endeavours to do, would he 
incomplete, did he not add, that Mb. Kean has never lost sight, through- 
out the whole spectacle, of the requirements of this class of production. 
He has preserved— perhaps with a little pardonable arcbmologic banto- 
— some of the language of the old poet, but has not done so 
ofensively ; the so-called poetry being cut down to the scantiest dimen- 
sions, and delivered with the utmost rapidity, and with no intrusive 




Mat 17, 1856.] 


PUNCH, OH THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


attempt at actirsg, escfpt; where the necessities of the stage require 
carpenter’s scenes. Indeed there never was a piece from which what 
is called acting was so carefull^f excluded. The only exception is in the 
case of Mrs. Kean, whose delivery of the part of R&miione belongs to 
the old days, but the services which this lady has done to the drama, 
in times when it was differently understood, prevent us commenting 
unfavourably upon her persisting in giving an intellectual and toucliing 
rendering of the part, in spite of her perception that such aversion was 
out of keeping. No such blame attaches to any other artist concerned, i 
and least of all to Mr, Kban^ whose determination to avoid points" 1 
is almost carried to excess in his honourably^ scrupulous avoidance of 1 
punctuation, in which respect he is carefully imitated by his excellent 
assistants. The giving the part of Morkel^ the King’s son, to a lady, \ 
and that of ^erdita to one of the prettiest and cleverest danseuses of the j 
day, are additional proofs of the desire of the management to adhere to 
the spirit which has dictated the production, and after recording its 
perfect success, (crowned, on the first night, by Her Majesty’s 
presence,) we have but to say that, promising as is Mr. Lpmlbt’s 
ballet programme, he will find no mean rival in Mr. Kean, whose 
series of Shakspearian ballet-spectacles has been thus enriched by what 
we cannot help calling Le Conte d^Hwer. 




SUNDAY BRASS. 

Lord Kobert G-rosyenor — ^may the fame of his Hyde Park cam- 
paigns continue to brighten in the memories of Middlesex voters, even 
as the hour of a Middlesex eleetiou diaws near ! — ^Lobd Robert has 
had another brass fight in the House of Commons for the Sunday brass 
band in Kensington Gardens. It avails him not; indeed, it sorely hurts 
his came, that thousands and thousands of listeners quietly congregate 
every week, to give attentive ear to Sunday music, and then, at once 
subdued and elevated by what they have heard, leave die place 
without plucking a flower, or breaking a twig. If the people would only 
comport themselves to the music like satyrs to Pan pipes, there would 
be SOUK hope for Lord Grosvbnor in his tribulation. As it was 
lawful marriage with Macheath^ that “ made the blot *’ in the 
maternal mind of Mrs, Feachm^ so do Sir Benjamin Hall’s Sunday 
statistics, with further revelations of respected shrub and flower, con- 
found the pious calculations of Lord Grosvenor; a well-meaning 
man, no doubt, resolved to discover in the blowers of brass and the 
dmbbers of parchment any uneasy conscience bound by Sunday thral- 
dom. He, therefore, wished to ask the Premier if, he would com- 
municate with the Commander-in-Ohiep, in order that any non-con- 
forming musician might be relieved from Sabbath music? Lord 
Palmerston— as Lord Grosvenor must have thought— very cruelly 
answered— he would not. Further, his Lordship, flying in the face of 
Lord Grosvenor, gave it “as his opinion that— 

" Anything that gave the lahenring classes of this great Metropolis an additional 
value to their means of intellectual enjoyment together with air and exercise in those 
open spaces which Parliament, as the guardians of the public purse, had provided for 
their recreation, deserved neither censure nor disapprobation. {Sear, Eear^^ 

Lord Grosvenor fared no better when he fell foul of Sir Benjamin 
Hall for having provided a place whereat miserable sinners might buy 
refreshment. Ginger-beer was hot in the mouth of the thirsty, and 
children were accustomed to suck Sunday oranges without a thought 
of where they would afterwards go to. 

All this is very shocking ; very deteriorating of the morals’' of what 
Vanity Fair calls &om its carriage, the common people. The more 
especially as Belgravia never walks in a park, or flower-garden of a 
Sunday ; and, the Sunday dinner over, never gives ear or finger to a 
Sunday piano. However, we would not coerce the conscience of ! 
Lord Grosvenor; he may take his own cinder in his own cup of 
water, and much good may they do him ! 
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KEEPING UP THE BALL. answered— he would not. Further, his Lordship, flying in the face of 

Lord Grosvenor, gave it “as his opinion that— 

iMv ^ III eace is restored, and, , ... i. xi. . • i . Lur i i 

urtt ofA laiTnrtliiYK* "Anything that gave the labouring classes of this great Metropolis an adclitional 

^ inereiore we are iauncuing value to their means of intellectual enjoyment together with air and exercise in those 

I \ gun-boats, and trying new opanspaceswhichParliament, as the guardians of the public purse, had provided for 

I I a howitzers with remarkable their recreation, deserved neither censure nor disapprobation. (-Hear, Bear.)” 

/ 111 V / I Possibly the de- Lord Grosvenor fared no better when he fell foul of Sir Benjamin 

I ^ Mr^ partmentB by which these Hall for having provided a place whereat miserable sinners might buy 

i C j ifliDgs are being done »e refreshment. Ginger-beer was hot in the mouth of the thirsty, and 

MII EgJS^ KivTiiiril^^ not yet officialiy informed children were accustomed to suck Sunday orauges without a thought 

) of the conclusion of Peace; of where they would afterwards go to. 

IM jpd unm the fact gets All this is very shocking; very deteriorating of the morals "'of what 

f 'CJ thoroughly round by way Vanity Fair calls from its carriage, the common people. The more 

i* \ *11 // 'm / of the Circumlocution Omce, especially as Belgravia never walks in a park, or flower-garden of a 

111 1 /[ and other indirect roads, the Sunday; and, the Sunday dinner over, never gives ear or finger to a 

3w , “P 2 .rtments will pro- Sunday piano. However, we would not coerce the conscience of 

on with all sorts of Lord Grosvenor; he may take his own cinder in his own cup of 

expensive attangements for water, and much good may they do him ! 

^ continuing hostilities. At 

a recent trial of a new how- ' - 

f^ yyj Pr tlfeblSlStohaTtbS THE AMNESTY. 

• haved in such a truly ludi- Concluding Peace, our Monarch pardons all 

'' , crons manner,^ as to have State convicts, whose offences to efface 

justified a suspicion that the Just now, a fitting act of Koyal grao#", 

missile must have been aware of the absurdity of the experiment. We Save Bomba, the whole world will, doubtless, call, 

are told that the lively affair— She, with great enemies, forgives the small. 

“ After being discharged out of the gun, struck the ground, and bounded off in No more is SMITH O’BriEN iu disgrace, 

another direction, and continued alighting and rebonuding from the shore until it came FrOST, WILLIAMS, JoNES, VOUr fetters from YOU fall, 

near the residence of Mb. Jambb Houghton, timber-mercliant, a short distance be>ond QhA..f Va». Arr-J-nxT 

the Marine Terrace, Waterloo, where it cut down a tree, and, proceeding on its course ttie UUEEN,^ applauaing popuLace, 

entered the window of the parlour.” . Who grants those erring patriots release ! 

The reporter then puts us in possession of the important fact, that return unto their Dalive shore, 

“the irindow” (throngh which the baU passed) “was broken " and “a wires embrace, their children clasp once more, 

card-table in front shared the same fate.” We hope the window and exile but vnth We to cease, 

the card-table got each a fair “ share " of the “fate " that it was their ^ i 

destiny to participate. The ball did not, however, confine its attentions Guppy to his land restored with 1 eace . 

to the card-table, for it took a “chair,” which was “smashed,” and ■ 

extended its intrusive curiosity to some “workboxes close at liand,” 

which were “strewn about the room in all directions.” After all these THE MORALS OF EQUITY. 

, GsBAT Iswrers are not always great m 9 ralists,bTit they.are seldcni 

three police-oincers entered tb© bouse, uud took charge of the destructive missile.” i' jqjOCnties, ailCL we are Tnereiore nOt surprised, ai) tile lOllOWlBg DUrst Ot 

We like the idea of a policeman ruimmg after a cannon-ball, for the j sincerity from one of ot^ Lords Justices *"7 

mirnnsp nf eskiTio* ih intn PUJitnilv* sitkI wp* iIutp rffippi* Loud Justtcb Rnight Bbuci!!: The ciuestion is whether, when sl commissioiier 

™ cnsiouy , ana we oare say xue acuve cmcer l adjudicate, this court can adjudicate. We must have that question argued 

; ’COnsiCLereCL ilimsell a veiy great gun WJien ne entered, tne charge at , if necessary, because it is quite dear that what Mb. Db Jex's client desires — and X de 
the Station-hoUbe. J not blame him for it -is to have the appearance of candour and concebsioxi without 

— --■■ — X T-.':-" ■ . conceding anyOuDg (laughter),” 

A Tii+fw ' clicnt, and we cannot say whether 

• 7 7 ! » Justice was guilty of an icjustice in imputiug a deceitful 

aib.— Little Ropeep. intention to one who may have wished to act openly and fairly ; but u. 

Lady Connaught is quite clear that a moral fraud “a desire to have the appearance of 

Has gone to Court, ^ candour and concession without conceding anything,” is not blameable in 

In the “Pen ” at noon you will find her : the eyes of a Judge in Equity, If imposture is not to be censured by 

By half-past four the judicial bench, we cannot be surprised that the bar does not take a 

She ’ll have reach’ d the door, high moral tone, and that attorneys adopt a still lower school of ethics. 

And left her train behind her. - - - 

The Fireworks.— Among the many new pyrotechnic devices in- Heads Better than One, 

tended to delight us on the 29th, it is said there will be sent up, to We are requested to sta*^e that the^ Portraits of Mr. Charles 
explode very brilliantly, models or the orders granted to Lords Lucan Dickens — one in the French Exhibition in Pall Mall, the other in the 
.and Cardigan: they will, doubtless, be very'fleeting ; and of course, i Royal Academy Exhibition— are not painted by one Scheppeb, but by 
■' like the Chelsea Inquiry, will end in smoke. * two SciiEPPEits— Young ’Eery ^d Old ’Arrt. 


THE AMNESTY. 

Concluding Peace, our Monarch pardons all 
State convicts, whose offences to efface 
Just now, a fitting act of Royal graof^, 

Save Bomba, the whole world will, doubtless, call. 
She, with great enemies, forgives the small. 

No more is Smith O’Brien in disgrace, 

Frost, Williams, Jones, your fetters from yon fall. 
Shout for the Queen, applauding populace, 

Who grants those erring ipatriots release ! 

They will return unto their native shore. 

Their wives embrace, their children clasp once more. 
Redeemed from exile but with life to cease. 

And oh ! my people, don’t forget to roar 
For Guppy to his land restored with Peace ! 


THE MORALS OF EQUITY. 

Great lawyers are not always great moralists, but they are seldom 
hypocrites, and we are therefore not surprised at the following burst of 
j sincerity from one of our Lords Justices : — 

I “Lobd Jurttce Knight Bbuci;:: The question is 'lYlietber, when a commissioner 
d^slines to adjudicate, this court can adjudicate. We must have that question argued 
, if uecessarj, because it is quite clear that what Mb. Db Jex's client desires — and X de 
J not blame him for it -is to have the appearance of candour and concebsion without 
conceding anytMng (laughter),” 

We do not know Mr. Db Jex’s client, and we cannot say whether 
the Lord Justice was guilty of an icjustice in imputing a deceitf^il 
intention to one who may have wished to act openly and fairly ; but 
is quite clear that a morm fraud “a desire to have the appearance of I 
candour and concession without conceding anything,” is not blameable in I 
the eyes of a Judge in Equity, If imposture is not to be censured by i 
the judicial bench, we cannot be surprised that the bar does not take a I 
high moral tone, and that attorneys adopt a still lower school of ethics. ! 


PUNCH, OR TI-IE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Mat 17, 1856. 


A/\Av 




-VN yv /\ ^ 

Ayv AA^/vy\A/\ A^ /'T'^ 

AA^/^'^ra'=^AAA 




IfalL 



RECOLLECTIONS OF THE CRIMEA, BY AN AMATEUR. 

A VERY PRECISE DIRECTIOJf. 

Strange-Lookiiig Soldier (to^Gent wlio has just arrived). Eimgn Stubhs, Sir? — Tou'll find him in one of them Vc Tents, Sirf 


THE SCHOOLMASTER AT HOME. 


A CAUTION. 


_ T . 1 . O S rv 77 - -n 7 3 Ttf 3 AT- -A ” Thc gallant defenfler of KaTO is to fee made a Baionet, bj tho iiamc of Sitt "WiLLiAK. 

Who does not remember Gut’s Spelling-Book r If. now and then, it fekwick william.”— May 9. 
has caused us to be visited with, what the Earl of Ellesmere calls a tt nr i v <. 


bunch of myrrh. Or some other sort of bunch, the visitation may have ^bo of Kars, when home at ease, 

been, as his Lordship said a night or two since, ** bitter, but wholesome.” 2® called Sm Fee wick Wiliams, please ; 

Well, the author of the Spelling-Book having scattered his leaves about we, '^o love jou, hold m fear 

the world— leaves thick as those of Vallombrosa— fell, an over-ripe Another William Willies, here; 

S ple from the tree of knowledge into the dust, at the age of ninety. A dreary, dogged, duU M.r., 

B leaves a son, a younger Guy, now more than threescore and ten : a Whose ch^k and pertinacity ^ 

' son, who from youth upwards, has sat at the school-desk, teaching one day— it would serve him right- 

generations, and obtaining the common reward of teachers, poverty and , 

grey hairs. The Guts have written very many school-books that have trouble u^ trouble you, 

somehow helped to enrich certain vendors thereof ; but, at the present Were you supposed that W. W. . 

time, the younger Got of seventy has scarcely the strength to wrestle — 

with the exuberant spirits of schoolboys, commonly not too docile to I 

the teacheris hand. Some twelvemonths since, an appeal was made to An Imperial Testimonial. 

the givers of good, in the shape of small pensions, to scholars who have _ t.tjt.-a*ai- taat. j 

deseed well of tkeir country, liut, up to the present time, anthority Thobbe is to be a household subscnptipn throughont the second 

has shown no more interest for Mb. Gut than did Jack Cade, of fvos&rMwe## of Pans to the amount of five centimes, an^ more, 

illiterate memory, for aU humane letters. Hitherto, the Treasury has to ?nroh^ a testimonial for the B^ss and the ^y-P^ Ln- r 

remained oTose as the rock to Ah Baba, ere Ah Baba had stumbled PenaL Measi^ m so admuabl^ taken to call forth the loyalty of 

upon the aperient Sesame! It is, therefore, a great pleasure to copper ftat, when the subscnptipn is closed, it is cpnfid^ly OTCoted 

Mr. Fusuth humbly to call the attention of an accomplished Prime ttiat the will publish the Mpwmg bulled:— Mother and 

jilinifiter— who, in his time, must have been the very prince of Child have both done as well as could be expected.” 

schoolboys, seeing how much of the fuu of the playground fie can at . . . v j--. ■ -r-.-r-T— ■=- 

this day conserve for the House of Commons— to the case of ATvirxn 3 .niTux«AAx>Tjiii 

Me. Guy. Mr, Bunch is convinced that Lobe Paimbbstoh has only AJJ VERTISEMENT- 

to Imow the honest claims of the old, hardworked, outworked scholar, rpo A YOUNG LADY who rode ST. JOHN'S WOOD WAY in an 

to national relief, to grant it. And to grant it auickly. For Lobd a «« atlas" Omnlfeos, on Tuesday ETeslng, May 6tb,feeforel0o*dodE. 


An Imperial Testimonial. 


AtDVHRTISEMENT. 


the very best intentions to reward deserving letters with the merest 
, • crust, are somehow prone to dally so long in its bestowal, that when at 
length the crust is given, the man so comforted has left him but a few 
months’ life to chew it. 


Oh, giva me music! on mine ear 
Let the soft cadence swell; 

Songs of the past, how doubly dear. 
Since he hath said farewell t " 


. Tl^ was a fine saying of Lobb Bbototaja*^” T he schoolmaster 

IS abroad! Like YibG-ILS arrow, it kindled as it new. Lord describe that reminiscence in a pretty letter tomei and it may be to your, advantage. 


Palubbstoh, we have beard, with the generosity of a liberal nature, 
was loud in ms praise of that bright saying. M^, then, Mr, Bunch beg 


85, Tlut Street, 


in a pretty letter tomei and it may be to your, advantage. 
Yours paternally, 'Busaa, 


™ loua m ms pr^e oi inat Diigm saying. men, mr, runm oeg p.g. j aiucerely hope you are pretty by daylight. You would nofr-no. you wouKi 

his Lordship’s early attention to Mb. Guy, the Schoolmaster at Home ? not fee so uhgbateful as to reply, if you are not. 


^*****^ by WiiUKia of Ho. 13 . Upoer Woburn Piece, and Vvederieic Mullett EraiiB, of Nob 19 , Queen'i Boad Wrst, Regcut'a Patlc, both In tiia Pariib of St. Paneraa, in the County of IQddleaei^. 

La th^itdact of WJatdUm, hi the; City of London, and Fublhhcd by thcGn at No. So Fleet IBtfeet, hi the Tariah of St. BzMO| in the City of 



Mat 24, 1856.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


201 


COMIC ILLUMINATIONS. 



EitTATNLY tlifti’eis some- 
thing to be said for, 
as well as against, the 
illumination of the 
29i;hinst. Grant that 
the display is folly- 
hut ^ folly has been 
glorified with some- 
what more than Butch 
gilt by a famous Hol- 
lander, and is, at least, 
as the Homan poet in- 
timates, the right thing 
when in the right place. 
If the illumination can 
be regarded as foolish- 
ness of this kind, it 
may deserve to be 
voted ^ for. Serious 
folly is seriously ob- 
jectionable, and if the 
illumination is to come 
off, we hope it will not 
prove suOh folly as 
that — will not re- 
semble all previou‘< 
illuminations. They 
have always been dull 
affairs ; for what is 
physical light without 
moral and intellectual 
brilliancy? What di- 
version or amusement 
is to be derived from 
stars and crowns, 
shamrock and thistle, 
"V. A.,” “N. Kr 
and such-like custo- 
mary and stale devices, and mottoes and legends, equally stale and customary, which people 
have got so familiar with as to regard them with oonrempt P Olive-branches and doves in 
addition, for the nonce, will make the matter but little livel'er. Now, why not, this time, 
try and introduce the element of fun into the demonstration of fire ? Why not exhibit comic 
instead of pompous transparencies? No more allegories, unless laughably absurd. No 
Peace and Plenty. No wreaths and garland^. No swords twined with laurel. Britannia 
with her trident will do ; but, instead of ruling the waves with that venerable instrument, let 


her be depicted applying it to the use of pitch- 
forking her enemies. Let John Bull do duty 
for the personifica! ion of England as well as 
Britannia. The liussian Bear, also, muzz’ed, 
dancing, and otherwise ridiculously acting ana 
circumstanced, might afford a store of subjects 
for illustiration. Many pictorial pleasantries 
might also be designed at the expense of the 
Peace Party; comic doves for insiance, if dove» 
Tihere are to be ; doves in drab-coata and broad- 
brimmed bats. To these, caricatures of the 
Aberdeen ministry might be added, no doubt 
to the extreme delight of the assembled mul- 
titude. 

The mottoes, also, might be based on a novel 
and facetious principle. Discard all constitu- 
tional and patriotic bombast. Let us express 
our national seniimeuts in that figurative stjle 
which accords with our national piopensity to 
“ehaff.’^ Suppose, for ins^auce, you arramje 
your g ‘-slights and vari^^gati-d laiups, so as to 
embndj', in letters of fiie, maxims and aspira- 
tions <jf tlus kind— ‘Mgnorance and Supersti- 
tion,” Bigotry and Intcjlersuce,” SUvciy and 
Inequality,” “Civil and Eeligious Bespori^ji,” 
“ Censoisliip of the Prest',” “Absolute Mon- 
archy,” “Poreigu Yoke,” and so foftli; gufdrd, 
in your selection of principle'* for asset tion, hy 
the rule of what is popularly termed “over the 
left ” and “very like a whale.” If this plan we-e 
t.o be adopted, the ilium mat ion would be a suc- 
cess. It will he a failure, if we aim at magni- 
ficence and splrndour. We can do no O'^teu- 
talion gracefully. Any pageant of any soit that 
we may attempt is sure to be ridiculous, whether 
with or against our will. Perhaps th's is a 
fine national peculiarity. Prrhaps it springs 
from an interior sense of the littleness of the 
greatest of homau affdirs. Perhaps it doesn’t 
arise from simple want of tas»e. But it is a 
♦act. We had better, therefore, go in designedly 
for buffoonery and tomfoolery, and get up a good 
instead of a bad buries qae; such a burlesque as 
we always make of auy parad«; such a bur- 
lesque as we made the other day of the Pro- 
clamation of Peace, by our mock-heroic jumble 
and commixture of heraldty with beadledom. 


THE ABOMINABLE PEESS. 

A Statement of the character and literary direction of the Belgian 
Press has already been made to the Trench Government; but 3fr. 
FmcA, from private sources, is enabled to give another document in 
illustration of the system, with the men whose object it is to confound 
all order, and to muKe of the whole civilised world one universal empire, 
under the Dictatorship of Chaos ; a worthy well-known to most of the 
authorities. We subjoin the names of the papers with their politics. 

The Vampyre , — Circulation unknown; politics sanguinary; has 
expressed a determination to draw blood out of Belgian turnips. Has 
hinted that “ after all, a Second of December may turn out a Pirst of 
April.” Edited by a disaffected drummer, who has ^een the galleys. 

The Goose, — L libellous journal, hissing at all that adorns and 
beautifies life. Tor instance— has been known to insinuate that the 
nose of the Emperor op the Ereech is not descended in right 
line from the Roman emperors. 

The Sedgehog , — A satirical paper, all its points steeped in vitriol. 
Gives essays on the climate and productions of Cayenne ; especially 
recommending the place to Emperors and. Rings in want of a 
constitution. 

The Brown Bear.^K Russian organ ; started’ to claw England and 
Erauce ; but of late given to hug the Emperor op the Erench. 

The Pole-Cat . — A public insulter. Has even raised i+s back up 
against the Pope, and sometimes spits at the King op Naples. Is 
supposed to be in the pay of Cuppy, a refugee English Chartist. 

The Death-Watch. — L rallying paper for all the demagogue's of 
Europe. A late essay entitled “ A cerfain EIca for a certain Ear,” 
even through the thick gauze of allegory, exhibited its diabolical 
intentions. Is edited by Marius Brownrigg, a lineal descendant of 
Mary Brownrigg executed at Tyburn for the ill-usage of Queen 
Anne’s children. 

The Barwig.—L jonmal of great ability : has brilliant articles from 
the pen of Cantillon, grocer; the patriot rewarded by Unde 


Napoleon in his will, and paid by Nephew Napoleon in hard cash 
for having attempted the a- sa'-sination of the Duke op Wellington. 

Wnh the exception of this last journal, it is expected that ihe Eiench 
Goveimment will demand iheir inimedia e sui‘pri'i?&i»-n ; and it is not as 
generally expected that Count Yilain the Eourteenth will exclaim 
“Never!” 


Real Irisli Patriots. 

Tub princinal object of the “Know-Nothings” in America, is to 
oppose the Irish as much as possible. Great aUrm lifts been spread, 
therefore, amongst all the respectable classes in Ireland, at the pro- 
bable return to that country of all the Irishmen who have left it. There 
is a talk of au “Auti-Know-Nothing” party being organised, the 
national duty of which will be to provide funds and other acceptable 
forms of persuasion, 1o induce the Irishmen iu America by no means 
to leave it. If they love iheir country, they will be implored to remain 
where they are, ’ 


The Tale of a Taptub. 

TjSE Morning Advertiser objects to the Sureby Bands. There is 
one piece of music, however, which it would duubtl-saJy be glad to 
countenance— especially if its countenance at i he time was framed in 
a public-house window— and that is, The Bnler of the J^irits. The 
overture to be played to give notice to all the sots and drunkards of 
the neighbourhood that the publican was about to open his doors. 


NAVAL INTELLIGENOB. 

There is a talk of the Prussian Eleet visiting this country. Orders 
have been issued by the Admiralty to Messrs. Searles, the ^ boat- 
builders of Lambeth, to provide fur it every possible accoaimcdation. 


One Reason.— Our Puritars object to Sunday music, because it jars 
painfully with their habitual love of Discord. 
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some irritation, the following passionate burst 
BRADSHAW- A MYSTERY- might be introdured with considerable effect. 


A I'a'RCB is being performed at the Hay- 
market under the title of GnmkkaWy Bagshaw, 
and Bradskaio; but if the -first two were omit- 
ted, Bradshaw alone would form an excellent 
subject for a tragedy. We have much pleasure 
in making a present of the following frightful 
plot to any dramatist who will just take the 
trifling trouble to supply the dialogue. 

Act One opens with a scene in a bouse in 
London, where Orlando is discovered earnestly 
perusing the Second Column of the T'vms News- 
paper. He utters a soliloquy something like 
the following ~ 


The Second Act being concluded, the Third 
Act opens at Liverpool, where Leonora is dis- 
covered anxiously expecting Orlando, She is 
intently gazing on a Bradshaw, which she 












Sweet Second Column of the friendly Tines^ 
’Tis by thine aid, the broken-hearted J, 
Entreats the truant C. to hasten home. 

To thee the Lady Bkanor repairs 
To And her bracelet dropp’d at last night’s ball. 
To thee the pining and deserted wife 
Turns anxiously to meet her absent lord. 

Thou sweet restorer of lost property, 

Rings, wives, keys, money, husbands, brooches. 


All are recovered by thine agency. 

To thee. Orlando is indebted now 
Eor flnding where to write to Leonora, 

But stay— I will not write— I’ll go at once. 

The Act concludes with a bustling scene, in 
which Orlando packs up his carpet-bag, and 
sends for a Bradshaw, 


Why, what is this ? I T1 to the Index turn, 

And see if that can help me. Ha, ha, ha ! 

There ’s no such place as Liverpool set down. 

It don’t exist ! Liverpool is a myth. 

Its Commerce, Shipping, Public buildings. 
Locks, 

Are all a dream— There is no Liverpool ! 

Servant, Be calm, good Master — ^tnmto Bir- 
kenhead. 

Orlando, My head— not Birken— tis enough 
to turn. 

Servant (finding a place in the hook, and hand- 
ing it to his Master), 

See, Sir, I have discovered Birkenhead. 

Orlando {snatching the Bradshaw, and looking 
at if). Why so it is— there’s comfort for 
me yet. 

What does it say ? I’ve got it right at last 
(reads ) — 

“ Birkenhead, Lancasliire, and Cheshire. J.” 

What’sJ.? Who’s!.? Why!.? What does 
J. mean ? 

But to the page — ^I see ’tis seventy-eight. 

[Turns furiously to page 78. 

Ha, ha ! I thought as much ! Here ’s “ Land- 
ing stage.” 

Where ’s “ Landing stage ? ” Ho, ho ! I shall 
go mad ! 

Let me read further. Ah ! Here ’s Liverpool. 

Tlie place I fain would reach — but by tlie book 

I ’ m there already. How to get there, though ? 

I’ll try the Down Train. Horror ! worse and 
worse ! 

That starts from Chester— how to get to 
Chester ? 

Will no one tell me— how to get to Chester ? 

Or why to Chester need I go at all ? 

[Collars his Servant, 




throws away from her, with a speech to the 
following effect 

Away! away! thou torturer of hearts, 

Breaker of heads — thou brain-perplexer go 1 ] 

I cannot spell thee out with all my pains. 
Cau’st tell me when Orlando should be liere P 
Thou can’st not— tantaliser— mocking fiend ! 
Por now thou seem’st to bring him to my arms, 
And now thou rudely hurl’st iiim back again ; 
Referring me to some far distant page. 

Prating of junctions or some other jargon. 

1 shall go mad !— I’m going mad !— I *m mad ! 




. \'\1 





The Pourth Act shows Orlando more calm, 
with the Bradshaw still open before him. After 



Act: Two begins with the opening of the ! 

Bradshaw, which has just arrived, and Orlando Slave, tell me ! Wherefore 'didst thou bring ’ 
eagerly turns over the pages to find the train | this book— ‘ I 

for Liverpool. After some dialogue of a hur- I Was it to torture me with ? 

ried nature with his servant, and a display of i Servant, Sir — ^"ris Bradshaw — some quiet dialogue with his faithful domestic, 
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a speecli like the foUo'wmg might naturally 
ensue 

W'eVe got it now at last/tis the North Western; 
YeSj that ’s the line that leads to Leonora, 

I mean to Liverpool— what ’s the first train ? 
There’s one that starts at nine-fifteen— that’s 
good! 

But when does it arrive— never, by jingo 1 
It stops at Stafford. Gome, let ’s try again. 
One at nine-thirty— that will do as well ; 

It reaches Liverpool at— ha, ha, ha ! 

It never gets to Liverpool at ail; 

But I’ll be patient,— Now to try the next : 

It starts at eight, the third before the first. 

The cart before the horse. But never mind ! 
When does it reach ? This is beyond a joke : 
This sticks at Dunstable. Where ’s Dunstable P 
Who wants to so to Dunstable ? Do you ? 

Or you. Sir P all my brains are dancing reels ; 
Dunstable bonnets whirl about my head. 
Servant {catcUng him in his arms). Poor 
fellow ! weU, lus wits are gone at last. 



The Eourth Act being thus ended, the Fifth 
opens with Leonora at the Eailway Station, at 


Chester. After making numerous inquiries ij 
a state of great agitation, she goes off into th 
following rhapsody 



What junction ? Where’s the Up and where ’a 
the Down P 

What train meets which P When is the other 
due? 

What ’s the express ? Is this the proper plat- 
form P 

Or that P— or neit her ? 

Guard (rings bell). Now! The train. from 
London— 

[A train arrives, and Orlaiitdo looks 
out of a window ^ a carriage, 

Orlando, Where am I ? is this Liverpool — 
or London— 

Or Wolverhampton? 

Leonora. Ah! it is his voice ! ’ 

[Oklaoto lea^s out of the carriage, 
and the Lovers are immediaielg locked 
in each other's arm. 

Orlando, How came you here ? I know you 
cannot tell. 

For I can’t say at all how I got here. 

I looked at Bradshaw, 


Leonora, Oh, don’t talk of Bradshaw ! 
BrmshnvD has nearly maddened me. 

Orlando, ^ And me. 

He talks of trains arriving that ne’er start ; 

Of trains that seem to start, and ne’er arrive ; 
Of junctions where no union is effected ; 

Of coaches meeting trains that never come ; 

Of trains to catch a coach that never goes ; 

Of trams that start after they have arrived ; 

Of trains arriving long before they leave ? 

He bids ns ‘'see” some page that can’t be 
^ found ; 

Or if ’tis found, it speaks of spots remote 
From those we seek to reach f By Bradshaw's 
aid 

You’ve tried to get'to London— I attempted 
To get to Liverpool— and here we are. 

At Chester — ^*Tis a junction — I ’m content 
Our union — at this junction — to cement. 

And let us hope, nor you nor I again 
May be attacked with Bradshaw on the Brain, 



Leonora, I *m happy now ! My Husband 1 
Orlando, Ah I My Bride ! 

Henceforth take me— not Bradshaw — ^for your 
guide. {The curtain falls. 


CANT ON MORAL BLINDNESS, 

Act interesting and edifying lecture was yesterday delivered at 
Stiggins’s Rooms, by the Aechbishof of Caitt, ou the subject of 
Moral Blindness. His Grace described this disease of the mind’s eye 
M an obscuration of the sense of right and wrong ; it was, as he took 
it, an immaterial cataract, a metaphysical amaurosis, or gutta serenaj 
a kind of spiritual dimness. It was an infirmity under which, he would 
sorrowfully confess, he was himself a sufferer. However, the disease 
having occurred in his own person afforded him the privilege of an 
intimate acquaintance with its nature, enabling him to expound it for 
an example to others, which was a sweet consolation; and in fact, the 
course he was about to pursue would be that of describing the malady 
as one of his personal experiences. His own case was this. Many, 
many years ago, that excellent King and pious good man, his late 
Maitfsty Geoege the Thied, of blessed memory, appointed a military 
band to perform music at Windsor, on the Castle Terrace. Incon- 
sistent as it might seem with the character of that reL'gious monarch, 
the fact, alas ! was, that the band was commanded to play on the 
Sabbath. But, one moment’s refiection would exonerate the exemplary 
Sovereign’s memory from the charge of Sabbath-breaking. The heart 
was right— but the head— (here his Grace sobbed)— he would not 
■ further pursue a topic so very painful. Nay, rather be would insist, 
enlarge, and improve on the subject of his own weakness— to which he 
wonld come in dne season. 

Well, the Sunday performances of music at Windsor, commenced 
by reason of unhappy circumstances, bad continued, from the time of 
the Father of his reople, through the rei^ of three successive rulers, 
ineludin^hat of our present Most Graoions Queen ; and now to the 
point, why had not he (the Aechbishof of Cant) uplifted his 
voice, and borne testimony against them? why had he not remonstrated 
with bis Eoyal Mistress against the continuance of those desecrations 
of the Sabbath. Alas^ alas 1 it was by reason of that mental blindness, 
which formed the subject of his present discourse. Woe was him that 
the eyes of his sonl were shut, and the eyelids of his spirit not open ! 


As long as a Sunday band played beneath the windows of his Queen, 
he wist not — for he saw not — ^that Sunday bands were sinful. But 
when the bands were set to play before Hbe Majesty’s subjects— then 
the mist departed from his sight. When the People began to have 
their ears regaled with music on the Sabbath, his eyes were opened, 
and he beheld that it was wickedness. Albeit, instruments of wood, 
and instruments of brass, and vellum, were sounded on Sunday after 
Sunday before the Palace, he perceived not the iniquity ; but as soou 
as the fiute and the fiageolet, and the fife and the drum, and the bugle 
and the bassoon, and the trump the triangle, and the clarionet and 
the cymbals and the ophicleide did violence in the Parks to that sacred 
day in the ears of the multitude— then was the film removed^ then was 
the cloud lifted— and lo ! he discerned that the thing was evil. And he 
had straightway written a letter to the Chief Minister and entreated 
him immediately to stay that public sin. He took shame to himself 
that he had not discovered the sinfulness of that sin long, long before ; 
but ibis was owing to the disease of moral blindness. The aff iction 
whereof he spoke was one with which they who waited^ in Courts and 
attended on Princes, were very subject to be visited. He knew that 
his conduct in this matter would be painfully misinterpreted— that 
many would affirm it to have been that of a miserable hypocrite ; but 
he would heed them not ; yea, rather he would rejoice in being reviled 
by the irreligious and profane. He liked to be despised. We were all 
subject to the disease of moral blindness, and this consideration should 
teach us humility. We should endeavour to keep our eyes open alway ; 
but we should also endeavour to open those of the millions, who, such 
is the depravity of the human heart, do not perceive that there is the 
slightest harm in playing, or in hearing, music on a Sunday. The 
Most Reverend Prelate, who wept frequently during his discourse, sat 
down amid much moaning and blowing of noses. 


H int for illuminations.— Foe the best squibs go to 85 , 

Fleet Street. Genuine Roman Candles, of the most brilliant quality, are supplied 
by Wib-euan and Go., Golden Square. Sold also by Bowtei^ Temple, and all Agents 
for Italian Fireworks. 
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’ drawing 1 And who ever saw such a pca-grcen slcy P and just look ai 
A J3AGPIPl?j BLOVV, i the shadows — you know, my dear, the desert-light is intense, and of 

T , „ . , ' course llie slindows niu^t be strong. 

‘O- uii Old mend E.niviO'Uii can- Do you know the scene ? 

/ m A ^ i TrmsUer, Perfectly. I was there in 16*13. Not a bit of truth 

/ m victory to the in the whole thing. Not the least like the colour of the mountains, or 

5 M Akcubisiiop 01 ' Canter- ^jjQ effect. {^Cntic No ^ loohs puzded^ but listens respectfully 

S I j — Cntic No. 2 boo/cs everything helkvingly)—iisA those pea-greens in the 

\ a hi8 Grace strongly preached | Convent-garden-auite iidiculona ! 

^ against the Sundajr Mu! ic, i ByttamJer. 1 understood Mb. Lettis had lived long in the Easi 

■J- knocking with archiepiscopaL! ^nd Traveller, Well, if he has, he doesn’t paint as if he had. The 

elofiuence at the waistcoat or drawing is false to nature from beginning to cud. \£Ie passes 07 i, 

\ Loud I axmeiiston ; hue it (/o r/vV/c). I thought you said people who ’d been 

was Scotland, by virtue of the considered it true. Ik doesn’t at all events, 
s drone o± Its membeis, that 1st CrUie{]teidldered).'iia\ 

X- / finally convinced the Prime Ahiateuf Sketchcr. “ Bavid Cos. Beal.Gathefe,-is.” {To Trust- 

V Munster, if be ^oiffd not jpnend.) Now, I call that a fine drawing. How broad ana solemn ! 

\ put down the Sunday Music ; what a grand sky, with its lumps of rain-cloud, and those women 
• o disperse the struggling np over the boulders, aud turf- hassocks, with their peat- 

' Ten crowds, they would baskets— It’s near Bett^ s-y-coed. Cox has gone there now for fifty 

. most ^ conscientiously, on all years — Lives at the Oak ; ” he painted the sign, and a fresco in the 

occMious, Tight or wrong, room where the artists live. There’s ciuite a colony of them. Grand 




■% 


occasious, 


1*1 • V j 1 T> AWiJlA WXIVAW VllKJ 

divide against the Pbimiek. old fellow, Bavid ! 


Tiie blow was a bagpipe-bJow: 
true bagpipe piety, all drone, 
wind, and hollowness. Por 


Trustful Friend (2nd Critic booh everything^. Isn’t it rather— rather 
splashy — splcdgy — you know^ ? 

1a*/ Anmtezir, That’s David’s manner. He gives you the general 


T ' V . ^ I J r *1 .CS.ftlitS’frKS , ^AJUII O JL.JO.VXX' 13 AUOiUAAl^A. JLXV SLVA.t3 J \JUL KUU UCAIUKU 

. - 1 . Ai • • bigots and hypoentes chavrener, you see. But t here *s not one of the splashes, as you call 

know who is the musician, and wlience the mnsio.^ them, put on without knowledge and meaning. Just come here, (Coes 
0 Chanter once liad a glimpse of the minstrel ; once caught the skirl and see liow cveiv thing falls into its place ! [^T/iey retire, 

of hia instrument : 2nd Critids Friend to 2nd Critic, Queer thing this of Old Cox’s ? 

« A winnncTc-TjimlJCP in tlic past, Critic (who has hccii soaking in Jniateu/s reniarh). All— looks 

There .sat aiiid Nick in shape 0 ’ beast; slight — but a woiiderful drawing for all that — ^full of breadth and po- 

A towsie tyke, iihick, and ^ lernnity. Look at the lumps of rain-cloud and those women struggling 

111 Mrei’Vthinrfpos and gart them sWri,’ w»th their turf-baskets. And then it ’s precisely the North Wales 


diu m.LUTi II Lit» ,,<1.1 u i.in.au rjuaaa, iv»i 

Till roof and rafters a’ did dirl.” cllect. 

1 111 p 1 1 1 • • -1 j 1 . i* • 2W CVjV/rs Z'VwW. Have you been in Wales ? 

When heapiful, wholesome music is silenced by fanalicism, we 2nd Critic (evasively). Oh— its near Bcttiis— D .avid Cox’s country, 
know who it is tljat blows out hia bags m windy exultation ot the ,.y ygj^j. these fifty j ears. Lives at “the Oak,” with 

victory. Is John Bhld 1,o be sent to sleep by the drone of the con- colony of artists. He painted the sisn-Tho landlord soldit the other 
venue e/ We believe not: even steel pens shall prick holes big day to a Arimcbester man for a hnndted guineas. 


enough to let the wind out of that bagpipe. 


AMONG 


PICTURES. 


(At the Old Water Colour Societfs FNiibltiou, A group before John 


2nd Critids Friend, Well, I can’t help thinking'^it’s rather— slap- 
dash. 

2nd Critic, My dear fellow, you can’t see a thing if you poke your 
note right iuto it in that way. Come back here, if you want to have 
an idea of the wonderful knowledge and truth of David’s work. 

\They go hack and aduiire. 

2nd Amateur Shtchcr (to Friend), “D. Cox. Feat-Gatkerers** 


Lwis’s Mount Sifmi,” a>id pmT> Cox’s "real GMerers.” Only look at tliat-All scrdwl. smudge, and splash. They say Cox is 
Newspaper Critics on the proivl for enlightened opiniofis,) neaily blind. X suppose when he has ([uite lost his eyesight, he ’ll be 

n A / 7 T rr 7 nf / 7 7 i 7 • cc tt r r 7 « . t • • i 7 perfcct. Now just look at those Richardsons, and compare this 
Df Travelled ^Van (who has done his . Holy ^md to admiring lady^ daub witii their beautiful and brilliant execution. That will show 
looking at Catalogzie), hht John Ij^sJ^is. lyank Jbncampnimt m you what I mean by a good drawing. RichxVJIdson I call a painter: 
the Desert of Mount Sinai-j Convent ot St. Catherine tn the distance, Qq^ jg impudent old smudger, ICritic and Critic's Friend listen, 
iicture comprises portrait of an Lnglisli nobleman and his suite, Ac. 2nd Amu teuds Friend, Certaiiy. There ’s nothing made out in this 
&c. &c. Yes — by Jove — magmacent — ^1842. I remember — it s Lord drawing 

CASTLEREAon-tiiat 3 the prMont Mahqttis op LoNDONi)BimT--wc 2 ,,^ AmUuf. All I can say is, if thafc.’s nature, IWt see. What a 
came across him that year at the Second Oaiaract. Capital I And mud-bath of a sky I Clouds like sooty wool-packs ! and what docs he 
that 3 MAiiMoup the Bragoman-^ great rogne— keeps a shop m mean by these shapeless bits of Ughtf-figures I suppose. Ob, don’t 
Cairo, aud near the Bao-el-Luk Ah wUat fun the desert 'was—Lcwk ,raste any more time on such trash. Look at this— Leu'is. Pity 
at tbe gtzelJe, and tae ducks ^Ibey ve been shooting— And alibis Lewis is so hard, and can’t see shadow. There ’s a deal of good work 
oomtoits .about him, you foe-^« quarter^ and every thmg-and a in it too. But that sky, you know, is out of all reason. Why, it’s 
Skye-teriier By Jove how he Lm .woikod everythmg oul:. pea-green! And only fancy wasting so much time over all these details 

. .. \,0nticlistc7is eagerly, hooking the facts, qJ chairs, and tables, and coffee-pots, and books and dogs— so out of 

Ob wonderful do look at tbat cane-backed chair, dear !— keeping with the solemnity of the desert ! Critic listens.) 
and the pattern on the table-cloth !— But Low light it all looks ! [fhy ^^^^s on 

TravalM Exactly tue atmosphere of the place. I know ^riAmatmrmi Friend {rrferring to Catalogue). " LEWis-ifoa«f 
J^t Ibat ^d of red rook^aadstone— you .know. Sinai!” Beautiful! What ILoiah l-A Prank nobleman, you see. All 

And those camels the very brutes and the Convent yonder, with its j^jg comforts about him. Capital idea to bring out the contrast of that 

light green vegetable-patebes. 1 remember how cml the monks were awful sterile mouutain region, and that naked Arab life, with the artificial 

® greyish-— pea-greemsh sky brants and ingenious contrivances of the Frank traveller. (2nd Critic 

you have there, and ihe violet-blue shadows— what there is of them, n^f^ns ) [They pass on 

K A Daguerreotype I [T^ pass on, Qriuds B'iend (to 2nd Critic). What can^ Lewes be abont-a 

herealmuf? ^ Crttic), Ah— Brown . Anything good clever fellow like him— putting all this labour into so much rubbishing 

A-V..*., r I’Ll- -i» T mL_A8_ AT _ niip detail ? 


hereabout ? ^ aq— J 5R0WN . Anytning gooa clever fellow like him— putting all this labour into so much rubbishing 

1 the Maquis op ^^i^'oritie. Why, you see, he wauts to contrast Arab Besert life with 

th. he was thcn-wondetluUy true luxury. I eall that the great point ot the drawing. 

IfiiMir shodows— sud how beau- \,t Critic (fo Friend, ess foissani). lies— if Lewis had only had the 

1 Tin it iB-nH ,* 4 - 0 sense to keep all that detail of the tent and furniture down, and 

1 T. had tried> bring out the awful desert character of the scene!— 

15# no— precisely the effect of tbat atmospbere— so I’m ® [They pass on 

told by people who’ve been there. , w#. 

2‘nd Travelled Man (with reverential lady, dogged by 2nd Critic), ^orn Newspaper article 'm Old Water Colour Society s FxUbitioni 
D. Cox. Feat-QathersrsF Blotchy stuff! Did you ever see such iVb. 1.) 

«7 dare hang such a thing! (Passes con- “134!. Frank Fncampm&d in the Desert of Mount Sinai. Lewis. — 

(read- A marvellous work, full of exquisite truth to desert nature. The tone 
%zig jTom Catalogue^) Lh. Absurd! Why there s no distance in the! of the mountains and sky is particularly worthy of admiration. The ■ 
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whole work is flooded with Eastern light. The details representing 
the camp equipage, &c. of the English nobleman, who is smoking his 
chibouque in the foreground, (rhe present Mauquis os London- 
DEBJRY, we believe,) arc made out with a finish that cannot be exceeded. 
We might quarrel with the labour bestowed on mere accessories, were 
they not of importance as marking the contrast of Arab life in its 
naked simplicity, wi^h the^ artificial wants, and ingenious appliances of 
Erank civiTisation, in its highest form.” 

“140. Feat-Gatherers, North Wales, D. Cox.~A work we are 
sorry to see, as it shows utter carelessness, if we should not rather say, 
incapacity of execution. It is all smudge, and scrawl, and blotch, and 
daub— not a form made out, not a passage, either of the landscape or 
figures, intelligibly and accurately rendered. Such a stjde as this can 
only exercise the most pernicious inflaence on our rising artists, to 
whom our earnest advice is. Eschew David Cox.” 

{FiW/i Newspaper article on Old Water Colour ' Society s JSivhihition, 

No, 2.) 

“134. Frafih 'Encampment near Mount Sinai, &c. &c., John Lewis. — 
A hard, Preraphaelite work, with all that ignoring of distance and pre- 
tentious exaggeration of detail characteristic of the School, Where 
does Me. Lewis find nature without shadows — ^with a red ground and 
a green sky ? The character of the subject renders the gross bad-taste of 
this style of work more glaring, even, than usual. Sow can we call 
up to ourselves the awfulness of desert-nature, and the simplicity of 
desert-life, amidst this idle parade of cane-backed chairs, and guns, and 
coffee-pots, and dressing-cases, and pickles and Skye-terriers ? Imagine 
the Quarterly Review under the shadow — (no — Lewis has no 
shadow), in the light of Mount Sinai ! The work is in every way vicious 
and untrue.” , , ^ 

“140, Feat-Gatlm^m, North Wales, David Cox.— A noble work of 
a grand old master— one of those dark, heather-purpled moors, which ()ld 
Cox loves so well, and paints so lovingly. Seen near, all is confusion 
and hap-hazard of lines and colours. But go to a little distance, and i 
every blotch becomes a boulder, or a heather-patch, or a sifllen glimmer 
of bog-water — every random sweep of brush a lump of raiu-cloud, or a I 
woman, laden with peat, struggling up over stone and turf-hassock. 
In such scenes David Cox reigns supreme. In them we see the fruits 
of his fifty years familiarity with the scenery that lies round the ro- 
mantic region of Bettws— where Cox has pitched his tent any summer 
of the last half-century. Our advice to the young artist is— ‘Avoid 
the liny minuteness of John Lewis, and seek the masterly breadth of 
David Cox.* ” [And poor Fuhlic reads and is bewildered. 

And this is the way Fictures are judged now-a-days. 


A NOTE TO Sm PETEE LADRIE. 

Me. Punch has been requested to publish the following note to Sie 
Peter Laubie : and although the writer is hardly of a class to be 
much considered by Funch, nevertheless, as the epistle may impart a 
peculiar pleasure to Sir Peter, Fumh canuot, in his. admiration of 
the auricukr wisdom of the Alderman, suppress it. 

“ Sir Peter, Fogle Court, May 18. 

“You’re a brick, and no mistake. I've been these three 
Sundays to the Parks to hear the music ; going there, as I inay say, 
professionally to pick pockets. Somehow or the other, the music raised 
me above my bus’ness, and I don't know how it was, but I didn’t prig 
a single wipe. To-day, all music being put down in the Parks, I went 
to Hyssop Chapel, and can't have cleared less than thirty shillings, 

, “ Your grateful Servant, Charles Bates, Jun.” 


HARD LINES EOR JOHN BULL. 

I AIL one hundred million’' out of pocket, 

An.d therefore I am glad the Eight is o'er. 

So glad that I shall let off squib and rocket. 

And blaze away about eight thousand more. 

At Doomsday I suppose I shall get rid 
Of Income-Tax which War has fixed upon me ; 
And to illuminate I’m also bid : 

Oh, Viscount Pamibeston, have mercy on me 1 


A Dead Letter. 

Several persons have been confounding Mr. Baines, the letter- 
writer against Sunday music, with Mr. Baines, the Cabinet Minister, 
and late President of the Poor-Law Board, We are authorised (by 
the facts) to state that the Minister is the Rt&et Hon. M. T. Baines, 
while the other party is not exactly M. T., but empty Baines of 
Leeds. 


A CRITICAL POSITION. 

A Colonial critic makes a very'- extraordinary revelation in an Aus- 
tralian Paper, from which we quote the following 

" It hafl been our ^ood fortune to have witnessed some of the greatest successes whicli 
have been achieved in the history of music aud the drama. We have ae*-n Indies 
carried from a theatre after Maeio's terrible reaUeriiig of the death-scene in * Liu rezia 
Borgia^ and vro have heard an nuinterrupted ovation of ten minutes’ diitatlou greet 
Aluoni for the magnificent recklessness she has thrown into the "brantliai!^ 

We confess that with all our experience, which however seems to be 
less extensive thau that of the Antipodean Jenkins, we never were 
present at any performance where it was necessary to carry out some 
of the female part of the audience, except perhaps on Boxing Night at 
the Victoria. We have heard ArmoNi pretty frequently, but we never 
recollect a performance being interrupted for ten minutes by j 
“ ovation,” which we are quite sure would have been cut short by a i 
general cry on the ‘part of everybody to “turn out” everybody eh e, | 
which is the invariable climax of a long protracted theatrical clamour. | 
The enthusiasm of an Australian audience seems, however, to surpass j 
anything that has ever been witnessed in the New VV'orld, and the pro- . 
duction of an opera by Elotow appears to have astonished even the 
critic, who had seen ladies dragged out of the house after listening to 
UdARIO. 

If this sort of thing was really surpassed in Australia, we can only 
conceive that both sexes were equally upset by the performance,’ and 
that the lobbies were strewn with fainting inen as well as with hys- 
terical women. What became of the Critic himself^ does not appear, 
but it would be on the whole, advantageous to Society, if his enthu- 
siasm would run away. with him and never bring him back again. 


A LETTERED POLICE. 

HE Police, by recommendation of the 
Hyde-Park Commission, and under 
the auspices of Sir Richard Maynb, 
are henceforth to be legible. Hitherto 
A, 1, and B. 2, Lave been so freaked 
about by scroll-work that, when a 
young lady has been violently smitten 
on her neck and bosom by a police- 
man, she has not, in the agitation of 
the moment, been able to pick out, 
even though blest wiih the brightest 
and quickest eye, the public fanctiou- 
ary who has otherwise made so alarm- 
ing an impression upon her. And now 
all this is remedied. The letters and 
figures remain pure and simple as 
their bearers; all the “outward flou- 
rishes thereof” as politic Fohnius 
would say, being removed ; doubtless 
a great comfort to the men them- 
selves, whose flourishes of truncheons 
may now, without mistake, be set 
down to the inamediate credit of their 
owners. When young ladies are liable to be so shamefully cuffed by 
the police, it is very desirable that the police themselves should be 
properly collared. 


THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE. 

We see it gravely stated by the Paris Correspondent of a weekly 
contemporary that— 

" Tho principal theatrical news of the day here Is, that Csbito is stadyieg singing, 
and is to dSbvAer at the Opera in London in the capacity of emtaVek^r 

As a pendant to this statement we are in a position to announce, that 
the opera in which Ceeito will appear as prima donna will be followed 
b]r the screaming farce of Birdcs the Bagman, in which Herr] Eor^s 
will sustain the principal^ part. We are also informed, upon as credible 
authority, that a pantomime is now beins: rehearsed at the Lyceum, in 
which Mad ABLE Grisi is expected to debater Columbine, aud Sion or 
Lablache to display his agility as Harlequm, 

Similar novelties may be looked for on our English boards. Mr. 
Buckstone, it is rumoured, intends in future to devote himself to 
tragedy; and will shortly make his first appearance in Othello, sup- 
ported by Mr. Kbelbt as lago; Me. Charles Kean having in the 
kindest manner volunteered ha services to sing a comic song between 
the acts. We believe, however, it is as yet a little doubtful whether 
he will choose VilliUns or the Ratcatcher* s Daughter, 


How TO Converse. — ^The thread of conversation is sustained 
amongst several persons by each knowing when to take a stitch in time. 
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GRAND PEACE DEMONSTRATION IN OUR NURSERY! 


SUNDAY FINERY, 

Ms. 'Bxtsm, ^ho has kindly taken the naughty population of 
London under his spiritual protection, having resolved to make them 
go to heaven his own way ; that is, to mount his Edward’s Ladder, or 
rather his Neddy’s Ladder (can we forget the twopenny association ?) 
—Mr. Baines did not, as was expected, appear in either of the Parks 
on Sunday last to preach a Sermon to the Backsliders of the Metro- 
polis upon the iniquity of Sunday Music that, in a manner like the 
trumpets of Jericho, had made tremble the tall chimneys of Leeds, 
drawing forth Me. Baines in pen and ink. Me. Baines, it would 
seem, chcse a “more retired ground and did not, in the Regent’s 
Park, bray against the trumpets. However, a OTatefol people are, we 
understand, about to show their sense of Me. Baines’s services. 
Inasmuob, as he has eloquently discoursed upon the Sunday “ strains 
of martial music, that cause the pulse to bound, and £re the imagina- 
tion;” and farther, as he has condemned the “Sunday finery” in 
which Sunday sinners listen to Sabbath airs, kis admirers nave resolved 
to present him with testimonials fittingly illustrative of his labours,— 
namely, with a jew’s-haxp for music, and a Sabbath suit of sackcloth 
for Sunday finery. However, even Mr. Baines is not exempt from 
the persecuting effects of envy. Since his letter was printed, there 
has been a great commotion among the chimneys of Leeds, it being the 

g eneral Leeds opinion that, in comparison with Baines, no chimney, 
owever tali and however capacious, ever^ vomited forth so much 
black smoke. 


LAURIE LOOUTUS EST! 

It may comfort and encourage the ARcnBisnor op Cant to know, 
that though wise men may differ with him on tlie subject of Sunday 
concerts, Sir Peter Laurie agrees with him. A fellow was 
brought before the Knight — who, having put aside his harness, was 
sitting in the chair of Justice at Guildhall— for the crime of stealing 
prayerbooks and bibles out of Finsbury Chapel. His Worship decided 
on sending him for trial. Whereupon— we quote a police report 

" The prisoner begged to be dealt with summarily. 

" Sir Pktkr Laurie said, * No ; you are a very clever man. I sball send you for 
trial. With your abilities, I am surprised you did not go to Hyde Park, or ICunsing- 
toa Gardens on Sundays. There would have been plenty of work for you there, for 
since the nuisance of 8m Bbejauik Hall's, in having the bands to play there every 
Sunday, it is quite a fair. People who went in tliat neighbourhood to live, did so on 
account of living private, but the place is so tlironged that it is a complete niusance; 
and I hope Lord Palubrston will soon see the expediency of eouaternianUing Sir 
Brnjamin Hall's order.’ ” 

His Grace of Cant will thus see that the Sunday concerts are 
amongst the various things which Sir Petee is bent upon putting 
down. The Judaizing Archbishop will no doubt rejoice in the con- 
currence in his Sabbatarian views, which has been expressed from the 
chair of the civic Petee, and which Peter went entirely out of his 
way to pronounce eii: caihedrd. The judgment of Peter on a musical 
question must be regarded as more diecisive than the judgment of 
Medas. Oh, tiemendous Justice Laurie ! Oh, tremendous Prelate 
Sumner I 


Homage to France. 

At the present writing there tte no less than ten editors of Madrid 
in the gaol of the Saladero ; besides editors not numbered in outlying 
fortresses, Tery small was the legendary pie that hdd the four-an£ 
twenty-blackbirds, their melody wrung out of their dead necks, com- 
pared to the Spanish stone-walls that hold our melodious Spanish 
editors ; poor birds ! cruelly caged, and with their pen-feathers plucked 
from their living flesh. It is said that Louis Napoleon has forwarded 
to Espartbro, m recognition of this his wholesome chastisement of the 
rebels of the mk-hottle, the Order of the Cuttle-Fish. 


Don’t Say Neigh! 

We understand that some check has been given to the horse-eating 
mania by the fear that the too frequent eating of oms will bring on a 
tendency to ossification of the heart.— N.B, The reader is requested to 
respond to the above with a horse-laugh P 

Faithful even in Aptliction.— Your true woman will never 
acknowMgB she is heaten! Even in cases of proved brutality on the 
pwt of the husband, you see that Magistrates have the greatest 
difcLculty in getting the wife to admit the fact I 



HYPOCEISY DENOUNCING MUSIC AND SUNDAY FINEEYP 
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THE SLEEPHra BEAUTY OF THE] HAYMASKET. 

The story of the Bleeping Beauty has jast been revived at Her 
Majesty’s Theatre, wirh all its startling and brilliant effects. The 
following is a brief skc’ch of llie plot. Once upon a time there lived a 
King of Music and a Queen of Dance, who were blessed with a lovely 
daughter named Italian Opera. They occupied a splendid palace in the 
Havmarket, and invited all the taste, and all the talent, all the wealth, 
rank, and fashion of the land to their abode. Nothing could be more 
brilliant and successful than the entertainment provided, but somehow 
or other an unpleasant old hag, named Discord, managed to creep in, 
and being filled with envy at the harmony that prevailed, disturbed it 
by prophesying that “Opera should get wounded in her right hand, 
and fall dead.” It happened that Bunch, who had always loved Opera, 
and often been to see her in her beautiful home, was among the guests, 
and though he could not entirely remove the evil that had been pre- 
dicted, he was able to apply some remedy against the decree of 
Discord, and said, “It shall not prove death, but only sleep, that shall 
fall upon our favourite.” 

Every care was taken, and every! hing that liberality or ingenuity 
could suggest was adopted to preserve Opera in her splendid abode; 
but one day some of those to whom she had always been very kind, 
and who had made their names and their fortunes in her service, went 
away from her, and left her to take care of herself as best she could. 
She was a little hurt by what she thought the ingratitude of those who 
had run away from her, but she kept up her spirits bravely for a long 
time. One day, however. Discord paid another visit, carrying witii| 
her an instrument of a strange kind, which seemed to be a sort of 
spinning maebine, capable of spinning the very longest yams. “ What 
is that ? ” said Opera, innocently. ‘T[t*s a very powerful instrument,” 
said Discord; “would 'you like to try what you can do with it?” 
“ I don’t much like the look of it,” said Opera. “But,” said Discord, 
“ it used to be a machine employed a great deal in this palace, though 
it’s not been used now for many years.” “But what is it?” said 
Opera; and, taking it up as she spoke, she found she had caught hold 
of a dangerous instrument called Litigation, which cuts, not only both 
ways, but all ways together. She had no sooner touched it than she 
cut her fingers, and she instantly dropped into a sleep so deep that she 
was to all appearance dead. This sleep gradually extended itself to all 
the establishment. Tde ladies, some of whom had been singing, 
and others dancing, the musicians who had been playing, and all the 
numerous ofOicers of the magnificent household, became entranced. A 
thorny hedge, planted by the hands of Discord, sprung up around the 
palace, which became the centre of all sorts of intricate brambles, in 
which the deadly tree called Chancery, with its bitter fruits, was a 
conspicuous object. 

The story ot the Sleeping Beauty was reported with all kinds of 
exaggerations ; and many people were anxious to penetrate into the 
mysteries of the palace, to see whether what they had heard was true. 
Some said that the charming Opera had been eaten up by rats ; others 
declared she had been drowned by the water coming in at the ceiling; 
but this was contradicted by an odd Eish who had always been kept 
near the spot, and who said that no more water was about the place than 
he required for him&elf. While some said that everythmg was ruined by 
wet, others declared it was tumbling to pieces ftom being too dry ; and 
some maintained stonily that a party of moths had taken possession, 
and swallowed several thousand yards of satin damask, together with a 
few hundred chair-cushions, and other articles of upholstery which the 
palace was known to have contained. After a few years, a gallant 
Knight who had been waiting patiently for a turn of fortune, deter- 
mined to throw open the enclosure, for he felt that the time had arrived 
for Opera to awaken. He first cut away the thorny hedge that sur- 
rounded the palace, and ^ing quietly about his great task, he touched 
the Sleeping Opera with his talisman, which he always carries about with 
him, and wbich contains the secret of success. Opera at once opened 
her eyes, and the ^ant Knight then unbarred the doors of the palace. 

An eager crowd rushed in on eveij side, who to their delight and 
astonishment found everything stirring with activity, just [as it had 
been in operation when the sleep fell upon it years ago. Not only was 
Opera herself as delightful and attractive as ever, but her younger 
sister, Ballet, who had been almost forgotten, was more charming, if 
possible, than she had ever been before. Not only were all the atten- 
dants, and all the ofQ.cers and servants restored to animation, as if by 
the hand of an enchanter ; but, all the elegant draperies which were 
said to have been swallowed by the moths, and all the rich decorations 
of the Palace of Opera which were declared to have become food for 
imaginary rats, were found as fresh and beautiful as they had been 
when they were first displayed. Of course, everybody congratulated 
everybody else, and especially the gallant Knight, who has fairly won 
Opera as his own. He is now preparing a series of brilliant entertain- 
ments in celebration of the happy event, which his skill and courage 
have brought about; and we hope that some future chronicler will have 
to finish this story in the usual fairy-tale fashion, by intimating that 
“ Opera and her Champion. were permanently united, and Jived happily 
, and prosperously together for many years.” 


INVITATION TO THE MAT MEETING. 

Am. — “ Sjpanlsh Daraey 

^Tis the sweet month of May, love ; the Saints are all gay, love, 
Though they flee from the play, love, the opera, and bah ; 

Then, as this is our season, dost thou know any reason 
That should hinder our meeting at Exeter Hall? 

Be thou sure to be there, love, and I will repair, love. 

To the portals right early thy coming to bide. 

In order to find thee, and sit close behind thee, 

If I may not attain to a seat by thy side. 

How sweet it will be, love; together with thee, love. 

To hear our McGhee, love, and list our M*NEiiiL; 

When Stowell sliall charm us, and Tresuah Gregg warm us, 
What joyful emotions will over us steal ! 

Oh ! I would far sooner with Thee, and with. Spooner, 

Ed joy one May morning of heartfelt delight. 

Than have my ears ringing with all the fine singing 
Of Popish performers a whole summer’s night. 

Ah ! say thoii’lt comply, love, nay, do not deny, love ! 

Eor grief I shall cry, love, in case thou refuse. 

What day shall we go love ? there are many, you know, love : 
City Missions, or Pastoral Aid, or the Jews? 

All alike will be pleasant, if thou art but present : 

Each in turn will afford something certain to please. 

Prom a tale of excursion for Irish conversion, 

To a preacher’s experience among the Peejees. 

There’ll he plenty of fun, love, the serious pun, love. 

The joke against Wiseman, the fling at tne Pope ; 

Por good imitations the poor heathen nations, 

In pious orations, will furnish great scope. 

Then about Ragged Schools, love, some speakers, no fools, love. 
Be thou sure will have much that ’s amusing to say. 

The Suppression of Vice, love, will also be nice, love. 

And the playful Teetotallers talking away. 

Scripture Readers will make, love, our sides also shake, love. 
With the stories they’ll tell of their tours in the slums ; 

And the Soup Institution, and Tract Distribution, 

By light elocution collect heavy sums. 

There’s many a joker that wears a white choker. 

There’s many a wag in apparel of black ; 

There are some missionaries as frolic as fairies. 

In sportive vagaries, neat jests who can crack. 

We shall hear much of pathos, and somewhat of bathos. 

But whatever the speech, it will tickle our ears : 

We shall now be affrighted, and then be delighted. 

Now in concert shall smile, and then mingle our tears. 

Say yea, then, say yea, love ; remember ’tis May, love, 

’Tis the mouth to his mate when the cuckoo doth call ; 

’Tis the season for cooing and billing and wooing : 

’Tis the season for meetings in Exeter Hall. 


POEM BY A PERFECTLY PURIOUS ACADEMICIAN. 

I TAKES and paints. 

Hears no complaints. 

And sells before I ’m dry ; 

Till savage Rusxin 
He sticks his tusk in. 

Then nobody will buy. 

N.B. Confound RnSEXN ; only tliat -won't come into the poetry-— Ijut it ’a trae. 


The Dispensing Fewer. 

Mb. Punch presents his compliments to Mb. Bowibb, and having 
been much interested by the discussion which Mb. Bowybb. has been 
carrying on with Me. Dbtjmmioni) with respect to the dispensing power 
of the Pope, begs to ask him, whether he is of opinion that His 
Holiness can dispense with the services of the French and Austridn 
troops ? 

MR. OWEN’S MILIJSNNIUM. 

We have been requested to state, that Mb. Owen’s Millenniutn com- 
menced, according to the proceeding at St. Martin’s Hall, on Monday 
week. Henceforth, bad money wDl be taken all over the world, and 
no questions asked. 

TiTirSICAL.— AN ORPHEUS WANTED to repeat his celebrated 
IVX music to Ma. Bainbs. His expenses -will be paid to Leeds. 
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ITHUfilEL HASSALL. 

Doctor Hassall, the man who has done his best to hunt 
Death out of the Pot, has received a testimonial at the 
bands of his friends and admirers : a testimonial that has 
no little salt and savour in it, seeing how very felicitously 
it embodies the property and direction of Doctor Hassall*s 
genius. The Testimonial is the happy design of the &m. 
G, M. Bkahnb ; and represents Ithuriel, clad in armour, 
with his spear touching the toad, in which reptile ‘'sitting 
squat/' sits Satan, “ close at the ear of Eve.'^ 

Him thus intent Ituuhisl vith his spear 
Touch’d lighUy." 

We know, as Jones would say, the immediate conse* 
quence of that touch — 

As when a spark 

Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid 
Fit for the tun some magazin to store, 

Against a rumoured war, the smuttie grain 
With sudden blaze ditfus’d, InUames the air : 

So started up in his own shape the ilund 1 ” 

And in this manner Ithuriel Hassall has touched 
the publican, detecting in his beer the grains of Paradise 
not grown in Eden: in this fashion has he touched the 
grocer in his tea, proving the commodity by no means gun- 
powder ; and showing what seemed the smuttie grain of 
coffee to be beans of horse. In this way has our Ithuriel 


shown poison in pastry, making Arabella, the comely 
young woman in clierry-eoloured ribands who served the 
tart, to seem no better than a plebeian Countess de Brin- 


villiers. In this manner has the Doctor touched the 
dark abomination into the light of day, a light that, wc hope 
he will long enjoy, with not a cloud to darkeu it. 

When, following up the Doctor's work, any Member of 
Parliament shall advocate and pass a law that makes adul- 
teration not a cash-payable offence but a felony, then will 
Pmc/i subscribe to a testimonial to such a senator, unques- 
tionably worth his weight in a silver treadmill* 


The Sabbatarian’s Progress. 

THE GfiEAI EXETEB HALL TEIUMPH. Now that the Archbishop op Cant has begun Juda- 

, _ izing, where will he stop P Will he introduce a Bill in the 

Publican, It 's all right. Bill— thbi’ve bin an stopped tub Bands House of Lords prohibiting rashers of bacon, and imposing 
PLATING IN TUB PARKS I ” a penalty on the consumption of liam and pork, including 

Second Do. ^'Well done our Side— we win — ^wb should have shut up sausages, and rendering it unlawful for anybody to eat 
Shop BLSE. So 'ere’s the Harchbishop’s jollt qood ’elth!” roast pig? 


A WINDOW TAX AGAIN ! 

The following ratber odd suggestion was lately made by Major 
Powts in a letter to the Times 

^ Snt,— A gentleman in a large nray of bnainess at the West End has promised to 
glye a donation of ten guineas to the * Soldlere* Infant Home,’ Instead of illuminating 
his house on the 29th Instant-, on condition that his window's are left unmolested. 

Many other persons in London have also consented to give liberally to some Mili- 
tary ebarity rather than throve away their money in illuminations. 1 beg to inform 
aU such kind and sensible persons, that if they thus intend to help the poor daughter 
of the army, the office of the Soldiers’ Daughters’ Home is at No. 9, Waterloo Place, 
Fall Mall, wliere, on application, they will be supplied, gratis, with large placard^ to 
be placed in their windows on the night of the Illuminations. 

“These placards will effectually prevent aU molestation, by stating the amount 
promised for the soldiers* families, .with the signature of the Chairman of the Home.’* 

Let everybody who has sixpence to give away bestow the coin on the 
Soldiers* Daughters' Home. That will be all very well— the good deed 
I will be repaid by the pleasure which ever attends a benevolent action— 
the charity will perhaps cover a multitude of sins. The benefaction 
may tend to the salvation of the benefactor’s soul^ but what assurance 
can Major Powts give, that the placard avouching it will^save that 
party’s windows P 

The fellows who break' the windows of those who do not illuminate 
are merely the blackguards, who simply takeladvantage of the omission 
as an excuse for doing other persons an injury. They are solely actu- 
ated by love of mischief, unless, perhaps, they are also actuated by a 
spirit of mob-tyranny, and an idea or asserting tiie prerogative of 
rascaldom. Their villanous majesty may. indeed, vouchsafe to accept 
of a composition for the sacrifice in oil and tallow which he regards as 
lus due— but then, perhaps, he may not. In which case their victim 
will be out of pocket bjjr charitable donation plus breakage of windows. 

To render the adoption of his proposal a little more practicable than 
it seems at present. Major Powts should engage to pay for the 
mending of all those windows which may be broken in spite of the 
placards which he mentions. He should also get a notice issued from 


the Home Ofilce, warning all whom it might concern, that the police 
were ordered to take up all persons detected in breaking any of the 
placarded windows. But this would involve the co-operation of the 
Government ; it would likewise intimate that the boys and the rabble 
were at liberty to break any other windows not placarded or not illu- 
minated. Now, Government might doubt the propriety, if not the 
legality, of that intimation. 

The respectable British Public has not shown much backwardness in 
responding to any appeal to its patriotism on bebalf of our brave army, 
and perhaps Major Pow’ys, on second thought, may consider that its 
liberality does not require to be farther stimulated by an additional 
appeal to its fears for its plate-glass. 

Can’t we leave illuminations, and fireworks, and all such displays to 
our Allies, and other Continental peoples, who understand them so 
much better than we do ? Who will be the better to-morrow nigbt for 
the illumination of this ? WJio derives sixpenn’orth of even temporary 
pleasure from a demonstration which costs thousands of pounds P To 
all tradesmen, except oilmen and tallow-chandlers, an illumination is a 
monstrous bore, especially to chemists; who, if they comprehend 
chemistry, must look upon the thing as the simple conversion of so much 
substance, the equivalent of so much money, into so much unprofitable 
carbonic acid and useless watery vapour, attended with the evolution 
of so much unnecessary Hght. 

The New SherifiP-Bed News. 

Hr* Mechi is chosen next Sheriff for the City of London. This is 
bad news. Mr. Mechi has so world-wide a reputation for causing ten 
ears to grow instead of one— ears, too, of such prodigious weight and 
alarming length— that, in the matter of ears, even the Alderman, who 
"puts down^* all things, may meet more than his match. 

t Q, Wnr is the D’Oyley, at table, like a lady’s bonnet P 

Jl, Becauseit ought always to be put on before the Glass. 
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bootjacks, or sedan-chairs, or Southwark Bridge 
shares, or ■white mice, wul be received in pwrt 
payment. 

All Tenders to be left with the Porter of the 
Lodge of the New Inn, addressed, tinder seal, to 
“A. Dtjnttp, Esq.,” and those only will be con- 
sidered which demand the smallest possible rate 
of interest, and allow the very longest period for 
the repayment of the Loan. No Tender, re- 
qniri^ ^personal service, will be in the least 

(Signed) Adam Dtotjp, Cwpiialkt, 

Clarendon Hotel, Bond Street, May SSrd, 1856. 


MU. DUNUFS PROPOSALS FOR A LOAN OP TEN POUNDS. 

Mn. Dunttp has circulated in the City the following proposals for a Loan of Ten Pounds 

The sum lent to be repaid when and how I please or can. 

Ample security will be given for the sum advanced. 

The security consists of a Barrister’s Gown and Wig, not much the worse for wear, con- 
sidering they have been worn for the last twenty years. 

There is, also, a Blue Bag, which ■wiU be thrown in. 

In addition to the above, there is likewise a handsome Bust of Loud Eipoisr, the nose of 
which only is missing, and a Coffee-pot of the best Britaonia-metal, which is almost as good 
as new, with the exceptm of the spont and handle, which are temporarily absent. 

The security may be inspected after the Ten Pounds have been paid into Mr. Duinip’s , 
hands. | 

If satisfactory references are expected, they will not be given. Such regdations sdways 
imply a degree of suspicion, which, to the one party, is most galling and irritating, and to the 
other party is only productive^ of trouble, expense, annoyance, and disappointment. It is to 
save the latter, that the form in this instance is dispensed with. 

A Bill, to be accepted by hla. Duntjp, will be given for the fall amount, without any 
deductions whatever. 

The Stamp to be at the expense of the person negotiating the Loan. 

1 The Loan; must be iu bank-notes, or else in sovereigns. No blacking, or port wine, or 


THE SMILES OF PEACE, 

{The Isles qf Greece) 

The Smiles of Peace, the Smiles of Peace, 

By Foreign need from England wrung. 

Have bid the cannon’s war-shout cease. 

The Thanks be said, the Anthem sung : 

But there is that (besides our Debt) 

Which English hearts should not forget. 

It was not, surely, to amuse 
The gossip’s hour of Club dispute. 

We sat down daily to peruse 
Those tales from Camp, where man and brute 
Alike endured the sternest test 
That ever crushed our brave, our best. 

Disraeli looks ouPalmebbtoe, 

And Palmerston on Mr, D., 

And in debates that last till one 
They taunt each other skilfully; 

But there be questions far too grave 
To edge a mere debater’s glaive. 

Ten thousand men, of fearless brow, 

On lips they loved laid parting kiss— 

0, titled soldiers ! answer how 
A needless Death has claimed them his. 
They went, one well-remembered day— 

Some few brief months, and where were they ? 

What ! silent still, and silent all P 
0 no, the damnmg charge is read — 

Even now, in Chelsea’s trophied Hall, 

The judges sit, the scrolls are spread. 

And haughty blunderers blustering come — 
Unknown the shame that makes men dumb. 

In vain, in vain accuse those Lords, 

All Lords are ri^ht, by right divine. 

No, gild anew their tarnished swords. 

And let bereft plebeians whine ; 

You ask for proof of soldier skill— 

How vaunts each bungling Bobadil ! 

You’ve Lord John Russell’s lectures yet. 
Where’s William Russell’s teaching gone : 
Of two such lessons, why forget* 

The bolder and the manlier one ? 

You have the Letters William gave 
Think you he meant them for a Shave ? 

Trust not to men who lodge in banks 
The price of swords your System sells ; 

Seek in the people’s healthier ranks 
The ffre that no disaster Quells : 

But slang Routine, and jobbing Fraud 
Will break your badr, however broad. 

Along Pall Mall a martial line ! 

Our Life-Guards ride with helm aud blade. 
I see each glittering cuirass shine. 

But, gazing on the gay parade, 

I own a wish to bite my nails. 

To think such horses ate their tails. 

Her lofty place would Eugland keep 
Iu Europe’s none too loving eye. 

She’d make one grand and final sweep 
Of all her System’s pedantry. 

But no— she bows to right divine. 

Dash dumb that Fitness impious Shine ! 
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OUTRAGE ON OLIVER GOLDSMITH 5 

A COMMTOICATIOir BT DR. JOHNSOR. 

(I}rom our Sjiirilual Telegraph^ 
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KM AYiifG- seated OTirsclves, tea' 

ia number, at a round table, I 
we naturally formed a circle, 1 
and on inquiring whether 
a^y spirits werc^^^t^hM ' 

expected an answer, the 
knockji weje ^r^sumed, and 

*'Sir, I am as unhappy as it 
is possible for an intinbitant 
of the higher spheres to he rendered by a sublunary blockhead. We, Sir, 
const itu*‘e a society of which all the members are united by a bond ot 
perfect sympathy. It is somef.imes in the power of an earthly fool to 
vex us by inflicting an outrage or an indignity on our literai y remains, 
and. Sir, we all participate in the vexation of any one of our club. 
Now, Sir, a certain fool upon earth ha** greal.ly vexed poor Goldy. 
You know Goldt*s poem of \Ss& Be^erted FiUage, Your Government 
has printed an edition of that poem for the use of schools ; but. Sir, 
they should have selected a fit person to superintend tlie text. In.stead 
of that. Sir, they chose a booby; and what do you think this fellow 
has done ? Sir, you remember the two elegant lines : 

' The hawthorn bnsli, with seats henoath the ftliado, 

For talJsing age and wliisp’riug lovers luade.* 

“ Sir, this simpleton has had the folly and llie vulgarity, as well as 
the presumption, to alter ‘whispering lovers’ iuio ‘youthlul converse.’ 
Ke has i hu-s made nonsense of tlie line. Seats heneat h the t»hade may 
be regarded naturally enough, as adapted to aflurd facilities for con- 
versation alike to garrulous old age and to enamoured youtli. But, 
Sir, what will you make out of seats construettd for the especial 
accommodation of loquacious dotage on the one hand, and in sub- 
seivicnce to youthful converse in general on the other? Surely, 
nothing, Sir, but the absurdity of supposing that the seats were 
intended for all manner of pert ons except those of middle-age. Why, 
Sir, Goldy himself never in all liia life said anything so foolish as this 
numskull lias falselv represented him to have written. Sir, the creature 
is a coarse dog. His spurious delicacy was shocked by ‘ whisp’ring 
lovers.^ He could not imagine lovers whispering any^iing but what it 
would be indecorous to utter. Whereas, Sir, lovers have many things 
to tell each other which might be whispered anywliere without impro- 


EOQEES’ STABLE TALK. 

Already more horses arc prophesied to v/in the Derby than ari 
intended to start. This makes tlie event to be looked forward t( 
with tijc gro.'d.pst anxiety. 

Fly-bij-iiighi has b{ en sold— which event happened to its owner also 
but a short time back ! 

An instance of exlra ordinary talent on the part of bin. TTuil is 
recorded in a Sporting Journal, which states the fact of that gentle- 
man’s having “ extended the course at Shrewsbury, and widened the 
boUing-ring.” The latter improvement is, we iirctuiuc, for the purpose 
of aflbrding easier exits to the gentlemen A^ho pursue their avocations 
there ? 

The stecple-chace on tlic Prater at Vienna w’as a dead failure. A 
trough had been laid across the road ^o as to represent a river, but the 
horses, instead cf clearing it, drav up, autl began in the coolest manner 
to drink out. of it. ! 

As a proof of IVrch luxurionsnrss, we may as well mention, Ihit the 
young CoMTR CAHAainoLAGB has bis stables at Cliantilly sprinkhd 
with Eau-de-Cobgiie regularly three times a-day. A bottle cf Meur 
d''Orm/ge is aL<o emptif cl itdo every itail of v/ater before the liorsca are 
allowed to take a single drop. 

Bomih Bess, the v/till-known marc, w'as ineasurecl yesterday for a 
new pair of The last pair fchc hud pinched her to that extent 

tliat iJiishj Mob, who is little better than a cab-horsc, beat her easily in 
a canter. 

Moor II (try Jnne cut anotlior tooth on Eriday last. 

Lord Lkvant hna disposed of Ids diamoiul-stud. lie has Tiothing 
on his bauds now but a plwin rsarbunclc-ring, and it is su Lpos(idd.hat his 
necessities will soon compel him fo part wiih even tliat. ! 

V/cdf K . i1:j.\ fortright is fo he the grand cliristeiiing day for the two- 
\eais’-nld-j i’i all Bill Guafolst’s stables ; when the Mfinimotli of the 
King liHS kindly promised fo attend, h'or the last two diys Ihufi has 
not been seen, 't'lie fnet is ho lia*- shut himself up to btuiiy elos^ly all 
thenuniher.'i imhlibhed of Sam CowrLi/.s aSVvwAv, with the view of 
picking ont si«me good n ui c.*? for tlie Lot, 

A most trcmciKJOiis sensationw’as produced tlii«5 year at Tjongchamps 
hy that fabliionablo Uoti, the haucUoinc Duo Julio nr FivOM.vcjgio. 
The manes and tails of every one of Uio six hoiscs in the Duels crunage 
had stuck in them eiioroious diani'^nd and tortoiscshell-cmuhs ! The 
carriage itself was in the form of a lobater, made, to sjanii iiprialit, the 
c’aws above proiniding, so as to form a huoil, the cilect <»f w‘!ich was 
as striking as it was i.ugeu iou?. J'rorn tlie prevailing colour of this 
elegant vehicle being a viohjnt red—the. inference may, perhaps, be 
faiiJy drawn, that the lobster intended to be rep resent ed was a boiled 
one. The servants’ liveries were voitb^ttr th shrLnjg Nothiug 

could be in better keeping. 


but if, instead of thus addressing her in a whisper, he were lo direct 
such a speech to her across a diuner-table. Sir, he would get laughed 
at. He would incur derission. But this pseudo-purifier of Goldsmith 
has no notion of the possibility of whispered effusions of virtuous ten- 
derness. Sir, he is a noisome fellow. Sir, he is a male prude and a 
hypocrite. Sir, he is a dunce.” ^ 

The eommuuication ceased with a volley of ponderous raps, which 
were heard in every part of the room. It may be submitted as 
expressing what may be conceived to be the sentiments of the great 
Moralist and Lexicographer on the shameful corruption of Goldsmith 
to which it relates. If the style of Boswell’s hero be less discernible, 
let it be considered that the messages of great spirits are generally 
I much modified by the mediocrity of the medimii. 


THE EESTIVITIBS OF THE SEAJSOH. 

Ohb of the largest Hotels at Greenwich has put out a placard with 
the following notice -.—“Mayors and Aldermen White-Baited Here.” 


?irEETING3 AT BXKli’.R HALL NEXT WEEK. 

jF/ysrfffV. — Society fi>r the cIo '.in/ of t’le Cr) r.tal jui; 1 all ; uti'l \ of 

rubUf:.\imi^f*nif'nt, ar 11. 

Tbft Wa-h-thi'-IJlack.'iiiirMtr-Wlixto .Asr-ci.'iTiOn, atl. 

The Balloon Tract Distnlmtion Sot*h*tT, at 0. 

— f4i'*u*ty for ihf* (J jcvi'rrtlou of all lU'hrP’W’ and Konxan ]Srr,s«'t.\ at M. 

Tilt* Lfulips’ JL-ligions-ripiiifT BuUlinch .'iiiil U.s.'ilin.sinBin,?-! lawsiiy As^ori Uu n. al 12). 

— The VihitiiJi; Matjons' Society hn* teachiui; Aleiiib*.:’.! ot I’arli.viufiitto 
hmi; liyihns durinj; the I>chafPH, at 1. 

TheU«ivfer‘'.al lluinbu.^ .Uaw’v.’()nn A»«HoeiatioK. TIio ARCirfiftiid? or (‘ast— in the 1 
chair, at 8. ! 

Thursdny, - The Alliance Lcngiie for veiling the Sun and putting all the sh'ittcr,-) to aud | 
pnlliDf; the blinds d »wn on tlie SiiU'L*iy, at 11^.; j 

ThcTeach-yonr-Grandinotlier-to-suck-eggs Association, Lord HoncRT Cao.-vr.voRin 
the CMiair, at 2. 

Friday , — The Society for Palntinff all Public Statue*! and ilonnments black, at 10. 

The Asaociafion tor the Stoppage of all Trains, Cah-!, OuinibUheP, and I'crambulators 
during the Sabbath, at 3. 

Satio'dny , — The Leiigue for the Abolition of all Excise Laws, and general siippi’e.%ion 
of all -wine-tnerchants, distillers, and publitj-lM U'os, at 11. 

The Visiting Committee into Private Dwellingh fin* the locking up of all liddlns, fiutc*!, 
Jew’s-harps, violins, and cornets, and the cIo.s:iig ol' all pianos on the Suuday, 
at 12. 

The Ashes-and-SacTccloth Distriljuting Committee, at 2. Sin Pktkh Laurik is 
cxiiecred to attend. 

The Grand Brotherhood of Saints for forcing all the Italian Boys to grind p.‘tfilm'?on 
their organs, and compelling tlie itinerant Lands to play nothing but bacred music, 
at 7. 

The Sunday No-Shaving and Cold Meat for Dinner As.sociation, at S. 

The Band of llupoless Old Women for the gradual suppression of every iiud of 
recreation, at 0. 

A Tree Pardon. 

In consequence of the Treaty of Peace, Stu James Graham 1ms 
been graciously pleased lo grant unto Sir Chakiks Napier a free 
and full pardon, wiili leave to return immediately to his affections. 

Sblp-Meastoement.— T lie best thing for it, beyond all measure, is 
Red Tape.--jPki9<^. MeeL ; 
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HE Morning Herald prints the 
subjoined handsome offer from 
a nobleman to any lady, ‘‘not 
necessarily above the middle 
class.” We think we can trace 
the aristocratic hand; of a mar- 
quis in every line. 

MA-TRImony in high 

IVX LIFR.— From £2000 to £3000 
mil be paid to any person who can 
INTEODUCEaLADY, from 25 to 35 
years, to a MATKIMONIAL CON- 
NECTION with a NOBLEMAN, of 
dlstingruished appearance, able to raise 
her with an alliance with the fii'st 
families in England and on the Conti- 
z nent. The lady must he fair, attrao- 
j tive, not neco.ssarily above the middle 
; class, and possess a fortune adequate 
; to the title she will receive. As this 
: advertisement is genuine, the strictest 

• investigation will be afforded, the 
= fullest particulars treated with honour* 
= able confidence, and a conti'act entered 
= into to pay the sum stated for comm is- 
= STon upon the marriage being eom- 
: pleted. Eefereuces will be given to 
; the moat detailed answers, which are 

• to be addressed to 


distinguished appearance offers 
liberal terms. "The lady must be fair:” and this is rather hard upon the brunettes. 
Had black eyes not been objectionable, Mr, jPunchr---\roL\i purely as a matter of disinterested 
benevolence— could have introduced a young lady of the Hebrew prejudice, a budding 
rose of Sharon to the nobleman, whilst at the same time Mr, JBunch would have handed 
over the sum " from £2,000 to £3,000” to that invaluable body, the Society for the Con- 
version of Houndaditch and Holy well-street. Again, what will be considered adequate in 
the way of fortune P If a marquis, must the lady bring £10,000 per annum ; if an earl, 
may she be happy yet, if die can only muster £8,000 ? These are really hard times, when 
rank has fallen so low that, without sinking the offal, aristocracy is so ready to sell itself at so 
much in the pound. 


THE TEMPLE OP HUMBUG. 
A Pastoeal. 

Tell me, shepherds, tell me, pray, 

XJnTo Humbu&’s Pane the way ; 
Shepherd swains, this pilgrim tell. 
Whereabouts doth Httmuho dwell ? 

Gentle stranger, take thy way. 

On a morn in jocund May, 

Walking Eastward up the Strand; 
Htjmbu& dwells on tSy left hand. 

Yea, but shepherds, what may I 
Know the dome of Humbug by ? 
Shepherds, kindly tell me what 
Signs denote the hallowed spot ? 

Crowds of votaries who wait, ' 
Thronging round the Temple gate. 

Over whom sleek Humbug reigns. 
Serious nymphs and solemn swains. 

Are they, then, so clearly seen 
By their countenance and mien? 

May they be so surely known. 

By their garb, for Humbug’s own ? 

^ their visages severe ' 

Nymphs and swains revealed appear ; 
These in black with ties of white, , 
Those in saddest hues bedight. 

Thanks, kind shepherds— now Til go 
Where Cant’s tumid rivers flow. 

Floods which Mawworm poureth out,^ 
And the Sabbatarians spout. 

Go where wild fanatics stray ; 

If, like them, thou lose thy way,' 

Ask for guidance to the Hall 
Exeter which shepherds call. 


England in a Line. ‘^Palmerston ruler, 
but Cant governs. 


A TENDEE TOPIC. 

So the Lord Chancellor’s Divorce and Matrimonial Causes Bill 
is shelved, referred to a Select Committee, on account of the defects 
and absurdities with which it abounds. Lawyers appear to be 
very bad hands at making laws— if the Lord Chancellor is a lawyer. 
We were going to say that lawyers can no more make laws than actors 
can write plays ; but Mr. Buckstone is an actor, and has written some 
very good plays ; Mr. Webster is both an actor and a dramatist ; so 
was Mr. Shakspeare. To be sure we are told that the last-named gen- 
tleman was not much of an actor, how eminent soever he may be con- 
sidered as a dramatist, but we believe him to have been ibe greatest 
actor, as well as to be the greatest dramatist, that ever lived, only that 
his acting was not appreciated (much more than his dramas were) by 
his audiences, who were doubtless many times as stupid and ignorant 
as those that fill the lowest pit at the present day. Tue fact seems to 
he, that an actor has the advantage of a lawyer in possessing some 
amount of common sense, an endowment of .which there is nothing in 
his profession peculiarly calculated to deprive him — ^when his vanit-jr is 
not concerned. W ithout, then, attempting to draw a comparison which 
would be incorrect as well as odious, we will be content with stating 
the plain unvarnished truism, that lasers are bad legislators. 

If the law-officers of the Crown are incompetent to frame those enact- 
ments which the Crown’s advisers propose io Parliament, it is quite 
clear that somebody else should be employed in that business. We 
think that proper^ persons for the work could be procured by throwing 
it open to competition. When the Government wants to legislate upon 
a given subject, let it advertise itself as ready to receive tenders of legis- 
lative schemes on that subject, embodied in the forms of Acts of Par- 
liament. In determining its preference, of tenders we" would not have 
it make mere cheapness the sole or even the principal consideration: 
and then it will he likely to get a sound and serviceable article, and 
not a miserable, imperfect^ and rotten parcel of stuff. 


Eejoicing at Leeds.— On the night of the Peace fireworks, 
'we understand, a desperate attempt will be made to illuminate 
Mr. Baines. 


THE ABOHBISHOFS STAINED WINDOW. 

Lai^ibeth Palace was not a<.tacked, although there was no Sunday 
music in the Parks. Nevertheless, it is not possible to overpraise the 
vigilance of the police, who, upon their own responsibility, had assured 
Sir Bichard Maynb, who had confided the story to Sir George 
Grey, who had lost no time in imparting the intelligence to his Grace 
OF Canterbury that, on the Sundny, when the music ceased, the popu- 
lace proposed to attack and sack Lambeth Palace, and afterwards blow- 
up the Established Church. Will the reader be surprised, when he 
learns that— his Grace, the Archbishop, went out of town P However, 
absent and safe in the flesh, his Grace was ]|^resent in the spirit. 

Now, it so happens that Lambeth Palace is enriched with "a stained 
glass window of considerable beauty and richness ; ” the radiant legacy 
of meek and mild Archbishof Howxey. “ Amob in the Bishop’s-walfc 
armed with stones could demolish this beautiful specimen of modem 
art.” Whereupon were placed "a strong tarpaulin in front of the 
window, at such a distance, and with stroag pieces of timber behind, as 
to ward off any missile that might be thrown.” But all was quiet : no 
pebble teas thrown. 

XJncoBSciously has the Archbishop illustrated the bigotry that has 
hushed Sunday music. Music, even as the stadned window aforesaid, is a 
thing of beauty; and being so, it is allowed, a joy for ever. Now this tiling 
of beauty— out of the very weakness of fear that it may excite the evil 
passions of mankind, provoking envy, and thereupon violence — ^fhis very 
piece of loveliness the Archbishop shrouds in tarpaulin and buttresses 
with timber. Is not the tarpaulin the darkening bigotry of the over- 
righteous ; and the timber the wooden heads of the samts ? 


Philosophy and Fireworks.* 

It is all very well to call the 29th instant a day of regoicing, but in 
celebrating our deliverance from the misery and horrors of war by 
letting off squibs, and burning unnecessary candles, in order to show 
the delight, which, if we felt it, we might be content with feeling, we 
exhibit a spectacle, which will probably cause some philosophers to 
regard that day, for themselves, considering that the authors of this 
tomfoolery are their fellow-creatures, as a day of humiliation. 
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only the very rich could afford it, and that the 

divorces showed that 

W ' ’A* • :- • ' ' the people were satisS^'d with the existing state 

’■ ' sxf&SSairl’!^ 

"■ .v../.':.Hl.n; ...,H.,; J...a,«„.....i!.rf^, ...!]! objectionable morals, and Lord Aberdeen re- 

fV' ?? torted that objectionable morals were more 

® ft ^ A A A % frequently found in young Dukes— it may be 

r r 'i--v'‘ ■■*.'' /iv^ supposed that he knows his order better than a 

parvemdQe9. Lord Ltndhdest shed edifying 
. \i,''^‘:' / tears of compassion over virtuous and injured 

\ \L ' 7^- wives : and finally the Chancellor’s Bill, which 

f!-. A. ■>fr»'. was the mildest thing in the world, its chief 

ii^W t^^s3Ss\ feature being the constituting a new Court to 

divorce matters (not the least relief being 
HPra' 'i'*?' Slven to the wife— not even the allowing her a 

mBSliSE ^ hearing before condemning her) was referred 

-s. .B- y .81 ))/^ to a select committee. Scotch eagerness to 

y deemed balanced by English 

1* 'Iwil'S '■' filii ‘M A reluctance to let them go when caught. 

tA'" the Commons, Lord Palmerston stated 

Secret Treaty had been “concluded.” 

''I 'V Interpreting the word by the light of certain 

X j ( /iCtxVA other Palmerstonian answers, we may infer 

J<? that perhaps such Treaty;, which is believed to 

'* '? ■’TxT y ®^^®t, is not copied out fair, or signed, or tied up, 

i or put into a tin box. 

Ballot Question then came on, but, inas- 
much as no practical result could, at such a 
XlI-PA period as this, follow the discussion, the House 

^ V showed less interest than usual in the matter. 

1 endured but two speeches, one on each side, and 

^ both bad, and then voted, the supporters of the 

Ballot being 111, and its opponents 151. The 
Commons then warmed up into a little more life, 
the Solicitob-General, indignant at the little 
19, Mondap, Parliament re-assembled ; and Lord Clarendon, in answer to an inquiry progress made withoneoniis Bills, givingmembers 
whether it was true that we had been in any communication with the Costa Rica people, rela- ay exceedingly good and vroll-deserved Blowing- 
tive t/O the supplying them with arms, for defence against the buccaneering ruflian Walker, pp hours upon hours in improirable 

replied, that notwithstanding the statement had appeared in an American Paper, it was true, talk; andMR.<iMDSTOiiE, who wthe champion 
but that nothing beyond exchange of letters had taken place, ^ He next amply justified our ot we Long-yvinders, assailing Mr. Bougitor 
leaving the Circassians unprotected, on the ground that one Circassian to whom he adverted for his impertinence. 

had not shown himself adverse to Russia. Lord Albemarle then moved for a Select Com- Wednesday, A bill of Mr. Packe’s, which could 
mittee on the Government of India, but withdrew the motion after his own speech by no means have settled the Church-rate ques- 
and addresses by Lords Clanricarde and Ellenborough had proved more clearly than tion, was squashed. 

ever that such an inquiry was needed. Lord Brougham then pushed Iris proposed Scotch Thursday. The new Duke op Norpolk for- 
Marriage Law through Committee, having altered the Bill so as to make it apply to England merly Lord Arundel and Surrey, and still oiie of 
only; the Scotch being unwilling to modity the system by which, if a boy at a Twemh-Night the moat obedient children of the Church of Rome 
party, or in a dance, calls a little girl his wife, before witnesses, the little girl may, when she took his seat in the Lords. It is improbable that 
has grown up, claim him as her lawful husband, even tliough he has, in the meantime, married ^^leir Lordships will be dazzled by any painfully 
somebody else. If Mr. Funch did not know that the Scottish girls are among the dearest brilliant display of intellect from his Grace, 
creatures in the world, he might think that they were wonderfully eager to secure husbands ; Lord Colchester then brought up the oues- 
liowever, that is the business of the Scotch gentlemen ; and, if they would mind their OAirn tion of England’s recent surrender of her Mari- 
business instead of ours, it would not be amiss. time Supremacy. As the thing is done, it is 

In the Commons Lord Palmerston stated that he retained his opinion as to the pro- “ unprofitable talk,” as Sir Bethel would say, 
priety of Laving Sunday music in the parks, but that such “ representations ” had been made to discuss it. That we have often deemed it 
to him that he had felt it his duty to give way. Representations h Parlia^ucntary slang for a humane, or politic, or courteous to waive our 
threat to carry a hostile motion, and ibis is what the SibbaUriau party menaced, and would Right of Search was true, and that w,e could 
have done. Mr, Roebuck asked, whether a Scotch “ deputation ” had waited upon Pam to always do so, when desirable, was a reason against 
give him the above intimation, and as the threat was conveyed in a less formal manner, the its ridiculous surrender at the bidding of others. 
Premier, like a frank and honourable mao, was able to answer, Ho. to say nothing of the extreme probability of there 

Touohbg the Uluminations, both Lord Palmerston and Sir George Grey have assured occasions when it my be the most effective 
the public that nobody need light up unless he likes. Sir Geohgb, onPriday, added a curiously- weapon in our hands. The ^bate was rather 
worded assurance worth extract. “He assured the House that it would be the duty of the interesting, and, for once, ^e Opposition uttered 
police to give all the protection in their power to private property, and to prevent injury as far “ore English feeling than the Liberals, but would 
as they could: and he hoped, frm the amusement of thefireww'ks, that the great bulk of the it be ungenerous to ask, how much of theDerbyitc 
people would be less disposed than usual to commit any injury upon property.” As the great feivour was pumped up to serve a party P Lord 
bulk of the people are really so much disposed, usually, to injure property, it is to be hoped Hardwicke drew a senes of amusing, but highly 
they will feel grateful for StR George’s belief that as they are to be amused with fireworks, unfavourable, sketches of members of the Govem- 
they will be comparatively merciful. meut, and Mr. Punch has some thought of offer- 

Then came the Budget, usually a grand affair, but this time a very small one. These S? engagement. The division gave 

are its heads. Mmisters a majority of 156 to 102, including 


1. Ho taxes to he taken off. 

2. Ho taxes to he laid on. 

3. What money wanted is to be raised by loan. 


Mmisters a majority of 156 to 102, including 
proxies, and the numbers show that '..the Con- 
servatives were not the least in earnest. 

In the OommonK a useful Bill for Preventing 
Accidents from IJnfenced Machinery was for- 


disclaimed any intention of revolutionising the Boot. 


at good speeds 

Lord Ravbnsworth (be was the 


Tuu^y. The DivorceQuestioncameupintheSenate,and the Law lords were either comic Hon. Mr. Liddell in the Commons the othei 
r patbeuc on the subject. Everybody agreed that woman is more or less ill-treated under the day, and rather a windy Conservative orator) 


or patbeuc ^ the subject. Everybody agreed that woman is more or less ill-treated under the day, and rather a windy Conservative orator) 
I pre^ut system, but Lord Rbdesdale thought that, on the whole, it was rather for her made some very just remarks upon the ugliness 
1 reasoned with the usual logic of a peer in observing that divorce was so dear that of St, James’s Palace, the inconvenience of its 




SAYINGS OF ENGLISH SAGES. 

Sir Peter La^tibie. AldermaD.— The Tortoise beat the Hare in the 
fable ; but what of that ? In the race for soup at our City feasts, I 
have seen the Tiutle beat the Hare a thousand tixnes.—lt is impossible 
to say which is the most troublesome to lay, poverty or the dust ; but 
still our great Metropolis will never be what it should be until both 
are effectually "put down/'— I would have the Music of the Spheres 
stopped even on a Sunday ; and if a flower attempted to blow ever so 
faintly on that day, I would have it instantly pulled up before a 
Magistrate.— If the poor are so precious fond of music on the Sunday, 
why don't they buy pianos, and practise it at home ? The Million is a 
term that applies to the People apparently as well as ponnds ; but in 
the City, when we talk about "raisbg the million,” it invariably 
applies to Pounds.— The boundary of civiHsation is Temple Bar. 
—The Seat of Reason is on the Magisterial Bench.— Let Govern- 
ment annihilate the City Corporation as it will, there is one thing, 
which, thank Heaven, it never can suppress, and that is the " Alder- 
man's Walk” in a haunch of venison !— Por lightness of touch in whip- 
ping a cream, give me a Birch.— All amusements are bad. They only 
dissatisfy the people for returning to their work. — One of the greatest 
engines of destruction is the Beer-engine.— Juvenile Depravity lies at 
the door of the parents, and I would have all such doors turned into 
prison-doors.— Education has a deal to answer for ; but between you 
and me and the .Post, it is a question whether Education in this 


country ever will answer. — The Reins of Government would be easy 
enough, if we only took the common precaution in driving the people, 
of always putting on the kioking-sfcrap !— A subscription for Baths and 
Washhouses, or a donation for Public Libraries, are about the last 
things I should ever think of "putting down.''— Often and often such 
a simple thing as an anpetite is more difficult to raise iu the City than 
a loan of ten millions !— Happy the man who lives on "the fat of the 
land ; ” but twice happy the Alderman who lives all the days of his 
life on the "green fat or the land.” — The "feast of reason '* is a turtle 
feast ; and the "flow of soul ” is the iced punch that follows it.— I hate 
the Babble, and all the writers who write about them, from Tnoaias 
Cablvee down to JEIabelais. 


Scotch Members and Sunday Music. 

Scotch Members, if not in deputation, at least individually declared 
to Palmbbstoh, that they would oppose him iu every measure until he 
silenced the Sunday music. So long as he played through the trumpets, 
£0 long would they sing through their "Noes.” 

The Eorce oe Habit— Louis Napoleon has the credit, whether 
justly or not, of having concluded the present Treaty. It would seem 
as if, at the " Theatre of War.” as at all our other Theatres, the 
English could not avoid taking their " Peace ” from the Prench. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


THE DERBY DAYo 

% (SrvanU ©pvs. 

OXT liear contmually of native 
composers who want nothing 
but a good Uhretto to compose an 
Opera worthy of immortality, if 
a Manager could only be found 
to accent it, singers to sing in it, 
anda theatre where it could be 
brought out. We have much plea- 
sure therefore in placing a plot 
at the service of any woula-be 
Mozaht, might-be Belijnt, or 
could or should-be Beethoven. 
We confess our predilection for 
subjects of every-day life, which, 
if they do not appeal to every 
woman’s heart, may be said to 
come home to every man’s bosotn, 
—a pointof arrival, which, as it 
includes the passage of the 
waistcoat-pocket, where the mo- 
ney is usually kept, may he sup- 
posed to answer the purpose of 
the Manager. We would _pro- 

E oseto open the Opera with a 
u&y scene on a cab-rank, 

Grand CliomB of Caemen. 

Bevenge! Bevenge! ’Tis the 
Cabman’s cry. 

Let the shout for vengeance rend the air ; 

For the Derby Day is getting niglfi 
Wc’ll make the public pay precious high. 

In revenge for the paltry sixpenny fare. 
l^rd Cahman (jpointin^j to 7iu Horse). I charge three guineas for that 
old screw. 

Second Cabman. That spavined jade shall bring me two. 

AU. Wo ’ll make the public pay. [its pw<ic. 

Third Caiman {jpointing to hs Cal), That crazy concern shall fetch 
I’ll have, for the day, its value twice. 

All, Hurrah for the Derby Day 1 

At the end of the chorus the Cahnen will disappear into the public- 
house opposite the Bank, and Broton and Jones will enter. When 
in a trio with a conscientious a Baritone— an arrangement 

may be come to for the hire of the Baritone’s cab by the first and 
second Tenors. There will now be an opportunity for the introduction 
cf a grand moving diorama of the road, introducing several scenic and 
mechanical effects, comprising the turnpike-gate, with the mysterious 
ceremony of taking the toll, which will admit of a bar’s rest for the 
orchestra. When the panorama arrives at the suburbs, a great coup de 
ihScUre may be obtamed by a view of Ms. V/hippemup’s Classical and 
Commercial Academy, with the pupils drawn up in the front ^rden, 
with faces of a high polish and tmir of a smootiiness for wliich the 
bear was wonied into a perspiration in the barber’s back-yard, and the 
grease was caught in the frying-pan. Here would be an opportunity for a 

Chorus of Schoolboys. 

Happy, happy, hapnv, happy, happy , happy, happy hoys, 
Whippemxtp’s establishment’s the scene of constant joys. 

Here they never think at all of snubbing us or beating us. 

But as their own family for ever they are treating us. : 

So by our appearances we are suppsed to say. 

When we are exhibited upon the Derby Day. 

JoHy, jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly hours. 

Schoolboy days are happiest at such a school as ours. 

Parents all and guardians— bring your charges here. 

To be boarded and instructed for forty pounds a-year. 

So by onr appearances we are supposed to say. 

When we are exhibited upon the Derby Day, 

As the panorama moves onwards, the following touching duett, 
which speaks for itself, might take place in the cab between Brown 
and Jones^ the two Tenors, 

Brown, Be still my heart, my bosom’s jdercely bounding, 

As this much cherished corner we are rounding. 

Jones, Why does thine heart such strange emotions prove ? 

Brown, Behold yon Yilla — ^there resides my love. 

[Ajj^arti^ affetuosQ.) Ah ! happy ivy, tlmt dost fondly twine 
the green palings where my Laura dwells 
Ah 1 happy grotto, ’tis my Laurel s shrine, 

’Tis there she sits enthroned on oyster-shells. 
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But, ob, my heart ! what anguish now I feel. 

For Fathers’ bosoms are of coldest steel. 

Joiics. Excuse my friendship, if I now inquire, 

How does parental steel clash with love’s hre ? 

Brown. Allegro. 

To Leadenhall Market the tyrant repairs 
Each morning, when quitting my Laurels retreat ; 

And there the oppressor— the cause of Jove’s cares — 

Pursues the low craft of a salesman of meat. 

Oh ! how by the wretch who in carcases deals. 

Can all love’s dehghtful emotions be known? 

His bosom no softness of sentiment feels ; 

His heart, like his meat, must be weighed by the stone. 

Jones. Allegro, 

To Somerset House the poor lover repairs 
Each morning, when quitting his garret’s retreat. 

No wonder a father with natural cares. 

Thinks how’s a poor hus^nd to purchase bis moat ; 

And how by tbe clerk who in sentiment deals. 

Can domestic felicity ever be known. 

When the butcher in vain for bis money appeals. 

Meat fails — and contention will furnish a bone. 

Brown, But sec ! bdioldl through yonder tree, 

’Tis — yes— no— no— it cannot be. 

My wits I feel that I shall lose, 

That ’s Laura's form — the other/s — 

Jones, Whose ? 

Brown {con strepito). Fury and madness, confusion and shame. 

Bring mo an engine— extinguish the ilame ; 

Lay on the water, be prompt with the hose ; 

Blest be tbe hand which the cold liquid throws 
Over the fire that burns in my frame. 

Fury and madness, confusion and shame. 

Jones. Don’t talk such nonsense— ’tis trash that you speak, 

Gammon and spinach, and bubble and squeak ; 

Why should you care for a light-hearted flirt ; 

Don’t talk ot engines, but call for a squirt ; 

You’ll have forg:otten the jade in a week, 

Gammon and spinach, and bubble and squeak. 

Brown (suMued). Alas ! you little know ! that form which stands 
By Laurats side, and clasps her faithless hands!; 

Is my detested rival— once my friend, 

Augustus Bohinson of Ponder’s End. ^ 

Jojies. What if it is? We cannot all be blest. 

Let JMura have him if she likes him best— 

And you at once, send every care away. 

In the enjoyment of this Derby Day. 

Together, 

Brown, Fury andmadnc3S,*!<S:c. Jones, Don’t talk such nonsense, &c. 

A considerable amount of concerted music, with a canon for six 
policemen, and a scherzo for a tumpike-man, in a running accompani- 
ment after a cart tiiat had driven through without paying the toll, 
would make an appropriate finish to the First Act. 

The Second Act would opeu with a view of the race-course and all its 
numerous appointments, when a novel and characteristic trio might be 
introduced after the following fashion, between ThhMvriygcr (a Bass) 
and Bromt and Jones (tbe two Tenors) : 

Thimhlerigger. Here I be, with my innocent pea ; 

Where I put it, you all can see. 

From thimble to thimble my fingers nimble, 

Shift the simple pea about ; 

Now ’tis here— ’twill disappear ; 

If I win, I win ’tis clear — 

But if I’m losing, I ’m not refusing. 

To lay my money boldly out. 

Brown {aside to Jones). If to make money one cared a pin. 

There’s a line opportunity here to win ; 

If iMura were banished quite from my mind, 

Some amusement, I think, I here could find. 

Jones. Don’t think of Laura. There ! there ! did you see ? 

’Tis clear enough where he put the pea. 

Thimhlerigger. Here I be, with my innocent pea, &c. «ii:c. 

Broimi, Friend, if it were not cheating you, 

Fd wager a pound— 

ThMlerigg&r. You may make it two j 
Sometimes 1 lose— I sometimes win. 

It matters not to me a pin ; 

Here I be, with my innocent pea. 

Where I put it you all can see— 

[LooMng round about Mm and working the thimbles, | 
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Bfom {fo ihe Thimbizeibiggeb). Well, really, friend, I’m ratlier 
averse 

To take your money out of your purse ; 

But if you will insist in saying 
You don’t object to a wager laying — 

Thimblmgger {interrupting). Here I be, with my innocent pea; 
Where 1 put it you all can see. 

Sometimes winning, sometimes losing. 

Ne’er to pay my debts refusing. 

Brown {fhroioing down two Sovereigns), WeU, if he’s obstinate, let 
it be. \_Full8 up a Udmble, 

Brown and Jones (jtogetlwr). Why, why ! My eye ! What ’s become 
of the pea ? 

Hurried music, during which a policeman appears in the distance, 
and the Thimblerigger^ having snatched up the two sovereigns, disap- 
pears with a clergyman-like looking gentleman, who has been losing a 
few pounds while Brown koA. ' Jones were lookmg on. The finale to 
the Second Act would admit of some very elaborate scoring, descriptive 
of the betting, and might wind up with a frantic chorus of winners and 
losers, preceded by some tremolo passages during the Bace itself. The 
intense excitement of the situation might be relieved by a sentimental 
ballad from a Pickpocket, who might come down to the front of the 
stage while the business of weighing, saddling, and completing the 
arrangements for a start are being quietly ejected in the distance. 


Sentimental Pickpocket. 
With heavy heart and fingers light 
I wander midst the thoughtless throng ; 
And empty pockets, left and right. 

As mourniully I pass along. 

But little do the gay ones know, 

(The giddy slaves of wealth and rank). 
How memoir brings its weight of woe. 
With recoUections of the crank. 


The Third and concluding Act would be one of bustle, as far as 
grouping of the general masses would be concerned, brought out into 
powerful contrast by the exhaustion of tbe principal characters. ^ The 
return home might be made a scene of almost mad excitement, giving 
occasion for wild choruses, bacchanalian rounds, and frantic ballets, in 
the midst of which Brown might be leaning helplessly on the arm of 
his friend Jones, who would be leaning equally helplessly on any and 
every object that seemed to offer support. In the midst of the bois- 
terous music the plaintive sounds of the voices of the two Tenors 
might be heard occasionally mingling with the louder melodies of the 
mass, and a delicious morceau^ hke the following, would give a lively 
relief to this part of the Opera. 

Brown (languidly and verp stacatto). Where — can— our— cab— have — 
got— to— where — be— found ? 

Jones, Steady boy— steady. 

Brown, Bout keep turning round. 

Cur’s was a Hansom (to several Cab-drivers), 

We don’t want the' bus. 

For Hansom is— my boys— as Hansom does. 

Brown {fo Jones). Don’t be a fool— my friends (}o Cabmen), Oh teU 
me pray! 

Is there a Hansom cab, gone by this way ? 

Jones (to Cabmen). Don’t mind him— he’s been drinking. Let’s 
discuss 

This point. As Hansom is as Hansom does ? 

\The Cabmen all laugh, and point in dijjerent directions, and Bbown 


After this “situation” the choruses would be heard now following 
each other, now blending together, and ultimately retiring into the 
distance, where a beautiful scenic effect could be arranged by a vision 
representing Jone^s dream. He might be seen lying in the middle of 
the race-course, with Laura smiling over him. Brown reeling before 
him, the Sentimental Biehpochet busy behind him, and to very soft 
music, indicative of the supposed state of his head— 

The Curtain falls. 


The Cold Tea Movement. 

Thebe is getting up in Scotland a great tea-spoon stir in the cause 
of public morality. An association is about to be formed, to be called 
“ Tbe Universal Sabbath Gold Tea Brotherhood and Sisterhood ; ” the 
benign object of which is to compel everybody to drink cold tea on the 
seventh day, in order to abolish the public scandal manifested in the 
singing of the tea-kettle on Sundays ! 


The Gbeatest Novelty ob the Season.— Easter has passed, 
Whitsuntide is over,— and we have not hadj one Balloon Ascent this 
season. 



WHAT AN ENGLISHMAN LIKES« 

N Englishman likes a variety of things. 
For instance, nothing is more to his 
liking than : 

To talk largely about Art, and to 
have the worst statues and monu- 
ments ^that ever disgraced a metro- 
polis ! 

To inveigh against the grinding ty- 
rannies practised upon poor needle- 
women and slop-tailors, and yet to 
patronise the shops where cheap shirts 
and clothes are sold ! 

To purchase a bargain, no matter 
whether he is in want of it or not I 
To reward native talent, with which 
view he supports Italian operas, Frencli 
plays, German singers, and in fact 
gives gold to tbe foreigners in ex- 
change for the brass they bring him ! 

To talk sneeringly against tuft-hunting 
and all tuft-hunters, and yet next to 
running after a Lord, nothing delights 
him more than to be seen in the com- 
pany of one 1 

To rave about his public spirit and 
independence, and with the greatest 
submission, to endure perpetually a tax 
that was only put on for three years 1 
To brag about his politeness and courteous demeanour in public; and 
to scamper after the Queen whenever there is an opportunity of 
staring at her ! 

To boast of his cleanliness, and to leave uncovered (as in the Thames) 
the biggest sewer in the world I 

To pretend to like music, and to tolerate the Italian organs and the 
discordant musicians that infest his streets 1 

To inveigh against bad legislation, and to refrain in many instances 
from exercising the franchise he pays so dearly for I 

To admit the utility of education, and yet to exclude from its benefits 
every one who is not of the same creed as himsdf 1 

To make a pretence of rewarding purity and honesty, and at the same 
time to deal at the cheap shops that have a notorious character for 
adulteration and a dangerous reputation for short weight and 
measures ! 

To plunge into raptures about Shakspeabe and the national Drama, 
and to leave them any night to run after Dumas, Scbibe, a dancing- 
dog, a jumping elephant, or a gentleman who walks like a fiy with, his 
legs on the ceiling ! 

To swagger about his tremendous love of comfort, and to ride in tbe 
most uncomfortable omnibuses, the dirtiest cabs, and the shabbiest 
railways of any civilised state in Europe, — besides encouraging a system 
of hotels, where every species of discomfort is vended at the very 
highest possible prices I 

And lastly, an Englishman dearly likes : 

To grumble, no matter whether he is’ right or wrong*, crying or 
laughing, working or playing, gaming a victory or smarting under a 
national humiliation, paying or being paid— still he must grumble, and 
in fact be is never so happy as when he is grumbling; and, supposing 
everything was to his satisfaction (though it says a great deal tor our 
power of assumption to assume any such absurd impossibilities), still he 
would grumble at the fact of there being nothing for him to grumble 
about! 


A CANINE QUEEY. 

"Mr. Punch,— You know everything, you therefore know that, once 
upon a time, a dog, a terrier I believe, dwelling in Edinburgh, was pro- 
fanely whistled to by bis master on Sunday. The dog took the offence 
so much to heart, that tucking his tail between his legs, he ran away 
and has never been heard of since. Do you, knowing eve^thing, know 
what has become of that dog ? Has he, upon the principle preached 
by Pythagobas, been reproduced upon two legs ; and is that original 
Scotch terrier to be found in any one of the Scotch members who, in 
the matter of the Sunday music, have howled and barked, and some say, 
bitten Palmebston ? „ 

“Yours, Mr, Fmch, Bow-Wow.” 


A Childish Thought.— We leam toleration from children ; for no 
man can have his whiskers pulled by a young Brat, without feeling what 
an intolerable nuisance he must have been as a child himself .— Surly 
Old Bachelor, 
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A CONSULTATION. 

Tetmnary Surgeon, ''Legs queeb, Sir! Do tou *ack ’m or 

Proprietor of Quadrinjed, “I Hotx him sometimes, btjt I mostly use him as a Hack.” 

Veterinary Surgeon, "Att, Sib^ that’s toere it is. It ain’t the ’untikg as ’urts ’jm, It’s the *AMirEE, ’ammeb, ’ammer 
alo^^g the ’ard ’igh road I ” 


THE GEEAT DUNDP-LOAJST. 

A Ndaierohs meetirg of yery small capitalists attended at ihe 
Chambers of Mr. Dunde, to take part in the biddings for the new , 
loan on that gentleman’s wardrobe. Holywell Street was represented 
rather powerfully by the Messrs. Smodcrbt, and Eag Pair was i 
present in the persons of Noses Brothers, and other well-known I 
characters. 

Mr. Smoueliey^ Senior, observed, There was cme query he wished 
to pnt. What were Mr. Duhdp’s intentions with regaid to the 
moveable buttons on the waistcoat? 

Mr. Hunup, I stated on a previous occasion, that I have no intention 
of removing those buttons at present. I presume you allude to the 
probability of their being taken out and pawned. 

Mr. Smouchey. No, not exactly that. 

Mr. Pmup: I am afraid I can give no information just now*-bnt I 
have no intention of fundLng*-that is to say, pawning^the buttons at 
present. 

Mr. Smouchey. The question is, as to the rate of interest; for the coat 
in its present condition can scarcely be called capitaL 

Mr. JDunup. But the trowsers? 

Mr. Smmekey. If they were thrown into the market to-morrow, it is 
doubtful whether there would be much anxiety to pick them up. 

Mr. J)mup. Well: is any gentleman present ready to make an offer 
for the new Loan P 

Mr SmoucJiey handed in a paper containing hiS terms. 

No other offer being tendered, Mr. Dttnup opened the paper, and 
read as follows : — 

“ Sir, We beg to offer for the proposed Loan on the suit two pounds 
font and eightpence farthmg. 

Mr.pump. ^0 : that is not equal to my terms. How much is that 
equal to m shillings ? 

Mr. Smouehey, It is 44, and something more than -f. 


Mr. Kom. Or 4412. 

Mr. Smouehey. It is within \d. of tS. 

Mr. Dunup. Will the laundress be good enough to open the paper 
which I have placed in her hands? 

The laundress having opened the paper, read the minimum terms of 
Mr. Dunup ; 45. 

Mr, Dump. There is therefore a difference of 33 . 

Mr. Smouehey. Will you allow us to retire for a few moments ? 

The parties then retired. On their return, 

Mr. Smouehey, addressing Mr. Dunup, said. We have decided on 
accepting your terms. 

Mr, Dunup, Very good. Then you will please to give me the usual 
duplicate. 

Mr. Smouehey. Yes, your terms are 45 ? 

The laundress. Precisely so. 

The Duplicate was then filled np and signed, and handed to Mu. 
Dunup, and the parties immediately withdrew with the suit. 

THE EMPEEOE AND THE JEWS, 

Nicholas played with his loving subjects the Jews, as hilarious 
schoolboys are apt to play with maybngs and cockchafers. His last 
ukase ordered the Jews to crop their coats close to the knees, and far- 
ther, commanded the Jewesses "to wear their own hair, and discontinue 
the use of artificial topknots.” To the disgust of the Hebrew mind 
Alexander has resolved to enforce the wise decree of his father; and 
Jews’ coats are still to be cropped, and Jewesses still to lament their 
topknots. It is said, that in commemoration of this event, a meeting, 
will be held at Exeter H!all, and a vote of thanks passed to the Czar, m 
rec^ition of his Christian care of this nation. How beautifully does 
an Emperor show himself the father of his people, when he vouchsafes 
to superintend the little coats, and condescends to look into the heads 
of his children. 
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{That might have leeii). 

Although tlie Ulumina- 
I' J 5 Laa^ tions, it is said, are to be 
W I ' •■■ ^ general, there are some 

r^\ i I l/^n^ which would so specially 

r^-r f be suitable just now, that 

- l6 ^ almost regret we did 

not sooner suggest them, 
yy brilliancy of our 

W ideas will serve au any rate 

\ C ^ illuminate our window 

\j|v ’ V I? .(when the present number 

displayed there) al- 
H though we cannot now 

/ expect to see them carried 

K out in oil and gas. 

We would suggest, for 
(p instance. that at Chelsea 

Hospital the display 
should be significant of 
the late investigation. At the back, say, a dissolving view of a 
brigade of cavalry* gradually melting to the skeleton of a horse. In 
the foreground, Jame (in epaulets and a blaze of triumph) blowing 
his own trumpet, and pointing proudly to the motto—** Lucan a non 
lucendoP 

At the Horse-Guards there might be displayed an allegorical device, 
representing Britannia in the character of Sinbad, with Gjsnebal 
Eoutine as her Old Man of the Sea. Britannia should be shown as 
having her hands tied with red tape, the end of which is held by a 
figure in the background, supposed to represent Mr. Frederick Peel. 

The Premier might show at his official residence au illumination 
that would throw some light upon his Sunday recantation. We should 
suggest a JANUS-head, to represent the Head of the Government : on 
the one side smiling favourably upon what appears to be a deputation of 
English workpeople, but showing on the other an ear which seems to 
be joaost “seriously inclined” to a party in Scotch caps, who, by their 
attitudes, evidently mean mischief. Bemg a transparency, the devios 
(a very stale one) of course will easily be seen through. 

The Admiralty might show, as a type of their arrangements, au illu- 
minated view of Balaklava Harbour, which might with but little 
alteration change to that of the Southampton Docks, as they appeared 
npon a late most melancholy occasion. lu another part should be shown 
a oroken-down steam-ship, with the words. Sic Transit gloria mundi. 

In mercy to the public, we should hope the National Gallery will be 
I snffered to remain in total darkness. Moreover, it would be really pre- 
posterous to attempt to make light such a heavy style of architecture. 
There might, however, with some fitness be shown, one or two of the 
rejuvenated ‘*01d Masters,” which have been made transparencies by 
over-scraping. 

At the British Museum we would have displayed a figure of the 
Librarian, teaching the young idea how to find a book by the Catalogue. 

As we always like to see things put in their true light, we would 
suggest that wherever the word Peace” is shown, it should be 
exhibited in somewhat doubtful colours ; and if it were arranged as a 
dissolving view, with ** Russia” breaking through it, our conception of 
the matter would be more nearly realised. 

We have but faint hope of ever finding any brilliancy at Exeter Hall : 
but should it be deemed prudent, for the sake of the windows, not to 
make it an exception to the rule of general illumination, which will 
doubtless be observed with all our other public buildings, we would 
suggest, as an appropriate device, a sombre-looking figure in the robes 
of an Archbishop, represented in the act of stamping through a drum, 
and thereby, it may be thought, rather putting his foot in it. 


A Jew to Canterbury. 

A Little while ago there prevailed among the clergy of the Church 
of England a mania for going over to Rome. The Sabbatarian Arch- 
bishop OP Cant appears to oe travelling in quite another direction. 
His Grace has adopted the views of the Judaizing fanatics, and we 
expect every day to hear that our Primate has gone over to Jerusalem. 


PUNCHES DERBY PROPHECIES. 

In conformity with the practice of his sporting contemporaries, Mr, 
Pmch publishes, this week, his prophecies as to the result of the race 
for the Derby ; and having, in imitation of the journals referred to, 
engaged a large staff of prophets, he has no doubt that he will have the 
same right to compliment himself, next week, upon his sagacity, as 
they are in the habit of claiming after any important turf event. 

From our JSoffular Fr(^Aet. 

“ Well, old boy, the timo lias como, t&npus fugiu as they say on the sundials. Notr 
comes the tog of war, and Greek meets Greek. Tmeo DanaoSf but now to stand flie 
hazard of the die. 1 am to put a name to tbe winner. Wbat^s in a name, as old Bill 
Shaksprase says ? A Derby faTOurite by any other name would run as fair. But 
here goes, and Old Scratch take the hindmost. Occujpat uatremum scaUes. We can’t all 
win, that ’s certain. Tbero are some good horses before me, and also some rum ’uns. 
The race is not always to the swift, and I may be mistaken. Biit 1 should say that 
what tlie favourite Treniworth is notliing, the qwestion is what lie T1 go worth. As for 
Artillery, he is more honoured in the breech than the observance. The Coroner may 
sit on himself, 1 shan’t lay on him, and Fazzohtto ’s fat so let him pass. I should say 
that the first to go by the Judge’s chair will be VamTermeulin, or Fly-hg-Night ,but there 
will be ‘ racing and chasing on Cannobie lea.’ In clioice, however, 1 place them thus : 

Fly-hy-Night 1 

Cannobie 2 

Vandermeulm 3 

“ And so no more from yours devotedly,— Y oung Mumps.” 

From our Irregular FropJieL 

“ PuNcnr, my fine fellow, I don’t want to prophesy, but a word in your ear. Advice 
gratis, yet not to be sneezed at. Try Prince's mixture. “ Bopps.” 

From the Stable Sat* 

“ Ma. PoNCH.— I was clinging up to the wall, last evening, among the cobwebs in 
my accustomed place, before going ont after the flies, when 1 heard somebody, who 
sbaU be nameless, say to somebody, who shall be strictly anonymous, that something 
with an Italian name, Fatso something, was to do the trick. Put on yonr tin according, 

“ Yours ever,— V ampibe Suckby.” 

A Squeah/rom the Bin, 

AIr. Punch,— T ell yonr readers that the little mouse under the bin has every con- 
I fidence in Wentioorth for the D, Yerbut satienti, ** Awkbk-Aweek.” 

The Old ’ Omanis iVotion. 

" Dear Sib,— W hether it was a notion, or a bit of a dream, or an old ’oman’s non- 
sense, never yon mind. But says my wife to me, as she were frying the sassingers this 
morning— says she, ‘ Distillery wins,’ says she. * No such ahorse,’ says I, ‘ but yon ’re 
j always thinking of your drop o’ comfort. There 'f^AnilUry, you old fool.’ * Him ’s the 
, boy,’ says she. Tho old ’oman ’s been right once or twice, Punch. 

I “ Tub Old 'Oman’s Old Man.” 

From a Well-In/ormsd Correspondent. 

have looked over all the lot carefully, and you may take my opinion for what it 
is worth, when I tell you that the winner will either be Yerdm.CQreen or the Field. Tell 
yonr readers to put on in tbe right quarter, and make no mistakes. In that case they 
will come off with flying colours. " Safienb,” 

From the Small Boy. 

“ * The Boy’ presents his dutiful compliments, and being encouraged to let ont his 
little mind, lets it ont at once, and would do the same if it was twice as little. In 
answer to the Inkwhich as to which will win, ‘ The Boy’ says Crowncr, and no more 
at present from “The Bot.” 

^ Mr. Pitnch has thus laid his prophecies before the public, and has 
little reason to dread the result. At the same time, the Derby for 1856 
offers peculiar difficulties to a vaticinator, from the clrcumstauce that 
it is impossible to ascertain with any accuracy what are the compara- 
tive merits of the horses which are to run, or indeed which horses will 
mn at all. The fact that Wild Pmjrell won last year, with Kingston 
second, and Lord of the Isles third, does not materially assist us ^ in 
i forming a Judgment ; nor are we appreciably aided by the consideration 
that the Derby immediately precedes the day appointed for the Peace 
rejoicings. But we have done our best to satisfy our patrons, and have no 
doubt that we shall conduct them to the goal in triumph. If we were 
to add our own belief, we should be inclined to say that the winner of 
the Derby, judido nostroy will be a horse whose initial letter dis- 
tinctly POINTS TO that upon WHICH THE INTEREST OF ALL ENGLAND 
IS NOW CONCENTRATED. This is all but naming tbe animal, and Mr, 
Punch earnestly recommends his friends to make up their books 
accordingly. And so hurrah for the Delightful Derby, not forgetting 
nine cheers for the Owdacions Oaks ! 

I 

'An Blysium for Esieier Hall. ^ 

We read in the papers that— 

The town of Danse, which contains a population of between 3,000 and 4,000 souls, 
does not possess a single public-house.” 

We should say that, in spite of its name, no Sabbatarians lived in 
that same town of Danse ; or else they would long before this, by the 
stoppage of all national recreation on the Sunday, have driven the poor 
people, in sheer despair and ennuij to have opened a public-house. 


"Bands of Hope.”— That the bauds will, before many Sundays 
are over, play again in our public Parks and Gardens. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Uat 31, 1856. 




pinrcH’S iLLirsxEATioirs to shaespeaiie. i 

“ But aeesb thou not what a defoi*mcd thief this fiiahion is 1** 

Much Ado about NoOdng, Act iil, Scene 3. 


PEALS EOR THE PEACE! 

By the Bells about Londmu 

John Btill looks scaly. 

Say the bells by Old Bfiuley : 

The Peace is a do, 

Rings the Peace-peal at ICew. 

Is it worth fifty millions ? 

Ask the chimes of St. Helen’s ; 
And the thousands who’ve died ? 
Add the Wls of St. Bride. 

Them gunboats a pity ! 

Peals the grammarless City : 

And who ’d care for more taxes ? 
St. Clement’s peal axes. 

But fighting’s a sin, 

St. Glapbam chimes in. 

Russia should pay the bill, 

Tolls St. Mary-at-Hill : 

And cede Nicolaieff too. 

Again rings out Hew. 

—Pray, who brought it about ? 
Asks St. Botolph Without ; 

Not England— that ’s sartin : 

Says the peal of St. Martin. 

Then whom shall we bang? 

The St. Pancras bells clang ; 
Hanged if I care to know. 

Swings the great bell of Bow. 


Removal. 

The Government Offices, it is generally rr- 

E orted, are 1o he transferred from Downing 
treet to Exeter Hall. The Premier’s Depart- 
ment, for the future, is to held in the rooms 
in which the business of the Bitter Observance 
of the Sabbath” is transacted. 


THE ILLUMINATIONS. 

{As they were— -not ^ 

Among the more particularly remarkable and appropriate devices for 
the Illumination, we may notice the following : — 

Treasury Office . — ^The Knave of Clubs — beautifully-coloured tran- 
sparency. Motto— in letters composed of brilliant variegated lamps, 
“ Trumps Eollow Tricks.” 

Office of the Chancellor^ of the Bxchequer. — K fine transparency repre- 


senting John Bull exhibiting a joyous countenance tlirbngh the aper- 
ture of a horse-collar, that piece of harness having inscribed on it, in 
gold letters, the legend, “ Income Tax for Ever ! ” The whole sur- 


mounted with a glory, consisting of gas-lights, so arranged as to form 
the figure of "£100,000,000.” 

Horse^&uards. — A. transparency exhibiting Justice with her bandage 
over one eye. Beneath the figure the proverb, iilumioated, “ Kissing 
goes by Favour.” 

Admiralty . — An allegorical transparency— Paralysis presenting Gout 
with an Admiral’s flag. Motto—" Seniores Priores** i 

Exeter Hall. — K transparency forming a beautiful illustration of tran- 
I sparent h^bng— Cant fraternising with Hypocrisy ; Cant represented 
I as crowned with an archbishop’s mitre, and Hypocrisy depicted in the 
characterTof Mawworm, Motto — " Here We Are ! ” 

Somerset House.— K transparent tableau representing Industry and 
her sons resting from their labours at 4 o’clock. Motto—" The Early 
Bird picks up the Worm.” 

Equity swallowing an oyster, and dividing 
I the sheJI between JABNuycE and Jaendtcb. The transparency forming 
this touching picture surmounted by the maxim, set forth in lamps of 
various colours, "Equity doth follow Law.” 

^ Mans^ House. — A. gnmd naval transparency of Abstinence present- 


P^ce represented with attendant turtles. Motto, in very large jets of 
brilhant gas, the word, "Reform.” 


Homoeopathic O-lohules. 

A LnHriB Mledxcal learning is a dangerous thing. 

The bilUontli part of a grain of sense is worth a whole pound of nhvslc. 
The art is not to dispense medicine, bnt to dispense with it, ^ 

In bodily repairs, the least given the soonest mended. 

Dootors make more diseases than they ever core. 


MACHINERY FOR TAXATION. 

To prevent the evasion of the Fire Insurance Daty by insuring pro- 
perty in Paris, our Government proposes to compel all persons so 
insuring their property to take out a licence and pay the English duly, 
under a penalty of £100. This is a very clever trick so far as it goes, 
but not quite clever enough. How are " Stamijs and Taxes” to know 
whether John Styles has contracted a French insurance or not? By 
putting him to the question ? It must be the question-extraordinary, 
then ; for Mr. Stiles will not probably feel himself bound to answer to 
his own prejudice tlie ordinary question touching his private affairs. The 
boot, the thumbscrew, the scavenger’s daughter^ must be employed 
to extract the tmth from Mr. Stiles ; and British as well as Indian 
revenue will have to be raised by torture. i 


THAT BIRD AGAIN. 

Again, the bird has btdlt itself in a letter-box. The bird, at least once 
in three years, always does. This season, the bird has built in a box— 
(we have the fact on the assurance of the Yoricshireman ) — near Thorpe 
Hall, between Bridlington and Thwing. The bird, this year, is a blue 
tit-mouse. It was at first resolved to destroy Mb. and Mas. Titmouse 
—(Mbs. T. had already laid some eggs)— lest they should imitate Sir 
James Graham, and from “their propensity to peck and nibble ” every- 
thing, should poke their bills into other people’s letters : however, more 
merciful counsels prevailed; and the tit-mice will, it is expected, beau- 
tifully illustrate the influence of letters by good breeding. 


The Plague of the Pavements. 

We are requested to get a Bill enacted by ParHament providing that 
all Perambulators shall, under a severe penalty, be furnished with 
bnffm, in part to soften the collision with the legs of persons who are 
I looking at print-shop windows, and against whose lower limbs those 
I vehicles are propelled by nursemaids who do not mind where they are 
going, probably oy reason of being absorbed in thinking about aoldiers. 

Lovers* Stares.— A Sporting young Lady says, "If *the course of 
true love never does run smooth,* why don’t they water it, and roll it 
regularly so many hours a-day, until they get the course so smooth 
that any donkey could run upon it ? ” 
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GRAUD DISPLAY OP PIREWOEKS AT ST. STEPHEKS. 

BT LORD PAM. 


MORE DERBY PROPHECIES. 

PiRST of all, I beg to prophesy that the Derby will be run for on 
Wednesday, the 28th instant. Your readers can stake their money 
with the greatest conMence on that fact. 

Secondly, I prophesy that either more or fewer than nine hxipee will 
start ; unless, perchance, it should turn out to be that very identical 
number itself. Li any case, it will be one of the three. 

Thirdly, as a proof of my good faith, 1 intend carefully to abstain 
from prophesying what kind of weather it will be. Incredulous fools 
may probably sneer at my vaunted power of vaticination^ and inquire 
contemptuously, how the same gift which enables me to give for weeks 
in advance the name of the winning horse does not equally qnalifv me 
for telling beforehand the nature of the weather ? But, in reply, I 
venture to state, that the English climate w^nld puzzle the greatest 
Prophet iLving, aud that racing is reduced to a positive science of 
betting, aud that meteorology is not. However, this much I do not 
mind predicting,— that, in the event of ^ its raining, it will be all the 
better for those who over-speculate, for it will make their fall upon the 
turf so much the softer and easier. 

Au reste^ I prophesy, with my usual fearlessness, that early on 
Wednesday morning many a bedroom window will be opened to see 
whether it rains. The costume for the day will depend mainly upon 
the result of this inquiry. However, umbrellas (and, it may be, a 
bottle or two of brandy also) will be put into the carriage to guard 
against the worst. Yeils, likewise, will be taken as a protection 
against the dust, and great coats would be advisable, to prevent those 
wo have been fleeced from catching cold. 

There will be the usual impetuous dog, who will dart down the- 
course after it has been cleared ; aud there will be the same number of 


Berlin-gloved Policemen, who will rush madly after him with their 
drawn truncheons, but taking very good care not to go too near for 
fear he should bite. 

There will be a few fortunes told, and a few fortunes lost. There 
will be a few chickens picked, and not a few pockets also. The winners 
will stand champagne to commemorate their gains, and the losers will 
drink to forget their losses. The young gentfimau, who has consented 
to act as paymaster during the day, will ind, after he has collected all 
the subscriptions, that he is a couple of sovereigns short ; and out of 
the number of crested spoons that left so bright in the morning, it will 
be discovered that one or two are missing in the evening. Carrier- 
pigeons will fy up after each race ; and the next day it will be found 
that a variety of other pigeons have taken flight also. 

The chances are that, before we reach home, we shall meet with a 
postilion in an advanced stage of drunkenness ; and that at the “ Cock” 
at Sutton, you will hear a frantic cry of “Soda-and-Water!” The 
losses will be, as usual, considerably greater than the winnings. The 
fnn, however, will not stop with the Derby ; for, before the night is over, 
thousands will have changed hands in the Quadrille, both at Yauxhall 
! and Cremome, 

1 now proceed to give you the probable winners. It will be either : 

** Soft Soap^ Stklt^ttrihe-Mudf SohtaUf Four.andrNinet or StUy Bidy,” 

Though £ am in honesty bound to confess, that the chances ran folly 
as strong in favour of— 

“ Hannahrllaricihf Fred, Peel, JBot Potato, and The Old tody of Threadneedle 

Street,'* 

The reader can take his choice ; though my advice is, if he bach 
them all egmll^f^ that he will And by the issue the money as safe in his 
pocket as the llest is in the Bank. In any event, the JEUce, you may 
depend upon it, will be to the Swift. 

P.S. Should an:^bing fresh occur, I will send you it up in time for your 
next Saturday’s Taper— which will give your readers a good oppor- 
tunity for corroborating the veracity of my prognostications, as the 
winner of the Derby then have been known to them all a full 
week. 

(Signed) Bona Emns, 

(SISTBSBBBB’s, and Fu!;ce'0, Real Fbophet.) 


A SONG AGAINST CANT. 

BY A LITTLE BIBD. FACT ! 

As r was walking through suburbiu),Janes, 

Tioral and verdant with refreshing rains, 

1 heard the songbirds pour their mingled strains. 

Aud, as I listened to their tuneful chant, 

1 thought upon the Sunday Band— Hall’s grant— 
Abolished by the influence of Gant. 

I thought how foolish Cant was, and absurd : 

Then, true as I am now alive, I heard 
A sentence uttered by a little bird. 

A thrush, that highest in his pipe did soar, 

Distinctly spoke three words, which, evermore, 

His song, repeating as a burden, bore. 

He sang of Cant— those words, which proved be knew him. 
And the privation we have suffered through him. 

Were " Pitch into him I Pitch mto him ! Pitch into him ! ” 


Morality ** all one way.” 

Sir Cullino Bardlet, angelic unit of the Evangelical Alliance, 
hopes that the question of Sund^ music is “ now at rest.” And why 
not, seeing that, the moral fedling of the conemunity, without dis- 
tinction of sects or parties, is all one way ? ” So that the Queen and 
the quarter of a million of Londoners who list to Snnd^ iiarmonies 
have no " moral feelings ; ” none, " without distinction.” Sir Culling 
may say with certain dervishes—" Glory to ourselves, we are above 
everything ! ” 


Curious Treasure-Trove. 

Losing must be much easier than finding ; for where you meet on 
the Derby Day with one man "who has picked up his money,” you will 
come in contact with at least ten who have dropped theirs. By the 
bye, the Lord of the Manor must make a good thing of it, if he claims 
all the money that is dropped on those occasions. 


CoLOiaiAL.— It is not true that the Governorship of Yictoria was 
fered to Prince Albert; and, ip the handsomest manner, refimed- 
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THE EEIENDS OF FOEEIGHEES IN A BAD WAY. | 

;ees of the^ benevolent 
members of this admirable 
institution solemnised, last 
■week, tbeir yearly banquet 
in furtherance of their 
philanthropic purpose ; 
namely to counsel, assist, 
and comfort distinguished 
foreigners, notoriously 
known to be in a bad way. 
The chair was taken by 
Lord Gladville, who 
was supported by many 
illustrious benefactors of 
the great family of man, of 
all creeds and of divers 
colours. Mr. Bowyer 


DE LUNATICO INQUIEENDO. 

Tub Moon controversy Las been removed from the columns of the 
Tihies to the hall of the Polytechnic Iiis'itution. We understand that 
considerable anxiety prevails in the neighbourhood of llegent Street, 
and inquiries are constantly made of the money-takers at the doors, as to 
the identity between the Moon which Mr. Jjblinger Symons has made 
his own, and the luminary which Mr. PBPriJR has “secured” for his 
scientific purposes. Several elderly females have expressed much 
curiosity as to whether the Moon inside is “ complate with mountains, 
and an entire set of hills and dales,” or merely a dramatic Moon, con- 
sisting of canvas jmd candle, as in the celebrated Druid ical grove at 
the Opera. We have much pleasure in stating from ocular, as well as 
lunar observation, that Mr. Petper’s Moon is a perfectly legitimate 


was readily received. 

The Secretary read the 
report. It appeared that the condition of his Holiness the Pope 
continued to give great cause of uneasiness to the Committee; 
who could not but come to the conclusion, that a change of air 
— Brighton, Newhaven, Twickenham were mentioned — would be 
of great benefit to the Pontiff himself; and would further relieve 
the subjects of bis Holiness of much anxiety and no little distress. 
Doctor Gumming —continued the report — had in the handsomest 
manner offered his services, should the Pope’s journey be determined 
upon; but, the Committee, with many thanks to the Doctor, 
declined his offer, considering that the removal should be effected witu 
as little violence as possible. A letter had been received from Signor 
Mazzini relative to the govemn»ent of Home during the Pope’s pro- 
longed absence, and remains under consideration. 

The alarming state of the King or Naples had engaged the anxious 
attention of the Committee. Evidence had been heard, and opinions 
consulted. The Committee had felt some hesitation in coming to a 
fixed determination, but they were fain to consider the case of his 
Majesty as altogether hopeless. His malady had assumed a very 
dangerous pliasis. A morbid delight in the sufferings and protracted 
pains of wise, amiable, aged gentlemen, bound in irons, lodged 
IE vaults, and nurtured upon mouldy bread, was among the worst 
symptoms of the patient. With more hope than expectation of a 
beneficial result, the Committee would propose that Doctors Conollt 
and Willis be sent to Naples with full accredited powers to bleed, 
blister and physic to the best of their ability. The Committee, how- 
ever, could not suppress the opinion, that retirement would be found 
most beneficial to the patient and his well-wishers. 

The report stated that the King op Portugal, wdioso visits to 
England had had the best effect upon his constitution, continued to 
improve. JHis advance in the elements of arithmetic was most satis- 


lumiuary, w^hich revolves regularly not only on its own axis, but which 
can be rolled entirely out of the way when required by the other arrange- 
ments of the institution. Some absurd applications have, we believe, 
been made to Mr. Pepper on the subject of liis Moon, and, among 

otters, a notification has reached him from a respectable cow-keeper, 

sent a letter of apology I who was prepared to supply a moon-calf for the Polytechnic Moon, on 
for his absence, on account ! condition of Ins having a free admission to the whole of the interesting 
of ill-temper ; the apology i lectures and experiments that are being now given. 


THE HANDSOME YOUNG CLERGYMAN. 

A injlefor the Becord. 

Oir ! did 3^ou not hear of a liandsonic youug clergyman, 
Who in his ))ulpit was wont for to cry ? 

He handled his text with such seeming sincerity, 
]\Icltii)g each heart and suffusing each c^c. 

He sighed so hard and groaned so steadily. 

The ladies all flocked to his church so readily ; 

And he turned up liis eyes v.ith so saintly an air. 

That this clergyman greatly was liked by the fair. 

His features were fine, and his views Sabbatarian, 

So by both young and old he was made a great pet ; 

What teapots and slippers this predestinarian 
Young disciple of Calvin did constautly get ! 

He bad won such credit and fame for piety, 

That he had the run of the best society; 

And a girl with lots of tin did pair 
With tliis parson esteemed such a duck by llie fair. 


A SEA-RCHJNG NAllHATJVE. 


Wb SCO there is a publication callrd A Gentleman m /S'w/v;// of a 
Taihr. Wo think a much more interOvSting narrative would hc^ A 
Tailor m Search of a Geatleoiatf., The incidents would furnish 
materials for three good Vols. of the' most exciting description, more 
V,. , especially if tliey were foauded upoa the well-known fiction, lhat every 

factory. He had already amved at a knowledge of the amount of geet bman owes, and is excused in owing, money to his tailor. Ihe 
Portuguese money owed to English bondholders; and lively hopes be '’I*® so^Jonient ot the tailor’s account, for 


according to tlic time-honoured jokes upon the subject, a tailor is 
always about the last person a gentleman ever thinks of paying. But, 
of course, the pith of the fuu would be in the tailor first finding his 
gentleman. 

I'll be Your lieader. 


might be entertained that, some day, using his influence and authority, 
his Majesty would pay it. 

The Emperor op Austria still remained very poorly; with an 
increasing weakness of the hams, that made him liable to drop down 
upon his knees whenever he came within sight of a red liat, or red 
stockings. He had been recommended a course of mud-baths, as a 
strong detersive of Homau cement. 

The Duke op Chamboed, said the report, enjoyed his usual mild! Is it possible to forget the consummate skill with which, but a little 
health and spirits. His delusions continued, but were of a very ! while ago, Lord Palmerston told the story of Wat Tyllr Jincl Jlicii- 
barmless character. He still occupied himself in making crowns of . ard the Second? — Hov/when the mob clamoured for somebody to 
straw; holding a bulrush for a sceptre, and occasionally blowing a|beadthcm,thekingbimself slept forward and said, “I’ll be your leader?” 


BO^and-water bubble for the ball descended from Charlemagne. , 
_ Otho op Greece, it was lamented, had caused the Committee con-| 
siderabie anxiety: as a forlorn hope, the Committee recommended 
another quarterns trial of the Bavarian ; when, should no improvement 
manifest itself, it would be advisable to bind him apprentice to some 
honest trade ; though it is much to be feared that the near proximity 
of so many brigands lias not tended to strengthen his Majesty’s moral 
convictions. The Queen would make an excellent vivandiere. The 
report was agreed to, and after man^r admirable speeches were delivered 
—speeches, fay the way, more easily conceived than expressed — ^the 
meeting separated. 

French and English Management. 

Op all things that are decidedly managed better in France, we must 
not forget to mention the Theatres. The French manage their theatres 
m such a way as to get; original pieces; but it would seem that the 
iSjUglisn Managers either cannot, or will not. 


N9W the people call for the Sunday band, and wherefore did his Lord- 
ship forsake tiiem ? Why, rather, careless of Cant and contemptuous 
of over-the-Tweed piety, Whj', when the people asked for the tiunilay 
band, did not Palmerston cry, " You shall have it, and if you like. Til 
be your leader ? ” 

America and Her Honour. 

Mr. Buchanan, according to the Yorlr J)aih/ Tiz/ics, has just 
made a speech in Philadelphia, in the course of wliicli occurred the 
following remark 

“ Bat there is an interest superior to all tliese considerations, and that is our National 
Honoar.” 

A very proper observation for a Citizen of the United States to make 
—particularly in the capital of Pennsylvania. How many of the other 
repudiating States have paid up ? 

A Foot-Note.— Eisenbeeg’s BhiL. 
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one will share. It was explained that the Danubian Hospodars are to- . 
^ Nvt-vvc*'=^\V't sj^nnv he removed before the affairs of the Principalities are taken in hand, ' 
® hut it was not stated whether they are to be eqnaDy in the way by : 

lx ^ - ' being made Kaimakans. The Discouragement of Fire Insurance Bifi 1 

- -- ".-r . was brought up, and even Lobd Malmesburt could see its absurdity. 

StJ - ' ' Some discussion followed on the state of our relations with America. I 
Lord Elgin, who deserves to be listened to with respect, said that we I 
were wong in supposing the Americans hostile to us, that our resd ! 
enemies in the States were disreputable Irishmen, and that kind of ex- • 
ported article, and that we ought to be careful not to excite ill-feeling i 
WfWJi / part 01 the real Americans. Loud Clarbndon assured the | 

v! { House that the English Government had acted towards that of America ; 
^ I in the most gentlemanly manner, and that we could get no answer to ! 

. its offer to refer the Central American question to arbitration. 1 

I In the Commons there was discussion respecting a Mb, Allan 
P oLLOX, a rich proprietor of Irish estates, who has been clearing away 
a mass of his tenantry, for the purpose of adopting a new system cf 
cultivation. There' was the usual “conflicting evidence,” as there 
always is in disputes between sailors, Jews, and members of Parliament, 
one side asserting that Mb. Pollok was a wise and humane man, who 
was successfully aiming at the improvement of his estates and his 
tenants, and the other contending that he was an oppressive ejector and 
I that his system would ruin both bimse'f and his dependants. Mb. 

I Mull, the Dissenting member for Rochdale, and editor of the Noncoft- I 
fomist, then ^ened the return match with Exeter Hall, in payment for 
, Maynooth. He brought on a motion for taking away the whole pro- 
perty of the Irish Church. The debate was brief, but animated, and 
the motion was rejected by 163 to 93. Tne Reverend Me, Newbbgatb 
spoke, but not the Reverend Mr. Spoonbb, who was perhaps busy 
making up his book for next day’s Derby. 

Wednesday. Both Houses met at Epsom. Petitions were presented 
from the Eemale Gipsies of Norwood and the vicinity, praying for leave 
to examine the hands of Honourable Members ; from the United Men- 
GREAT PEACE REJOICINGS AND PRIVATE ILLUMINATION/ di cants of all Denominations, praying for an issue of Copper-Coinage; 



PUNCHES ESSENCE 


PARLIAMENT. 


AT BERLIN. from the Peripatetic Philharmonic Societies of the Downs, pra;^ing to be 

— . .. heard by themselves and their advocates; from the Piratical Pub- 

lishers’ Association, prayi^ that Purchases might be made of Incorrect 
PUNCH’S ESSENCE -OF PARLIAMENT. Radng-Cards: from the BEberwanWidoiro’ Society praying fw 

on the ground that their nusbands were sick; irom the Kibemm 
May 26, Monday. Lord Atjbemablb, the East India Company’s re- Orphans’ Association, on the ground that their parents were in similar 
lentless foe, made an onslaught upon its system of salaries, pensions, condition ; and from certain Immigrants from Ethiopia, praying for 
and annuities, which he proposed to reduce, for the relief of India. Lord Recognition of their rights of Representation. Many N otices of Motion 

Ellbnborough did not think the salaries to Civil Servants too high; were given; among them one by Policeman Z, 136, to a young fffntle- 

and Mr. Funch agrees with him, in this instance, as it is of incalcul^le man with a cap and short hair, who was banging about a lady s 
importance that nrst-rate men should be secured for the internal admi- carriage ; one by Patbb Eajiilias, M.P., who ordered the horses 
nistratiou of India. Lobd Denman took the opportunity of explaining long before his girls wished to leave the course ; one by a member of 
that Lord MDetcalfe and other Governors of India had not, upon the the ring, to another member of the ring, name and address unknown, 
whole, thought it desirable to repress the spread of Christiauity there ; who had not paid up his bets ; and a great number by about 50() 
indeed, they rather approved that religious persuasion. The Cean- constables, when a bell,begau to ring at half-past two o’clock. Several 


indeed, they rather approved that religious persuasion. The Cean- constables, when a b^,begau to ring at half-p^t two o’clock. Several 
cjiLLOR brought in a Bill for Improving the Appellate Jurisdiction of questions were put, some of them highly impertinent, and others 
the House of Lords. The measure was not discussed until Friday ; having reference to the probability of rain, and of the favourite’s 
but it may as well be explained at once. The Lords would not endure winning, and a shghtly-intoxicated gentleman, who iasisted upou 
Lord Wenslevdale’s Life-Peerage; but agree that life-peerage shall climbing on the wrong coach, was advanced a stage. A Rider was 
be conferred upon two Judges, of six years sitting, who are to be called added to the horsepond under the hill, but was afterwards withdrawn. 
Deputy-Soeakers, and to near appesls to the Lords. They are to An honourable member trying to scramble up the slippery side of the 
receive £6000 aryear each for their trouble. bank, at once took the oaths and his seat in the mud. The whippers-in 

The Commons discussed the Joint Stock Companies Bill in com- were unusually busy shortly after three o’clock, when the JEfUif^oa 
mittee, after a protest from our friend Spooner, who has a faculty for Acceleration Bill (Bill Aldcropt) passed, amid loud cheers. Many 
seeing Bugbears, and discovered a wopping large one, an Engine of cmcs, chiefly of private interest, were then opened, and the consequent 
Oppression, in this useful measure for enabling small capitalists to discussions lasted for nearly two hours, amid a good deal of excite- 
invest advantageously. He drew, from imagination, a terrible picture ment, which in several instances terminated in smoke. The House 
of a smashed grocen pounded up by a combination of other suppositious adjourned about flve o’clock, 
grocers uniting to demolish him, but the Committee was not frightened, Thursday, Parliament made way for Pyrotechnics. 

the Bill made ^od progress, Ma^s, the Chance^ barrister, THday. The Lords considered the Jurisdiction Bill, introduced on 
introducing a great p^ra of the Court of Chancery, at which his hearers jj^o^day, and seemed to think well of it, an opinion in which their 
laughed densively. There is no doubt that a Chmcery amt is Lordships will be singular. In the Commons a question was asked 
shorter and cheaper than it was, and some few absurdities of practice ^ monument to the late Duke op Wellington, but from the 
are removed, but alluring all^ this, it is still the longest, the dearest, Qovemment reply, it would seem that there is not artistic talent enough 
and the most absurd thing m the world, and therefore a very proper ^ country to devise a worthy memorial of his Grace. SomeWy 
subject for eulo^ by barristers who grow rich upon it. had the hardihood to ask for compensation to the Militia, on the ter- 

ship Amendment Bdl next came on^ the Barings, and M^termans, of their military holiday, but this was deemed a little too 

and great capitalists generally, (ranting hostile to it, but they were TmaXlj, the Bill for Reforming the University of Cambridge 

^feated on two ^visions, and the Bill wm md a second time. Mr. discussed, and Mb. Walpole, its member, duly catalogued the 

HiNDLET said atknportWnote,-^^ good and great men who have been educated there, including “the 

and defended the Bill, and Hendlet stated that he had listened to to. Walpoijes ” whom he so mentioned to prevent mistakes. 

Lowe s speech, and could not understand iL and therefore thought the gome amusing small talk followed, and it was arranged that_certaia 
debate should be adjourned. The House did not assent to this singular ]. 000 ptacles for students should be termed Hostels, and that their heads 
proposition. If Mr. Hcnpley by accident forpts to bring his brains Principals, and not, as had been proposed, Licensed 

with him (perhaps he left them on his toileUable when he dressed ]y[asters, because, said an honourable member, that would resemble 
for dinner) he should send his servant, or one of the House of name Licensed Yictuallers. Imagine a Don taken for a Bung ! 
Commons messengers, to fetch them — ^he should not mtenupt the ^ 

business of the countiy^. 

Tuesday. A letter from Lord Brougham, begging that on account of Ex-Ministebial Movements. — ^Lord John Russeil is about to 
his illness and a domestic affliction, certain matters mighf. be attended travel abroad. He is going to treat himself to a long holmay^^and he 
to in his absence, was heard by the Lords with a regret which every- is quite right. “ All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy. 
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SPIRITUALISM IN THE CITY OE LOUDOIir. PUITCH AST) PEACE nST THE CLOCK-TOWEE. 


I 

HE City of Londoa' 
Corporahion Hefoim 
Bill ibreatens to de- 
prive the judges of. 
the liottour and ad- 
vantage of the com- ' 
pany of A-ldcrmen on . 
the- Bench in the j 
Central Criminal I 
Court. Am idea has j 
got about 
Aldermen d' 
there; that 
mereassesso 
occupying 
the sides 
judges: and that it 
would be a good thing 
if fresh eggs were 
placed under them, that they might sit to some kind of practical purpose. This 
notion may be plausible, but it is shallow. 

The great poet and philosopher, Goethe, lias noticed a peculiar power, exerted 
by certain individuals over others, which he has termed “ dmmonic imlucnce.” The 
greater poet and philosopher, Shakspeabe, had previously instanced and illustrated 
the same power m the control which he represented Octavxxjs C-esau as exerting 
over hlAEC Antony, and which he ascribed to the predominance of the attendant 
spirit or daemon of the former over that of the latter. Almost everybody knows 
somebody by whom he is sensible of being impressed with an inexplicable 
influence. It does not arise from mere mental superiority. The producer of the 
impression may possibly even be a small child. On this kind of spiritual force see 
a pleasant paper amongst J\^oies and Sketches in the Morning Post, 

That is, no doubt, dsemonic influence, which the Aldermen of London, seated on 
the judicial bench, are accustomed to exercise over nan Majesty’s judges, to 
the augmenfation of their gravity, composure of their feelings, support of their 
minds, strengthening of their judgments, and enlightenment of their understandings. 

The worshipful Aldermen are entreated not to suppose, for one moment, that the 
least disrespect is intended them in ascribing to them the mfluence in question. 
They are respectfully cautioned not to confound dmmonic with diabolical; and to 
understand that by dmmon is simply meant the spiritual attendant, allotted by 
the belief of antiquity to each individual. 

The Aldermen cannot orally advise the judges on doubtful points of law. Their 
worships can hardly afford much helplto their lordships in weighing evidence. The 
benefit which the civic dignitaries impart to the legal by their proximity to them 
must be something extraordinary. W'hat can this extraordinary something be 
but that same dmmonio influence— that mysterious agency which, irrespectively 
of moral character or intellectual ability, some individuals appear to be endowed 
with ? 

The dmmonic power of Aldermen, however, is peculiar to them, not as being 
connate, but in being acquired by virtue of their office ; and the spirit whence it 
emanates is no common spirit. The most refined products of the richest vintages, 
the choicest Cognac, Hollands, and Jamaica rum, the aroma of the Loving 
Gup, the sublimated punch which has been superiufused upon turtle^ combined and 
blended in one etherial compound, impregnated with the essential principle of green 
faK and the osmazome of venison, constitute the spirit which, developed in the 
aldermanic organisation, diffuses itself around his portly person as an atmosphere 
imbued with moral qualities which are derived from all manner of good things. 

Hence is obvious the necessity for the presence of the Aldermen to corroborate, 
stablish, and sustain the judges at the City Sessions. 

And that their presence— their worshipful presence — ^may always be sufficient for 
that purpose— hence is also obvious the necessity— the indispensable necessity — 
that the Lobb Mayob’s Feast and the banquets at Guildhall and the Mansion 
House should endure for ever ! 


that the | 
a no good j 
they are 
irs, simply 
seats by 
of the 



FASHIONABLE MENDICITY. 

Amono the begging-letter “dodges” of the present season is a form of applica- 
tion for contributions of articles to be sold at Fancy Fairs for charitable purposes. 
We have been solicited by a circular to send afl sorts of miscellaneous cnects, for 
some of which it would be necessary to refer to onr regular dustman, as we should 
certainly include them in the category of rubbish. It is possible that when put upon 
a stall, with a fashionable lady behind it, who would ‘^tout ” with ail the energy 
that a fashionable lady can throw into the task, the rubbish might fetch high prices, 
and in obedience therefore to the request that we will famish a “ coin,” a “ bird,” 
or an / insect,” we beg to offer a bad sixpence, a lady-bird, and a flea, to the 
attention of me Committee. As we find that original poetry and flowers are taken 
shall have much pleasure in presenting the parties with a distich, and a 
8, regularly-authorised individnal will call - with a receipt for the same at 
the ComimWee’s earliest convenience. Perhaps on some other occasion, if we 
J notice of the intended Fancy Fair, at which “Poetry” 

lowers will be acceptable, we shall have the honour of offering to the 
fete a ballad and a butter-cup. 


Luce an Eagle on his roek-tower. 

In dignified contemplation, 

I sat in tlie Westminster Clock-tower, 
On the night of the Peace celebration, 
And now make bold in rhyme to unfold 
Tlio result of my observation. 


Tlie East wind cut through the niches. 

And in scaffold and cordage whistled ; 

I bad put on light summer breeches. 

And my skin into goose-skin bristled ; 

And cold to my bones was my seat on the stones, 
To my feet, the asphalt of Seysselt. 


Far above street-hustle and hurry, 

And the sea of sooty roof-ridges, 

I saw the crowds that from Surrey 
Swarmed, bee-like, over the bridges ; 

Black as flies that strive in a “ catcli-’em-alivc,” 
With a buzz as of Midsummer midges. 


Like the scalpel of a dissector. 

My eye plunged into Whitehall, 

And, a Government -Office Int^pector — 
Overlooking great and small— 

On Treasurj' played, and Board of Trade, 
Foreign Office, Home Office, and all. 


As a Giant sleeping passive, 

In a dungeon, squalid and sallow. 

Lay London, murky and massive^, 

With flashes of lurid yellow, 

From the sky-ward glare of the gat-jc^'c’ flare. 
Or oil, or humbler tallow. 


Gas-h'ght and oil grew stronger 
As the light of day kept dwindling. 

But the Government lamps were longer 
Thau all the rest in kindling ; 

And their wicks, when fired, more quickly expired, 
Or burned, w’hen they burned, more spindling. 


To the Treasury PEACE I had given 
Attention undiminhhed ; 

They began to light it at seven, 

And at twelve it was still nnlinished ; 
’Ere the last lamp of E was lit, of P 
The first had to^be replenished. 


Few lamps and far showed the sad Y.R. 

On the Foreign Office gable ; 

To heave up their Anchor, with stay and spar. 
The Admiralty was able. 

But above it glared down only half a Crown, 
With the other half left sable. 


Our officials had seized the occasion 
To display their talent for blundering ; 

And I, like the rest of the nation, 

On “the reason why” got pondering; 

Away from Whitehall to Sebastopol 
In bitter retrospect wandering. 

When a rustle of wings swept o’er me. 

And broke on my bitter dreaming. 

And the night was lit before me, 

By the sudden glance and gleaming 
Of white dove-plumes, that through the glcoms. 
Bore a form La radiance bearuieg. 

I knew her as she lighted. 

Folding her opal pinions, 

’Twas Peace, the long-invited. 

Regaining her dominions, 

To witness the rout that ushered out 
Wab and his bloody minions. 

Side by side we gazed, as the rockets 
' Shed gold and silver showers, 

“ Emblem,” sighed Peace, “ of the pocket.-^, 

That Double Income-Tax scours ; ” 

But she smiled not, nor spoke, when the wide 
heavens broke 
In gerbs and fiery flowers. 
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Quoth she, “ Offer me gunpowder ! 

Uusavoury devotion I ” 

And as the fires roared louder, 

And the smoke-clouds surged like an ocean. 
With hasty grace from before her fare, 

She swept them with angry motion. 

“The Heavens where I hold sitting 
Should be purer, and calmer, and brighter ; 
Perfumes for me unfitting 
Are sulphu'r and charcoal, and nitre. 

Sans fireworks your glee had been sweeter to me, 
And the bill to pa> the lighter ! ” 

And wi‘h an impatient gesture 
She shot up from the tower. 

And the g[leam of her silvery vesture 
Was brighter than the shower 
Of rocket, and wheel, and gerb, and shell, 

Which, that night, blazed their little hour. 



A BRASS BAND OP HEROES. 

^ Tiie Mons. JtjlIiIEN has been at his labours^ and the result of 
I his labour may be told in the words Nascitur ndicuhts mus-ie. The 
following paragraph from a provincial paper teUs its own story, and a 
I precious story it must be considered : — 

1 “Jullien’b Festival Concert.— In introdncing tlie Trumpeters of the Second 
I EegiiDent of Zouaves, rendered so illustrious by tbeir heroic deeds of darinf? courage 
; in AMca and the Crimea, M. Jullien feels assuied that their perPormances will he 
; attended with far greater interest than attaches itself to the efTorta of any hand, how- 
ever nnnieroQS and well organised. Trained in hardship, and under the ana of an 
; African sky, their aspect, coiubining the ferocity of the savage with the lofty bearing 
; of the soldier, defies description. The shrill sound of the clarions harmonises fitly 
; with the peculiar character of the tribe. The notes produced from their trumpets 
' number hut four, nevertheless their magic influence excels all that imagination could 
j realise. These men are now enrolled under the Idton of Monsieur Jullien, who will 
present them glowing with laurels gathered at Alma and on the ramparts of 
' Sebastopol.” 

Tne above announcement is the first that has reached us of those 
heroic deeds of daring courage in Africa and the Crimea, which these 
musicians are alleged to have performed. We cannot exactly under- 
staad how a trumpet cm be made the medium of anytliiug like a 
decisive blow on the field of battle ; nor do we see the necessity of an 
exr,ra puff for gentlemen who are no doubt quite capable of blowing 
their own trumpet with sufficient vigour. We doubt whether their 
attraction will be enhanced by the fact, that their “ aspect ” oombiues 
“the ferociry of the savage,” with “the lofty bearing of the soldier.” 
The ferocity of a band at a concert is almost as much out of place as 
the fierceness sometimes imputed to a blind horse in a dust-cart. If 
“the shrill sound of the clarions harmonises fitly with the peculiar cha- 
racter of the tribe,” we should say that the disagreeable quality called 
“ screeching ” must be the “ characteristic ” of those musical barbarians. 
The promibe of the Moirs. JuiiiEir to “present these men, glowing 
with the laurels gathered at Alma, and on the ramparts of Sebas- 
topol,” can only be fulfilled by smothering the trumpeters with ever- 
greens, when they take their places in the orchestra. As they are now 
“enrolled under the baton of Mons JuniiEN,” who is a musical Field- 
Marshal in his own right, and assumes the baton by virtue of his rank, 
we presume that the Second Regiment of Zouaves can dispense with 
the heroes in question. We hope they will play appropriate airs, and 
we recommend Suoave imagine as a piece which the Zouaves may 
succeed in “ conscientiously rendering.^^ 


A^pjgrdiension of a Cli&rvhim taken in tliR fact, perched (yn a Tombstone, 
and blowing his Horn on a Swnday. 


ANOTHER FRIEND OF POLAND. 

The Empehoe of Russia, visiting Warsaw, has made a most com- 
forting speech to the Poles. Re has told them to consider their chains 
as garlands, and take pride in them accordingly. “As for liberfy, no 
more reveries, no more illusions,” says the Czae. “As for rappineas, 
my dear,” we once overheard a matron say to a young wife, ‘ as for 
rappiuess in the married state, never think on it.” Any way, the Czae 
speaks out. May we not, therefore, recommend him to that energetic 
and impassioned body, the Friends of Poland, who lately held a meeting 
whereat, they enthusiastically determined to do nothing ? an heroic line 
of conduct that from the beginning of the war until the consnnmiation 
of peace, from the first shot to the last firework, they have firmly and 
nndeviatingly pursued. Of this society, cerr.es Ai^exj^dee the 
Secoep should be immediately voted a member. Plain-speaking, 
especially in kings, ought to have its reward. 


MOST INTERESTING CEREMONY. 

The Pet-Paeson of St, Lavender-oum-Musk has had presented to 
him by the female portion of his elegant congregation, a most handsome 
Testimonial. It consisted of six pots of the best Rear’s-grease, three 
bottles of the Bouqmt des So^ipirs de Veuves, a small tortoiseshell-box 
of the Fate de Fkur-de-Us for whitening the hands^ two dozen of the 
best French dove-coloured gloves, and six cambric pocket-handker- 
chiefs, trimmed with Yalenciennes two inches deep, and with his 
initials worked in the comer with the hair of six young countesses, 
whose united incomes, it is said, amount to not less than £343,000 
a-year. The whole of the cadeaux (most delicately perfumed) were 
enclosed in a most sumptuous corheille, lined with cherry-coloured 
satin, and decorated with Brussels point, and a profusion of white 
ribbons. 

A handsome dejeuner Ghinteresque was provided on the occasion at 
the mansion of the lovely Ladt Lucia Angelina Baenabas. The 
Reverend gentleman- upon being presented with these “fiattering 
■proofs” (as he called them) “of the great admiration and affection in 
■ which he was held by the more titled of his fair congregation,” was so 

* deeply sheeted as to be visibly moved to tears. The intensity of his 

* emotion lasted for several hou’-s ; as with the tenderest pressing he 
j could not be persuaded to touch a morsel of breakfast, beyond a plover’s 
' egg and a bisnop’s-thumb, with just a sip of Constautia. It was a sub- 
' jeefc of proud observation, that taere were as many as three-aud-twenty 
men-servants, and everyone of them six feet high, and in livery and 
powder, ranged round the breakfast-table. The effect, as they all had 
on their new dinner uniforms, was not only aristocratic, but beautiful; 
and was, moreover, a pleasing token of the very high estimation in 

: which the Pet Parson (of St. Laveader-cum-Musk)' is held by the 
i superior.olasses, of wMch he is so great an ornament. 


A DAEX PASSAGE. 

The following motto has, since the Crimean Inquiry, been recom- 
mended to a celebrated Earl, but for the life of him fie says he cannot 


‘JSx Fumo dare Lucan.” 


The American Hookey Walker. 

It is reported that President Pieeob intends to recognise the 
government set up by Walker and his filibusters in Nicaragua. By j see ms way through it : 
this act he will hitch Nicaragua on to the United States, the respect- ; ^ ^ “ , . , , , . , . , - 

able Walkee serving him as a hook. Herein we see the Yankees An Uniform Ort. — Our elen cal digaitanes are loud, in shrieking 
going a-head, as in everything else, and stumping ns Britishers. They, “ No Ba^s in the Park! ” What ir the People Jfr® to side for once 
too, have a Walkee, who is greater than our own, and they .intend to ’ with the^Puseyites, and join in the absurd cry of No Bands in the 
make him also a greater Hookey. I Pulpit ? ” 




A SCENE AT A RAILWAY STATION. 

Groom, “ rAKjDCN, Sm,'— E xit wos toitb name Tomkins ? ” 

Tomkins. '^Yes!” 

Groom. “Ie yoxr please, Sie, Master says he tvos werry sorry as he couldn’t send the Feeaton—but, as his young 
'Oss WANTED Exercise, he thought you wouldn’t mind ridin^ op ’im!” hunts into a cold perspiration. 


NATUSE IN SUNDAY'S BEST. 

The patronage of our readers is affectionately requested for a most 
meritorious association, calling itself “The Society for Promoting the 
Due Observance of the Lord’s Day:” a body whose unobtrusive 
benevolence reflects a inild lustre upon Exeter Hall. 

Humility is the principal thing which limits the sphere of its useful- 
ness~the humility of its members, and especially of its Secretary, a 
Mr. JBayieb— unkindly termed by certain scoffers, unfortunate Mr. 
Baylee. The Society has addressed a memorial to the Queen, com- 
plaining of the Sunday band at Windsor Terrace, and requesting Her 
Majesty to command her Ambassadors and Consuls abroad to enforce 
on their households that observance of Sunday, the first day of the 
week, which is so clearly prescribed by the Eleventh Commandment. 

Mr. Baylee, we understand, has taken it upon himself, to compel 
every clergyman in London to af&x his signature to this pious petition. 

But what stands iu the way of this excellent Society^ at least as much 
as Humility, is the kindred and analogous condition of Poverty; 
so that it is at the same time humble and hard-up. It is especially 
iu want of funds for one ^important object, which the present appe£ 
will, it is hoped, procure it tne means of carrying out. 

Its loyal memorial deprecates, among other wickednesses, every 
artifice adopted to allure the people from their homes” on the Sabbath. 

Now it is obvious that to leave the gates of Kew Gardens, for 
instance, open on a Sunday, is to adopt an artihee calculated to allure 
people on that day from their homes. 

But it is equally clear that the flowers of the field, the woods, and 
groves, if they are to be seen on Sunday, must also operate to the 
allurement of mankind from their homes on the day of rest. The 
Society for Promoting the Due Observance of the Lord’s Day, there- 
fore, proposes to purchase an unlimited quantity of drugget, to lay 
I down on Sundays over the carpet of the meadows, the hills, and dales ; 


and as much black crape as may be needful, to be made into veils for 
the trees, and other beauties of nature. They say that if the horse- 
chestnut trees in Busby Park were thus veiled on Sunday, it would 
! prevent much of the desecration of that day which they now cause 
by being out in bloom. 

They design to effect their pniqpose by respectful dictation to the 
Sovereign, and by the mild coercion, and gentle intimidation of land- 
lords, fanners, and other persons, whose consent is necessary to the 
execution of their scheme ; the adoption of which, however, they have 
hopes of getting rendered compulsory by our present J^arliamcnt. 

We sincerely tru&t that all those of our readers who feel the necessity 
of retaining the poor man on Sundays in the sanctity of his domestic 
spher^ and in his atmosphere of carbonic acid and sul phuretted hydrogen, 
will afford this truly philanthropic Society all the encoura'rcment they 
can, in its endeavours to confine him within those bare wall'*, to which, 
when tired of Sabbatarian exercises, they are anxious to limit his 
Sunday contemplations. 

Vain Glory. 

Among the illnminat.ions one of the most popular devices was a 
combination of the initials of the Queen, Prince Albert, Louis 
Napoleon, and tlie Empress Eugenie. The result of this arrange- 
ment was a display of the letters V. A. N. E. which suggested to the 
philosophic mind a connection between popularity and the weathercock. 


An tTnreported Illumination. 

The Newspapers have grossly neglected to report the illumination 
that was in front of Mr. Cobden’s bouse. It w^as in the form of a 
‘‘Peace Motto-.— 0-live and let live.” It was surrounded with 
branches, beautifully lit up with gas, and the effect was as Imppy as 
it was luminous. 
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SOME UNREPORTED ILLUMINATIONS. 

{By our own Correspondent^ 

HE Knightshridge Bie Shop. — Bei- 
TANNiA offering an eel-pie to 
Louis Napoleon, and a small 
Peace to tlie Empehoe op Russia. 

Jones and Company. — The British 
Lion in oil lamps, with his ejre 
blown out by the wind, and his 
tail knocked off by an accident 
in fixing it. 

Mr. Bunup^s ChamLers. — Trans- 
parency. A brown-holland blind, 
with a Palmee’s candle at the 
back of it. 

The Kendngton Beadle. — A 
cocked-hat — in the window — sur- 
rounded with C hild’s night-lights, 
with the words— “Pax — and for- 
wards light goods ” on a card over 
the centre. 

Mnns^ Msh Shop.^-L trans- 
parency of Bhitannia holding a 
label inscribed with the words. 


label inscribed with the words, 
“Shrimps fresh from Gravesend 
every day,” and above it a gun- 
barrel -filled with oysters. 

The TheBritish 

Standard blended with the Natural Standard of Sherry. 

The Honourable Seedy Nogo. — ^A paper lanthom painted green to 
represent the Baltic Sea, and a kitchen candle inside it, to carry out the 
idea of a “dip ” in the Baltic. 

At the Government Offices in Downing Street preparations had been 
made to display the word Peace in very large letters, but by some 
characteristic mismanagement, the work was not more than half lighted, 
and the authorities were at G when we left them. 



PARAGRAPHS POR THE PROVINCIAL PAPERS. 

The statement that Mb. Ebedebicb Peel went up as Stick to the 
largest rocket has been denied. It is only just to the high qualifi- 
cations of this rising young statesman to inform onr readers that his 
failing to go up was not attributable to any want of fitness on his part, 
nor to any expressed desire on the part of anybody that he would stay 
on earth. 

There is a student at the University College, who reads a page of 
Alison regularly every day. He began at first with half-Orp^e, but 
now he can manage an entire page. By persevering unremittingly at 
this praiseworthy pursuit, the young enthusiast calculates that, with 
^ood Health, he shml be able to get through all Alison’s works easily 
in less than forty years. 


THE NOBLEMAN ON THE TURF. 

I ’m a man on the Turf— and of England a Peer, 

A stem moralist there, I a gambler am here ; 

With every low blackguard 1 ’m ready to bet, 

If I think I am likely liis money to get. 

In my zeal for Religion, I firmly refuse 
To allow the political claims of the Jews, 

And I think it a Hebrew now sat in my place, 

To my Order and House he would be a disgrace. 

I consider the Jews as contemptible brutes. 

Devoted to laore’s most sordid pursuits. 

Ever bent on acquiring, without earning, pelf ; 

Yet that ’s just on the racecourse what 1 do myself. 

lu the City on ’Change 1 should scorn to he seen, 

Eor the stockjobber’s craft I think dirty and mean. 

But the Turf I frequent without scruple or shame. 

To win other men’s money by cunning my aim. 

But the Tarf is the Turf; it is Swell, it is Crack, 

There nothing— except a mere blackleg— is black ; 

There is avarice genteel— by nobility’s grace, 

And high station low cunning exalts at a race. 

I suspect that the Toif was devised, with intent. 

To afford aristocracy’s bosom a vent 

Eor the wealth-getting instinct— wherewith the heart throbs. 

In the bosoms of nobles as well as of snobs. 

We of course cannot practise what ’s called honest trade ; 
’Twould debase us, defile and pollute, aud degrade : 

But a gentleman takes au allowable course. 

Trying money to make by a bet on a horse. 

Yet ’tis strange on a racecourse'ourselves we should find 
Ever mixed up along with the scum of mankind : 

Thus our fellows appear— I confess it with grief— 

To be pickpocket, thimblerig— scoundrel and thief. 


HOMCEOPATHIC GLOBULES, (Second Dose.) 

The louder the Quack the longer Tyill be tbe Bill. 

Ma/obeiKs observation, “ Throw pbysio to tbe dogs*' is an insult to tbe intelligence 
of those animals. 

Patent medioines derive their name team Fatere — to lU openly. 

The Constitution that goes too often to the Bottle is sure to be broken at last. 

The man who doctors himself has a fool for his patient. 

An officious friend may be compared to a Doctor who gives “Advice gratis,” in 
order to make you swallow the intolerable quantity of physic he generally prescribes 
with it. 

A Shilling is the ordinary gratuity for recruiting, but when yon wish to have your 
health recruited, you must put a sovereign to it to make up the fhll compliment of a 
physician’s fee. 

The repairs of one’s body are about as endless as tbe repairs of any other tenement. 
When once yon get the bricklayer, or tbe Doctor in the house, you never caa tell when 
you will get him out again. 


Mb. Qlaxsiobb has no intention of going to Borne this year. 


A ■VEEY HABJ) PLACE. 

Hebb is rather an nnreasonable requisition advertised in the Times : — 

■DOTS’ REFOBMATORT.— WANTED, an ASSISTANT, unmarried : 
-O he will be required to sleep in the house, and take the oversight of the boys during 
the hours of rest. Also to Impart tbe usual instruction given In such an institution, 
and afford such other aid as the governor may require. 

How will ke be able to sleep in the house and take the oversight of 
ih.6 boys at the same time ? Or, if he is to sleep in the day, and oversee 
the hoys at night, during what time will it be possible for him to 
impart instruction to them, and afford other aid to the governor P 


Country Innocence. 

A Eat old la'dy from the country was reading out the various 
insGriptions of the devices and transparencies on the night of the 
illuminations, when she came to “ Five la Eeine.^* She hammered her 
umbrella on the pavement, and exclaimed, quite indignantly— “ Five la 
Seine / well, I hope to goodness it won’t, tor we have had Rain more 
than enough lately ! ” 

Blighted Ambition.— It is said that all the four infants who took 
the leading prizes in the Boston Baby Show have all since died. We 
understand that henceforth the undertakers in general are about to get 
' up another infantine exhibition. 


An Innocent Question. 

“Mb. Punch,— I see that at the firework Drawing-room the Queen 
^wore a train of light blue sUk, embroidered all over with a palm 
pattern.’ I say that the palm was in allusion to peace, but Pa, who is 
such a politioian, says it was in compliment to Palm-ebston. Please, 
which is right ? « Y<ms, Eiiha.” 

Winslow, You’xe Wanted. 

Something has been said, but nothing has been done, about the 
< danger of devoting public cabs to the purpose of removing patients to 
I and from the hospitals. The evil is certainly one that ought to be 
checked, but it is difficult to leave it to the discretion of the cabman 
to refuse a passenger on account of iU-healtb,^ for a driver would be 
sure to look upon aU sixpenny fares as cases of tizzies (phthisis). 


PATEBNAL LOVE. 

"I Love the Poles,” says the Empbbob op Russia, “as my own 
children.” The Czab has a very ancient authority for the peculiarity 
of his affection. After such fashion, did not Saturn love his little 
ones? 

r f “THE SOCIETY FOR THE CONVERSION OP THE JEWS” 
will only spend the same amount of money annnally npon the sappression of Holy- 
well Street, and tbe conversion of Its dirty inhabitants to the ways of cleanliness and 
' reepectability, Mr. Punch will be happy to subscribe to its Funds until so desirable an 
I object is carried out to the great improvement of the Metropolis and the nnoqnivocal 
i gratificatioa of every civilised member of the community. 
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Mbs. Pottles sees no Reason why sbe shouldn’t go out on the Roof op 
HEB House to see the Fihewobks. 


PUNCH RIGHT FOR THE DERBY! 
PUNCH RIGHT AGAIN ! i 
PUNCH ALWAYS RIGHT ! ! ! 

HuBKAn—booray ! Right again! There is but one 
MUngton^ and J^unch was bis Prophet ! Hurrah 1 Hooray 1 

Having thus relieved his mind, in some degree, and being 
slightly better, Mr, Funcli proceeds to congratulate his 
friends upon the success they must have had on the Derby 
Day. He foretold the Winner, and every one* of the other 
Prophets foretold everything but the Winner. The Sundag 
Times gave you Fazzoletto and Artillerg against the Field ; 
BelVs Life gave you Camobie or Coroner; the Bra gave you 
Bazzoletto^ positively, which at all events showed pluck; 
the Adoertiser gave you Fazzoletto or Vandermeulin ; and 
Wednesday afternoon showed you that none of them knew 
anything about the matter. They had “ fancies,” and 
‘‘ stable secrets,” and vaticinations,” and all the rest of 
the jargon, but did they tell you, as Mr, Bunch did, the 
name of the horse that won ? No ! 

Mr. Bunch stated, the week before the Derby, that it 
would be won by Bllington. 

He did not insult the understanding of his readers by 
blurting out the fact in a bald and unseemly manner, but 
he nobly remarked that the initial letter op tub winner’s 

NAME POINTED TO SOMETHING UPON WHICH THE INTEREST 
OF ALL ENGLAND WAS TURNED. Tbis, as he swcetly added„ 
was all but naming the animal. 

What was that “ initial ? ” 

Echo answers B, for Bllington. 

And what was that something ? ” 

Why-BPSOM-you idiot. 

Sold again, and a new paletot bought with the money; the 
old one having been spoiled in that abominable walk from 
the Hill to the Rail all in the ram. 

Another time, perhaps, you will trust Mr. Bunchy instead 
of the humbug prophets. 


A MORAL LESSON AT THE MANSION HOUSE. 

Last week, the Lord Mayor in the exercise of a hospitality that 
will long make the flesh-pots of Salomons famous in the City, invited 
the Judges to dine with him. Nothing could be more seemly : nothing 
could be better. We bke to contemplate the Bench at dinner: the 
exercise of dating and drinking makes us for a time almost upon a level 
with a Lord Chancellor. Our awe is lessened with every mouth- 
ful, and a new sense of familiarity glows within and warms us with 
every new glass of wine. Law is stript of all its terrors ; the sword of 
Justice is laid aside, and we expmd at the knife and fork. 

Well at this feast of horse-hair and reason, the Lord Mayor gave 
the hedth of the Lord Chief Justice of England, and other bghts of 
the Bench ; and with singular felicity of taste, managed to associate 
the Mansion House with Newgate. In our most social hours, let us 
not, as good citizens, forget that there is such a place as the Old Bailey. 
Beautiful are the jS-Owers that deck the bang[uet-table ; but are they not 
the better recommended to our senses, coming as they do with a whole- 
some bitterness, when they are associated with the felon herbs, the rue 
and wormwood of the dock ? We take a deep draught, a warn ing 


and well did Lord Mayor Salomons by the flourish of his eloquent I 
tongue, take his guests awhile from the absorbing pleasures ot the 
banquet-table to the dead cold stones of Newgate. 

** He need scarcely remind those -whom he addressed of a trial, involying most im- i 
poTtant public interests, which had just been concluded, and which had been conducted 
under the presideuej of the Lord Chief Justice, assisted by two other learned judges.” 

The Lord Mayor needed not to have reminded his readers ; and 
therefore, he did remind them. The very needlessness of the goodness 
was only the greater proof of its gushing exuberance. 

" Hethought he might venture io congratulate the Lord Chief Justice on the patience, 
learning, and impartiality eschibited in the course of that trial, which he felt assured 
had been conducted in a manner most satisiactory to the public.” 

Lord Campbell received the congratulation modestly, but with due 
foitltude. Like Tom Thumb, his lordship ‘‘ had done m& duty, and he 
bad done no more.” 

We_ have touched upon this incident as it proves bow, under the 
direction of a master-mind, morality may be associated with the diges- 


tion of good things; bow deep thinking may be the handmaid to 
pleasant drinking. The Egyptians had an instructive skeleton at their 
banquets; and the Lord Mayor, in his philosophic, contemplative 
nature, conjures to the board the memories of Newgate, and, as a cor- 
rective of festal levity, a thought of the ghastly creature in the Stalford 
cell. Life, says the poet, is a mingled yarn : therefore, let us inter- 
twine the suffocating hemp with the Bacchanal ivy 1 


THE BEAR AND THE FIBEWORKS. I 

f HE Russian Bear, as an interested party, ! 

was kindly permitted by Mr. Secretary 
Mitchell^ of the Zoological Gardens, to 
become a spectator, from the top of his pole, 
of the Primrose Eul fireworks. Although it 
was but too evident that the noble and hirsute 
animal had suffered much fiom the War, he 
nevertheless maintained a look of diplomatic 
serenity ; a look, it will be remembered, 
that ever distinguished his illustrious con- 
temporary, the Baron Brunow. The Bear 
wore a shade over his left eye. and his right 
paw in a sling ; one of his legs, we think 
the sinister, was also in splinths. Otherwise, 
the animal seemed in good health and spirits. 
A supper was handsomely provided for him; 
but somehow his stomach refused a remarkably fine turkey, and be 
contemptuously smelt, and nothing more, at some German sausages, 
imported from Vienna. 

We may as well add that the Austrian Eagle, after being well washed 
with Naples’ soap, was regaled upon an Italian greyhound. The 
French Eagle had a hellyfull of English beef ; we cannot but regret to 
say, the very primest cut of the Bulk 

Asses and Donkeys.— If President Pierce should succeed in 
attempting to set England and America by the ears, surely the ears of 
both America and England must be very long. 
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, — The motion of Lose 

i.i’,;* ' ' ■ ' i . . Cbemobse for the 

^ supposition, 

that they^ere all] animated by the same motives; namely, to eat and drink in harmony 
together, without preying upon the limbs or lives of one another. He had regretted to 
find— and the fact had become a crying shame— that certain owls whom he could name, had 
used their curved beaks in antagonism to the mice ; that the cat had on one occasion been 
found with the goldfinch in her mouth, that albeit not killed, had sung very small ever since ; 
and that the spiders had eviscerated themselves for the destruction of the blue-bottles. 
He wanted to know among other things, and they were by no means a few, how the Happy 
Family Club could exist with such principles m action? They must in the end destroy 
one another, instead of combining to teach the world what might be done by a certain 
degree of self-comproinise in respectful deference to self-interest. Lord Cremokne is himself 
an owl that has been very much hidden in the ivy, but it is plain that the neatness of 
the evil to be remedied overcame his judicious sense of obscurity. Hence, he had ventured to 
hoot a little, ail other voices being silent. 

The debate took a very desultory, but withal a very placable turn. AH the arguments 
ran to the general conclusion that, call a club whatever you would, preach and publish 
unanimity and self-denial as much as you might, cats would be cats, and owls would be owls. 
With this inevitable but no less sensible conviction, it was resolved that, as things could not 
be mended, they had better remain as they were. 

Before the meeting broke up, Mb. Abbabaks begged leave to explain that he had never 
shrunk from the responsibility of his opinions entertained, written, and— strange to add — 
published. He had castigated certain owls for the meanness with which, behind their backs, 
they had attacked the mice ; he had denounced a well-known cat for treacheiy towards the 
goldfinch; and had not hesitated to condemn a certain spider as desirous of spinning his own 
theories to the damage of blue-bottledom. He was there to avow and answer for his opinions — 
But (we must close with the painful remark) as nobody seemed to question or care what 
those opinions might be, the meeting broke up, and Mb. Abbahams, putting on his hat, took 
his opinions away with him. 

OUB^WASTE-PAPER BASKET. 

The recent attack on the Belgian Press is but an illustration of the old adage, that the 
weakest goes to the Wall-ewsei. 

We have a friend with so high an appreciation of the ludicrous, that he has been known to 
turn a mangle to ridicule. 

The Mother-in-law is the person in the household who attends to the preserves and the 
pickles, and sees that the matrimonial jars are put carefully away to be opened as they are 
wanted. . * 

The man who is fond of puddings and pies places himself fearfully in the power of bis ( 
wife. , , . ® 

It is a great pity that a woman’s pet should so frequently be everybody else’s nuisance. < 
The man who would wait for an omnibus that was just coming” is capable of stopping for 1 
a shower when it was threatening to rain. The wise man walks on smartly at once, and. the i 
consequence is, he reaches his home long before be is overtaken by one. ^ ^ ( 

Of all “ Suits that are down for hearing,” we should say that the lovesait with a rich widow i 
that was deaf of both ears, was about as difdcuit as any to win. j 

^ s 

MhsicaIj Movements.— The Sunday Puritans may join trumpets with the "Pope’s Brass i 
Band,” for it is very evident that they are playing the Pope’s game by rendering, by their 
harsh measures, the Protestant religion as distasteful as possible to the people. ( 


THE SPIRITS OF THE WISE 

AND THE FIREWOBKS. 

The Spirits of the Wise 
Were sitting in the clouds ; 

They cast approving eyes 
On London’s eager crowds ; 

On London’s crowded Parks, 

And London bathed in fire^ 

Which here and there burst mto sparks 
That shot a little higher. 

The vault of heaven towards. 

They saw some sparks ascend, 

* In trains of several yards. 

Whose fiight there made an end ; 
Paint pops they heard below. 

Slight crack and gentle whizz ; 

The Spirits of the Wise said, "Oh ! 
How sensible this is I ” 

The cause whence this ado 
And hubbub did arise. 

Of course was known unto 
The Spirits of the Wise ; 

They knew we made this fusSi 
Por Peace, by battle won, 

Wbicb, had not War befallen ns. 

We never should have done. 

Had we no heroes lost. 

Had we no treasure spent, 

Which loggerheads have cost. 

We should have been content 
With customary light. 

Which common gas supplies, 

And not amazed, the other night. 

The Spirits of the Wise. 

When Pestilence, at length, 

Prom ravage came to stop. 

We did not, on the strength 
Of that, bid squibs to pop. 

Nor bade we crackers bang 
When Pamine’s bh'ght did cease: 

No lamps we lit, no bells we rang. 

As we have done for Peace. 

AH that, another time. 

We shall not fail to do ; 

Our gas shall fiare, bells chime. 

Stars bum red, green and blue. 

At any trouble’s end. 

Rejoicing we shall fall, 

But, whilst a happy time we spend. 
Shall not rejoice at all. 

Long be it, then, before 
Our walls shall blaze again. 

Our rockets whistling soar^ 

And fire our serpents ram ! 

Sublime, to mortal eyes. 

Although the sight appea^ 

Aud give the Spirits of the Wise 
Diversion in their sphere. 


THE DERBY STEAKS. 

At Epsom, on the Derby day, there was a vast 
attendance of connoisseurs in horsefiesh. Most 
of them were Britons to whom horsefiesh is meat 
and drink; but there were also a few Prencbmen, 
of like taste with M. be St. Bjlaibe, to whom 
horsefiesh is meat only. They took the greatest 
interest in the race, which to them was suggestive 
of the most racy fare, and it was remarked by 
many, that they looked at the winner as if they 
wished to eat him. Many of them were over- 
heard tedking most enthusiastically about "s^p- 
std:s,” whereby they were supposed to mean 
those equine steaks with which the shambles 
would be supplied, if the butchers’ business were 
conjoined with that of the knacker. 
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PUNCHES ILLUSTRATIONS TO SHAKSPEARE. 


" Sir John. Truly, mine liost, I miist turn away some of my followers. 
Iloat. Discai’d, bully Hercules; cashier; let them wag; trot, trot.” 


Mei*ry Wives of Windsor, Act i, Sce7ie 5. 


^ a Cfozier of Caklisle, aiid iiot thd vaunt of are too strong for it. 

JENNX LIND S LAST NOTES. 'Hie original odour will remain. Evlia Eppenoi (on the authority of 

Southey) tells us that, “ in Kaza-Anied, the capital of Diabekr, there 
Jenny Lind— for we can no more find another name for her than we is a mosque called Iparie, built by a merchant, and so called because 
can re-christen the rose or the nigh tingle — Jenny Lind is about to the builders mingled with the chalk seventy Ja/c of musk, so as always 
warble her last notes to Loudon ears, Jenny has declared it ; and as- to perfume the building.” Eren so when Exeter Ilall was in course of 
suredly her last notes they will be. There are singers who sing construction, even so were seventy Ja/c (whatever measure that ma> 
farewells ; who weep passionate adieus ; who are buried alive under be) of cant mingled with the lime, so as always to perfume the edifice. 

bouquets, fiom whence with difficulty they are dug out by the sym- 

j pathetic Manager, and borne ofi’ the stage fainting, to conclude in the — 

green-room with a sustained shake of hysterics; we have witnessed TTn'NrnTTR<5 ’ 

I such flesh-quakes, and have ourselves wept, as the reader will be kind jaiiyii-J: jiUiNUUi^a. 

enough to suppose we ought to have wept, on such an occasion, Vain Whatevbr may be the other improyements effected at the Horse- 
waste of tearsl Even as at a fiapr-touch the dumb musical sn^- Guards, the grammar of the department is as loose as usual. In a 
box Will trill mto me, even so, at the unger-touchoi i lutus, will that circular addretsed to officers commanding regiments, it is intimated 
mma donna, whom only a few months before we sobbed oyer irom the that they “will cause all matches to be fired at the appointed place of 
boxes; even will that exanimate songstress, fresh as a skylark washed practice”— an instruction which, if literally acted on, will render the 
with moramg-dew, burst mto mercenary song. We hdve been so ‘'appointed place” which is to be “fired at” a rather dangerous 
tricked of our emotion, that we believe ourselves upon any future stage locality. The object of the circular is to confer on soldiers the privilege 
occasion ensured agai^t ^1 tears, even thouga the pnma donna should of practising for prizes “granted by the officers, or made up by the 
sing to us from ^ onion-bed. As well hope to get a drop of sympa- soldiers themselves;” and it is held out as a grand inducement to 
thetic dew from Sixty Per Cent, Esq. on an unredeemed acceptance ; yoluntary practice, that they may “gain the prizes ” which they have 
no, our eyes 9X& henceforth dry as nutmegs. themselves purchased, or, in other words, they may compete for their 

But it IS otherwise when Jenny Lind avows her purposed farewell, own property. They are also at liberty to obtain “ badges of dis- 
Thrice more will she warble ; and on June the 30tb, in England, sing tinction, which it is proposed by regulations to bestow upon the shots,” 
no more. In that England, prizing as it does the genius, and loving a proceeding which wUl render the “shots” more ornamental than 
the woman for the soul of goodness that, in divine harmony with the useful, for a bullet with a badge attached to it will be rather a difficult 
songstress, breathes from her. Jenny Lind departs, but she leaves be- matter to deal with. 

hind her monuments and records of her goodness, enduring as the soul ■=^ r— =: = 

of charity. Her healing voice has comforted the sick, and given . _ i -rs 

instruction to little children. English hospitals and English schools ^ Regular Democracy, 

are will be melo^ous with the benevdence of Jenny Lind ; and In is to he feared that the orderly conduct of the British crowd in 
aomixation of the artist is deepened into affection for the creature. London on the night of the 29th ult. will not conduce to better our 
Jenny Lind will sing for the last time at — ^yes, at relations with America. The citizens of the Model Republic, so called, 
^eter Hall. If any sweetening process could pxuify the building from will be vfrxed and envious to find that our democracy a more i>erfect 
me past and ffir the future, it would be such singing. But no ; Exeter one than their own, inasmuch as it is formed of a people who are able 
Hall and the bishops— it is the vaunt of the last bran-new bishop, the to govern themselves. 


'Rpp” Wobnni Place, and Prederick Mallett EyaiiB,of No. 19 Qoeen s *ioad West, Regent's Park, both in the parish of St. Pancias, in tba Countr of Middlesex. 

^ ^ WlutefMani.iii the 6ity of London, and Publtehei by them l5 the 1^ Citycf 


HIGH-PRICED HONOURS. ’ 

Whatever may be the other improvements effected at the Horse- 
Guards, the grammar of the department is as loose as usual. In a 
circular addressed to officers commanding regiments, it is intimated 
that they “will cause all matches to he fired at the appointed place of 
practice”— an instruction which, if literally acted on, will render the 
“appointed place” which is to be “fired at” a rather dangerous 
locality. The object of the circular is to confer on soldiers the privilege 
of practising for prizes “ granted by the officers, or made up by the 
soldiers themselv&s;” and it is held out as a grand inducement to 
voluntary practice, that they may “gain the prizes” which they have 
themselves purchased, or, in other words, they may compete for their 
own property. They are also at liberty to obtain “badges of dis- 
tinction, which it is proposed by regulations to bestow upon the shots,” 
a proceeding which will render the “shots” more ornamental than 
useful, for a bullet with a badge attached to it will be rather a difficult 
matter to deal with. 

A Regular Democracy. 

It is to he feared that the orderly conduct of the British crowd in 
London on the night of the 29th ult. will not conduce to better our 
relations with America. The citizens of the Model Republic, so called, 
will be vfrxed and envious to find that our democracy is a more i>erfect 
one than their own, inasmuch as it is formed of a people who are able 
to govern themselves. 
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A HICE PATIENT. 


MAWKISH SENTIMENT. 

"DEAitPuNGHj— You like a bit of nonsense, 
I believe. What do you think of this ? 

‘‘A naan told me that he didn't consider that a 
criminal ought to be hanged for a foul murder, 
because we do not hang a scoundrel for a 
ruinous fraud. 

*'1 denaolished this preposterous opinion by 
observing that loss of property is nothing to loss 
of human life. 

“ This booby then asked, why we were ready 
at any time to go to war on a question of pro- 
perty? So ridiculous a question required no 
reply ; but I remarked that war is a different 
thing from murder. He demanded, in what 
respect P Well, 1 said, war is fair killing ; mur- 
der is unfair. So then, concluded my stupid 
friend, you bang for the unfairness, not for the 
killing ? On this principle you have as much 
right to bang a rogue, as to execute an assassin. 
I said, ‘ I don't see that ; ’ which shut him up, 
and left the best of the argument with yours 
sincerely, "Common Sense." 

“P.S. I hate sophistry," 


Mysteries made Easy. 

The Morning Post states that a Monsionou 
Oaeaiti, Secretary of the Gongregazione dd Riti^ 
will acoompany to Paris Caeuinal Patbizzi, 
who is to represent the Pope at the baptism of 
little Napoleon. Monsionok Gapalti has a 
quite peculiar mission. According to the Post, 
He is to explain certain difficulties to the French elergr.” 


You are III ! ” 

** Of course Vm not, hut Aunt comes to put on a Blister, for wldck she stands ^10. STie^ll he here 
presently^ and find me suffering under a quarter of a yard of Cftamois Leather cmd two pemyworih 
of FresiL Baiter r 


Are the difficulties of Popery, the difficulties 
which Monsignor Gapalti is to exolain? He 
wiU be a very clever fellow if he contrives to do 
that. 


A JUDICIAL OPTICAL ILLUSION. 

In a case tried the other day before Baron Alderson, that facetious 
Judge is reported to have said to the Plaintiff, " Now you have proved 
your case, you will get about as much damages as you could put in 
your eye, and see none the worse for it.” 

We presume this ohiter dictum find its way into “the Books,” 
and that the Law Beports will do full justice to the celebrated case, iu 
which it will have been laid down as decided that “Plaintiff’s vision is 
not impaired by amount of damages” We must, however, venture the 
suggestion, in our character of amicus curia, that Plaintiff's eyes must 
have been very capacious, for the jury awarded him £10, in spite of the 
Judge's observation ; aud smhle, therefore, that a £10 note crammed 
into a Plaintiff’s eye, will not prevent him from seeing out of it. 


EPIGRAM. 

BY AN OXFORD PBIZE POET. 

Leadenhall butchers, Stubbing and Lea, 
Sold some meat, as bad as could be. 

Lord Mayor Salomons guv a drubbing 
Well deserved to Lea and Stubbing, 

“ You fork out, you Stubbing and Lea, 

“ Twenty pounds,” says the Mayor, says he, 
“I’ll teach you to set folks grubbing 
On meat that's bad, you Lea and Siubbing.” 


Pure Iron-y. 

It is frequently said that a criminal can’t escape in this country, 
hecaase the police have so many irons in the fire as to render the 
evasion of their vigilance impossible. We don't know what sort of 
I irons they have in the fire, but there appear to be some Italian irons 
among them, or Poschini would not have remained so long at liberty. 


I The Hostile BANDS.—The Sunday Band controversy is a mere 
I question of shop. It is the Bands in the Pulpits against the Bands 
in the Parks. 


A PRINCE IN PURSUIT OP EJTOWIEDGE. 

IE Prince Regent of Baden, 
last week, in the laudable pursuit 
of knowledge through London, paid 
a visit to the printing-office of the 
newspaper. His Royal High- 
ness expressed himself as parti- 
cularly struck with the steam- 
press, so admirably constructed as 
to strike off both sides of a question 
at the same time. The Prince 
desired that the editors and con- 
tributors generally to the Times 
might be shown him; but was soon 
given to understand that he was 
not for one moment to entertain 
the hope that any such condescen- 
sion would be vouchsafed him. He 
was ultimately 'allowed to inspect 
two or three of the devils, to whom 
His Royal Highness offered the 
Baden O^der of the Tom-Tit, which 
was respectfully but firmly declined. 
His Royal Highness further wished 
to be shown the process by which a “ leader,” a real ihnuder-bolt, was 
produced : but was informed that such articles were never manufac- 
tured under the shadow of a crowned, or even a half-crowned head. 

His Royal Highness made many minute inquiries, especially as 
regarded the printing-ink employed upon the journal. He observed it 
in no way seemed to him the same sort of ink as that used upon 
the Continent; and was informed that His Royal Highness was 
perfectly right, inasmuch as the ink in use abroad was, for the most 
part, a royal monopoly, and supplied by Government manufaxsturers. 
In England, however, the people put their thoughts in their own black 
and white, independent of the state. Poreigu ink had, for the most 
pari^ a very close, suffocating sort of smell, vejy apt to take honest 
people by the nose ; now, English ink contained a highly sanative 
principle, a^d, prope^ administered, was a most universal aud most 
popular medicine. His Royal Highness and suite left the office, 
several of the natives being very much astonished. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


■ defended ^himself neatdfss an'-j ir-pc'kirsp, bid. Lmn) Pot^tvan, 
; \7ho liacl fiesurrod himself in ■ he c<)ii''*.‘*y Idl'nwed 

• f J.L j.- . with s-^me amnsinj? ciitici.vtns upon charii of ISif'Vion’s, in v/liich 

A1 camft m for the not.iee ol jje had li-iumtively doscrinod himself hf'vini^ in vciiris " Mie blood 
the Lords on ^Lonriay, Jane of Aijostles.” Samuel or Oxford ^hen 0 ()cre(] np<'ii Lord Pop.t- 
^ u sij^ped hy ymd in noticing an interruption siid ‘'if his noble friend 

a thousand dealers m aod ^f^otild haye but one grain of i hat r:Chtin»a''’io f|uniity, pai ience, a quality 
C'^usum^rs cf that article, so peculiarly necessary to t'le j'ldiebl mind n; d to Htc just seulement 
prayed lor the suppression ot of all controverted questions, he would endeavour to state, as briefly 
Irauds m the i ran?. i oeir clearly as he could, the argument he nifcant to adduce, and his noble 
Lordships got ^ over their fnend would, perhaps, then be better able to comprehend it/’ Pinally, 
work at a slapping pace that the peiition against the Pisnor of Saltsltjry was ordered to lie 
evening, ihey passed nine ^^pon the table. Loup Clarendon, wiio just now always deprecating 
Bills, read a tenth a second discussion upon the affairs of Italy, deprecafcd it again this evening. 
Sill ® j, j' Loud Palmebston stated that Mii. 0!^^Ml>TON, our Minister at 

"nil through Committee, and had Washington, has been dismissed by th^* A ncrican Government. Jt 
some talk about Ligats at^ also be convenient to menfionhore, that Geneual Piisrce has, in 
Sea (a matter on wpicli poor order to promote his own interests at the next Presidential election, 
Loud Alfred recognised Walkhk, the “buccaneer,” as a legitimate Governor; and, 

be beard), they did it has done go in such a clumsily, transparent way, that the American 
all between uve and twenty Pfess—evenjournalists who approve the act— pour mcrciHs ridicule on 
minutes to six o clock. In t;heir awkward Sovereign. VVh^jther we. arc going to “drift” ‘into 
the Commons, Loup xal- ai^jthsr war remains tj he seen, .AFii. Sidney II- rhevt, in Supply, 
MERSTOK explained i/.iat no- brought up the subject of the Education of Ollicer.-* in the Army, 'fhe 
tiung could oe done yet to- proposals he makes arc so audHciouci that, d* they had not procceiJ^'d 
wards seUling the Danubian fVonx a wealthy aristocratic gentleman, v/h so socird sMaa niudo the 
, . 1 •! If 1 . • iv I '■J.’^cipalifiies. lie took a Hee-haw Oflice.rs discrecMy silent, the /''^logical noises s’or which they 

subsequent opportunity of abusing the unfortunate little King and ^re famous ^•'nuld have bursr. forth in full fury. Put tbs Right 
kingdom of Greece, implying and almost stating, that Otuo was a Honohrahle Sidney ilEDDRRT, an acoo .noli shed debater, a gentleman 
cheat, and his people were brigands. In Committee of buppW, the vvitha great many tliou'^ands '’-year, and who, moreover, is lieir-pre- 
Statute Law Commission, winch to be consolidating the sumptive to an Lari, is not a ma^'- for the b-dd 1 r''c-^’'iv'R toiesnlt. 

Sta.utes, and has certainly sacked abont £14,000, caught a good d»*al g,, he calmly pointed out the dreadful isnor-ance of tlio iiihcfr-cliss ; 
of untaTOurable eriheism, but the vea* salary was voW A Bil and proposed that there, should be a Board for exan.ninj; for Com- 
for improving Parochial Schools in Scotland was opposed on , he usual missions, — yes, and on Promotion. That 1 he Staff Nliould have been 
religious grounds, but read a second time. j obliged to attend a Staff-School, and also have ‘^erv-'d one year, in e^ich 

Tuesday, Shipton’s Disabilities liemovA Bill was passed by the * arm of the Service, Cavalrj^, Artillery, and Infantry. This was pretty 
Lords, but who Shipton is, and whetber he is a lineal descendant of plain, and pretty practical, and the sense of the House was with the 
ALothbb. Shipton, and what his abilities and disabilities are, and where ■ proposer; and even Frederick Peel could not crawl over the plan, 
he wants to remove to, ilfr. not having received a cop> of the so as to do much damage to it; while i’ALMyusTON thanked JVbt.. 

Bill, is unable to say. The Bill for Evading trie Wensleydale Difficulty : Herbert outright, and promised the best cor.sifi''rc,tioyi of Govemnicut 
went through Committee, Loud A.bkrdben declaring, incidentally, that , for the plan. In the course of the evening It, was announced, that the 
the Scotch were great hlockhpada for sending appeals to the English ; Monument at Scutari, the fac-sisnile of which is in the Ciystal Palace, 
lawyers, who know nothing of So »tch law, and Lord Derby and others ' is to cost £17,500. Certainly, the nation can grudge nothing, in doin? 
intimating their belief that an appeal was an appeal, whe»he'^ it were j honour to the brave whom we have lo'^t ; hut., the mi'n spcm'-'cnonnous 
understood or not, and that the Sco *-011 were quite satisfied with the] considering that the Monument, thourrh not warn inq in a s'/nplc dignity 
glory of sending their grievances to “sic an elu’strious assembly as the j and noblchess, is by no means the iinoosing nr*iu''>rial, \vhic>' a quarter 







Hoose o’ Lords: 

The House of Commons had taken such awful fright at two notices 
on the paper, signifying the intentions of Mtssns. is4.AC, Batt, and 
Eagan, to bring up the whole case of Ireland, and ad licr wrong.s. 


of such an outlay would erect in Enjilancl. Docs the carriage of such 
a work to Constantinople cost £12,000 ? 

Friday, In the Lords, after a somewhat irreaular Philippic, by Lord 

r ' u ’J - • — w“' iT/i ■■ ^ i } Denman, against the reoortefs who, he alleged, liad strung his orient 

moreover, from opuosite sideiun politics, that there were not i pearls at random. Lord St. Leonard’s sarcastically dema-.ded, whether 
Webers enough ^ make a House. The hat of those yho d,d attend I it was the intention of Government to bring in a hill exempting vromon 
toV. o ** ‘5*“’?''*??? * assortment of bores, _ ffom tjjg punishment of death, an exempt ion to whieli he is much 

who are always in the way of a holiday. 5.® 1 9^^ Lord Campbell aho complained against the mercy cx- 


the nation can hardly condemn its representatives for getting away 
from anything in which such afflicting parties proposed to figure. 
There were “Counted” Messrs, Brotherton, Moore, M‘Cann, 


tended to female murderers, aud gave himself much cedit for having 
, sent a sort of she-BALMER to the gallows, wh»*reby, according to his 
. Lordship, a whole county was deterred from the particular crime for 


1? J T — o — ’ — T\ — ’ jjuru-juip, a wooie couni-y was i3eT.eiTea irum inc parucuiar crime lor 

She ^as hanged, ;rho President of the Council disclaimed any 


Hadeield, M^almsley, Pellatt, Thompson, Muntz, Eagan. 
Mbaghar, and Pollard-Urquhart. And Tuesday was a beautiful 
day— the second of the season-— imagine deserting the sunshine to sit 
down in such. Company. 

Mr. Drummond gave a curious notice of motion. He 


such intention as that suLgested by Lord St. Leonards, and 
vindicated the lenity which iiad been shown in recent cases. The 
Wensleydale Dodge Difficulty Bill was passed. 

In tlie Commons, Lord Palmerston said, Ttiat tlie news on which 

, ; - — he ba’^ed his statement as to Mr. Cbampton’s dismissal had not been 

considers that the Home Secretary is often pestered into reprieving confirmed; but he could give no other information a^^ to the American 
people whom, if he were let. alone, he would hang, and AIr. Drummond, * difficulty, and rleprecated discussion. In Supply, the vote for a 
who believes hanging to be a very excellent punishment, objects to this National Picture-Gallery was opposed hv ‘wfi wise and large-minded 
interfrrence, and proposes “to relievo the Secretary tnerefrom.” i men, Mr. Spooner, and Mr. W. 'Williams, but was carried ; and the 
JMr George Moore, who writes his speeches very neatly, and recites vote for the proposed Hoad across tlie Park was r-sfusecl ; so after all 
^em very accurately, then let off an enormous harangue upon Irish, the fuss, inquiry, and report, things are ja;t wdiere they were at 
Tenant Bight, He moved the second reading of a bill for establishing starting. “ Trouble and woe for him who would Crc‘*G the TarctsJ* 
it. Noboay answered him, but the House went to division, ano the ■ 
second reading was earned by 88 to 59. It will probably be rejected | 
at the next stage, and will eenainly capsize somewhere. A bill, which I 
proposes to alter the way in which publication is made of intending • 

Dissenting Marriages, went through Committee. Mr. B. Phillimore 


BRITISH AND FOREIGN FOXES. 


said tbat’olafldestme'mamaRes vwe increasing frl^htMlyr^ndWiTt 

everything ought to be done to prevent them. He saw no hardship in ^ advertising columns cf the Times . 

^e publication of banns, and had heard his own published. Missl/ydia PJHB POXES (not Parleyvous), wild as tigers — At BROOKE’S, 8, 
Jianguislip^iX differently, “ 0 that I should live to hear myself called Leadenhaii Market 

mr T. « « J . ^ , i I^arleyvous, or Parleyvoo as the word may be more generally suelt, 

Thmsmy, ihe new Bishop oe Salisbury was trotted out by perhaps means French in sporting phraseology, and, vre suppose, is 
Shaetb^ury, for refusing to consecra+e a burial-ground applied above in that sense to cub foxes. What the objection to 
at Blandiord unless a Communion Table were ijlaced in the Cemetery Parleyvous foxes may be we do not know, but conceive that not being 
Chapel. The Bibhop considers that a Church of England Chai)el ought used to be hunted by the Parleyvous, thej' do rot know how to conduct 
to be complete, for the performance of Divine Service. His lordship themselves when the hounds are after them. 
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TURPENTINE AND TURPITUDE. 




conscientiou^ con- 
World, furnishes us \pith 

serious Result of the oa^ | 

a ^lums^^executant.^ Ve 

V - rL^^ .r ^ dent was nearly occasioned here, 

M"' / ^‘V / a short time since, through the 

.SSS?^®r's' MW> • // J • negligence of the ‘property man* 

'// '///^ at the theatre. It appears that 

he furnished Hebe Dkaxlbk, for 
drinking duet in Ilifl .ff/ii- 

Srie^containing spiiits of tui> 

mJr the excitement of acting, Hbbb 

>^lK^ ^S5g\pgggp3«^^^^ffn^ Duaxleb took a small draught, 

" itmT^ but, luckily, found out his mis- 

I m ill ^ ttLVft In time, and merely burnt 

BBB ^ his lips a little. The public re- 

y marked nothing^rong, ^nd the 

£*^‘^tow we have 
a cup quaffed to the con- 
queror in “ wool ;” and we have even witnessed the pledging of the health of the I 
Prince in toast-aud-water ; but we never recollect either *' confusion, success, 

“ salubrity,” or anvTbing else, being drunk tOn the stage in spints of turpentine 
It is most fortunate that Hebu DbaXLEB. was not in an over-conscrentious 
mood; for if he had been resolved on rendering the passage with scrupulcus accuracy, 


he might have drained the turpentine to the dregs, with a 
result too horrible^ to contemplate. We must give the 
voC'ilist credit for his powers of self-command, in showing 
nothing more than a slight sense of burning about the lips, 
which the audience might attribute to the fire he was 
throwing into the words he w;is singing. If the accident# 
had occurred in a Ballet instead of an Opera, we siiouid 
have fancied the property-man might have been actuated 
by a sort of feeling of “ conscieutiou'^ness,” in introducing 
real Turps into a Terpsichoreaa enter- ainment. { 


Dr. Williams of Kars and Oxford, 

Oxford, on that distinguished son of Mars, 

Sir WiLLTAkT Fenwick Williams, named of Kars, 
The title has conferred of D. C. L., 

And has, in doing so, done very well. 

A great strategic doctor it was fit. 

Among the civil doctors to admit ; 

Honour, the learned University 

Thereby bestowed, and gained in that degree. 


VIRTUE ITS OWJSr BJSWARD. 

We should be glad to know what has become of the 
^'eyt-s” that were said to be ‘'upon Fosoeini” a month 
ago at least, and which were described by the penny-a-liners 
to be ‘'watching him with such vigilance as to render his 
escane impossible.” We presume that the offer of a reward 
of £100 has been regarded as an insult^ by those whose 
“eyes” were upon the suspected assassin, for the appeal 
to the mercenary feelings of ^manity has not been re- 
sponded to! We have heard it said that, “Mooe are so 
blind as those who won’t see ; ” and we can only imagine 
that such is the case with those who wink at the escape of 
Fosohini. 


A RECENT CORRESPONDENCE. 

(NON-OFFICIAL.) 

TTtr Grace *rTTP. Archbishop op Cant to the Right Hon. the 
Lord P— lm— bst—n. 

My Lord, — ^Let me hope you ’ll excuse this intrusion 
On your occupied time, but the Bishops declare—^ 

“ If the Bands are not stopt, that the utmost confusion 
Must arise”— so they wish me to bid you beware. 

To Lambeth Lords Blandpord and Shaptesbury hurried. 
Declaring that Exeter Hall was in arms : 

In short, my dear Lord, I can’t say how I ’m worried, ^ 
Since such proof has been given that “Music has charms. 

They tell me "the Church is in danger of falling,” 

To my ears Lord R. Gbosvenor no respite will grant ; 
Whilst the threats of Dissenters are really appalling; 

So pray, stop the music. Yours, ever, J, Cant. 


The Right Hon. the Lord P — lm— rst— n to His Grace the 
Archbishop op Cant. 

My Lord,— In reply to your Grace’s last letter. 

So Ml of distress, I must beg to remark. 

That I oannor. conceive any anodyne better 
To quiet the Town than a Band in the Park. 

I cannot agree that such sweet recreation 
Can " endanger the Church,” and you ’U argue in vain 

If you try to persuade me the whole British nation 
Can be turned from their Church by a musical strain. 

Look at home, my dear Lord ! and observe every morning, 

At your own Palace-gates on the all-hallowed day, 

How the gin-shops are thronged— yet you bid me take warning, 
When 1 try with a Band to draw drmkers away ! 

“ The New Cat ” in Lambeth is open all Sunday, 

And buyers and sellers resort to its fair ; 

No distinction is drawn between that day and Monday — 

V/hy to silent, my Lord, on the wickedness there ?• 


When the Band of the Blues for the Parks is provided, 

Your Grace writes me word that “ this cannot be borne ; 

Bat the Queen’s band at Windsor may play on unchided, 

And you wink when the Coldstreams are hired at Cremome. 

To that Cockney Elysium, its gates open thrown, g, 

Ca each Sunday xiight scores of revellers come ; 

While the music flows on wi' h the tap ever fl >wing, 

Yet your Grace and Right Reverend Brethren are dumb. 

When the people observe such strange twists in your teaching, 
I fear they may think your religion a sham, 

By the light of your practice interpret your preaching. 

And deem it all “ Cant,” so believe me. Yours, Pam 


A PEOPLE SINGULAR AND PLURAL. 

According to M. Ublcini, persons of the Roumanio race, ^en 
asked, W^’hat country they belong to ? are accustomed to reply. Sum 
Roman!^ This answer, being interpreted, is “ I am a Roman ; but 
would not “ I are a Roman ” be the more accurate translation ? Per- 
haps an ancient Roman of the lower orders was sometimes guilty of 
saying GivU Romams sunt, and the vulgarism in question may hswe 
descended from the ancient Rom^s to the modern Romains. We 
apprehend that in countries inhabited by a Roumanio population, the 
bircb-tree does not flourish, or if it does, that the schoolmaster is not 
abroad in those regions. We suspect accidence to be nnknoxm even 
in the best regulated Roumanic families. Certainly these Rotaains 
appear to have very confused ideas of Latin Grammar ; and they have 
so corrupted the Roman tongue as to have converted it into a dialect 
which our own inferior classes would be justified in, denominating a 
Rummish liago, =====:=====^^ 

A Diplomatic Note.— Immediate. 

Mr. John Buii presents bis compliments to Mr. Dallas, and begs 
to say that, although Mr. Cramfton may have packed up his things 
from Washinsiton, that is no reason why Mr. Dallas bhouid be in any 
hurry to send for his Thmgs from the .Wash. 

A NOVEL SITE FOR LONDON. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer lias introduced a Bill to pro- 
vide a site for a new National Gallery. We hope the site will be such 
as will allow the building to be seen. 


PUNCH, Oil THE LONDON CIJAIUVAEI 


[June 14 , 1856 . 



A CHALLIUGE TO AHESICA. 

Let u 3 quarrel, Amerioau kinsmen. Let us plunge into war. We 
have been friends too lon^ We have too highly promoted each other’s 
wealth and prosperity. We are too plethoric, we want depletion— to 
which end let ns cut one another’s throats. 

Let us sink, bum, kill, and destroy— with mutual energy— sink each 
other’s shipping, bum each other’s arsenals, destroy each other’s 
property at large. We will bombard your towns, and you shall 
bombard ours— if you can. Let ns ruin each othuo’s commerce as much 
as possible, and that will be a considerable some. 

Let our banks break whilst we smite and sl^ one another ; let our 
I commercial houses smash right and left iu the United States and the 
United Kingdom. Let ns maim and mutilate one another; let us make 
of each other miserable objects, cripples, halt, and blind, adapted for 
the town’s end, to beg during life. 

Come, let us render the wives of each other widows, and the mothers 
childless, and cause them to weep rivers of tears, amounting to an 
imMirtant quantity of water privilege. 

The bosTl of wrath, the devil's punch-bowl, filled high, filled high as 
possible, share we with one another. This, with shot and bayonets, 
will be good in your insides and in my inside— in the insides of all of 
ns brethren. 

Ob, how good it is— oh, how pleasant it is, for brethren to engage in 
internecine strife! What a glorious spectacle we Christian An^lo- 
Saxons, engaged intheworkof mutual destruction— in the reciprocation 
of savage outrages— shall present to the despots aud the fiends. 

How many dollars will yon spend ; how many pounds sterling shall 
we ? How much capital we shall sink on either side— on land as well 
as in the sea ! How much we shall have to show for it in corpses and 
wooden legs !— never ask what other return we may expect for the 
investment. 

So then, American kinsmen, let us fight ; let us murder aud ruin 
each other to suit the puroosOs of Mb. rBESiDENT Pibbce. Let 
PisECiB, with Gushing by his side, come hot from their conclave of 
evil spirits, cry havoc, and let i^ip the dogs of war, and do yon be mad 
enough to be those mad dogs, and permit yoursdves to be hounded 
I upon ns by Mb. Pikeige. 


THE WRIGHT MAN AT BRIGHTON. 

Wbigut, the Music-seller at Brighton, has published a list of his 
customers m several columns, headed with the titles under which those j 
who have dealt at his shop are respectively classed. The Catalogae | 
commences with a file of Duchesses, then comes a row of Marctuonesses, 
followed by a string of Countesses, succeeded by a bevy of Viscount- 
esses, and winding up with what may be consi-’ered the tag-rag of 
Weight’s connection, under the general appellation of “ the Ladies,” 
We do not exactly understand the object of a shopkeeper in parading a 
printed list of his customers, nor do we see why it should be done hy 
our Music-sellers more than by our Washerwomen, who could get up 
quite as aristocratic a list perhaps as any one else we are in the habit 
of dealing with. As the practice is a new one, we may as well put a 
stop to it at once, or we snail be unable to make a purchase wirhout 
the fear of our name getting into print in some advertising tradesman’s 
circular. 

Hnglish Hospitality in France. 

Among the items for the British Embassy voted in “supply” were 
some that will be found very satisfactory to English subjects visiting 
Paris, and liable to the hospitality of the English Ambassador. Even 
Mb. Williams did not challenge the two following votes— “ TVo-and- 
sixpenoe for a new knife-board, inclusive of a year’s Bath-brick; ” aud 
" one-and-sixpence for a corkscrew.” Mr. Tunch can only trust that 
the money voted in these promising articles will not be suffered to 
sleep, 

A D. C.L. Wanted. 

When the brave, the glorious Sni William: Williams, of Kars, 
was made a D. C. L., why was not the generous Mohravieef alike 
distinguished? for the two men are as alike as two laurel-* eaves. The 
name of the besiester of Kars will always supply a musical note to the 
histo^ of the Russian war ; for when memory is outraged by Sinope, 
and jarred by Hango, it will ever be soothed by the sound of 
MoXTHAVIErE. 
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“ Rhododendron Aead-emv^ Tentonmlle, 

I u. Punch, Sir,— I fc has oc- 
i to me Miat the 

?/ Slxaminers for the admission 
\ / Candidates into the Civil 
lY Service are hardly sufficiently 

A comprehensive. 

If] “Something beyond a 

I mechanical repetition > 

B M 0^ dates or a barren cata-i 
9\ logne of events may surely 
expected from youth 
^ f \ / emnlons of figuring in the 

Diplomatic ser- 

2 vices_of the Crown. 

0/l\ T “The more poetical and 

f iWrJ llm characteristic anecdotes of 

1 "' ".J Mf great men, the wise and witty 

I' m] sayings of philosophers and 

C/i 1^ divines, the more striking 

f'l\r^hY |!^ ‘ ^ 'Aj m I episodes of history, ought 

I-', /^-f 11)1/ surely to be stored in the 

1 ''!.'.'/ t' i ''S\^il// minds and memories of our 

y X\ wv future Managing Clerks and 

“ - Under Secretaries. 

■ - B With this conviction, I 

have gleaned from onr old 
chroniclers and other ancient 
authors a few excerpta^ of which I beg to inclose an extract, and 
which may serve for the nucleus of a more extended work, should you 
be able and willing, by publishing these anecdotes in your pages, to 
procure me the patronage of the Civil Service Examiners. 

“ Awaiting a propitious response, I subscribe myself, with great 
respect and profound anticipatory gratitude, 

“ Your most obedient Servant, 

“PnoissAiLT Jones, 

Profeasor of Belles Lettres at St, Blazds GollegeP 

Anecdotes connected mth History and the Belles Zettres, culled for tJie 
use of Candidates for the Civil Service, 

“ Tottf est perdu fors Vhonneur^^ was the stem but pathetic ejaculation 
of Sib. Thom^ls Mobs as he spurred furiously across the plains of 
Picardy, in the Santismria Trinidad^ three-decker, after the disastrous 
fight of EiOoroi. 

Mbs. Hannah Mobe is well known to have greatly assisted CbJe- 
BILLON, in the composition of his celebrated Bsprit des Lois, Hence 
she is generally styled “the Mother of the modem Gbacchi,” 

Habolh the Great, at the battle of Zutphen, seeing Sib Philip 
Sidney spit in the face of Marshal Saxe, who was borne by wounded 
in a litter, exclaimed, “Poor fools, they would do the same to their 
own generals for sixpence.” 

Charles the Pisth, of Germany, at the siege of Leyden, observing 
the women assist in making ammunition, serving the Dutch cannon, 
and even converting their luxuriant tresses into percussion caps for the 
pikemen, exclaimed, with a terrible oath, “iVbw Angli sed Angeli forent 
si essent Christiania 

On few subjects are so many absurd stories told as about the origin 
of the Order of the Garter. The facts are really these 

Mbs. Babbauld was supposed to have made a deep impression on 
the susceptible heart of James the Pirst, so much so that his sainted 
wife, Diana, of Poitiers, suffered the most cruel pangs of jealousy on 
account of her husband’s coldness to herself. At a Ball given to the 
Spitalfields Weavers by the Great Duke oe Marlborough, at his 
Princely mansion in Shoreditch, the Kin^ was waltzing with the fair 
Socinian, when Duguesclin, then a prisoner in England on parole, 
observing the lady’s garter fall to the ground, picked it up, and pre- 
sented it to her with a significant smile. The monarch snatched it irom 
the grinning Erenchman, observing, quite loud enough for the Queen 
to hear. Semper eadm% (or iVs all the same), words which have become ' 
the motto of the proudest badge of Chivalry in Europe. | 

Nelson had a great contempt for Titus Oates, who was his com- i 
manding officer at Lepanto. “ Pool ! ” he said when his Admiral’s 1 
timid orders were conveyed to him, “ Did he never snuff a candle with ' 
his fingers ? ” 

“ It hath always seemed to me that there is no foolisher conceit than 
that of Oise of whom you have borrowed a tester, who shall say on ' 
payment being tendered, ‘Tush, 1 had forgot the debt’ — Ms palml 


itching the while for the coin. If this be meant for good manners, 
methiiiks it is but shallow courtesy.”— Bacon’s Apothegms. 

Boauicea, at Bunker’s Hill, was uuhelmed by one of the Pope’s 
Swiss Guards. Bishop Porteous picked up her casque, and offered it 
to her 01 * the point of his sword-— for which act of courtesy she only 
|b-stowed a buffet on the Prelate’s cheek, r^hile she swore that “a 
I Douglas (of which proud house she was a scion) ever loved better to 
hear a bird sing than a mouse squeak.” 

“The worshipful Sib Digby SomeevitiiE did keep a bountiful 
house full ever of brave company at his seat in Suffolk. At one time 
among his guests did happen a young gentJeman from the Court, whose 
apparel was more garnished with lacings and gold than his brain with 
modesty or wit. One time going into the fields with bis host, they did 
espy a comely milk maiden with her pail ‘ Prytbee, Phillis,’ quoth 
the courtier, leering the while at the girl, ‘an I give thee a kiss, wilt 
thou give me a draught of thy ware.’ ‘ In the meadow,’ quoth she, 


thou couldest barely say, Bo to a goose.’ ‘ Yea, that can I, and to a 
gander also.’ Whereat she cried out lust.il v, ‘ Bo ! ’ The young man 
hastened away, and the worshipful Sib Digby did laugh heartily, and 
entertain his guests with the tale ? of Merrie Jestes^ 1G09. 

Bichabd the Second was very popular with the London citizens 
on account of his abolishing the window-tax. On one occasion, as the 
Monarch was proceeding to the Opera in a Hansom Cab, the Aldermen, 
preceded by their Mace Bearer, surrounded their King, exclaiming, 
“ God bless your Majesty and the Church. We hope your Majesty^ is 
for Db. Saohbvebbll.” These happy shouts disturbed the vindictive 
mind of Colonel Blood, who was in attendance on his Royal Master. 
He swore vengeance at* the slight offered to his own faith (for he was a 
bigoted Baptist), and at the Battle of Sherriffmnir he slew King 
I Richard as the chivalrous monarch was in the act of lighting his cigar 
from the fusee of an unexploded bombshell. Not in vain did Waller 
sing that 

" A favourite has no friends.” 

I Henry the Seventh was well known to have been a sad scapegrace 
in his youth. On one occasion his father, John or Gaunt, locked him 
in the buttery ha^'ch as a punishment for some wild freak. The etourdi 
young Prince resolved to annoy his Royal Sire, and availing himself of 
“ time-honoured Lancaster’s” well-known and bitter hatred of John 
Wilkes, then in the zenith of his popularity with the disaffected 
Londoners, he screamed down a call-pipe which communicated with 
the Banqueting Hall of the Palace, ‘ Wilkes and 45 for ever!” 
alluding to the number of that demagogue’s Journal, wMch contained 
I the most scurrilous attack upon the Court. 

Por this offence Judge Gascoigne committed the Prince to the 
Tower. On hearing his sentence the hot-headed heir-apparent smote 
the aged Judge on the eye. “Happy,” said the King, “thrice happy 
am 1 to have a judge so fearless as to send my s^on to prison, and a son 
so wise as to black my Chief Justice’s eye for his pains.’' 

This famous episode gave rise to Milton’s screaming farce of 11 
Pemeroso, in which Garrick won such laurels as Dr. Pangloss, 

It was not Cleopatra, as erroneously stated by Niebuhr, but 
Scipio Apbicanus, who on crossing the Rubicon to attack Bbennus, 
addressed his troops in the well-known words, ^*Perdidi diemP 

“ Of all vulgar errours I know none soe great as that which hath 
passed into a proverb of the hardness of a board—' Hard as a board,’ 
quotha. Go to, fool ! Is aught so soft as that Board which did send 
an old woman to knock down stone walls, and then marvelled that 
man’s work was not done by a beldame.”— Sib Thomas Browne, (Sir 
Jambs Graham’s 

When Cromwell’s daughter. Lady Rachel Russell, was on her 
death-bed, she bitterly reproached her father with the massacre of 
St. Bartholomew. He replied with this heartless jest, Si favance, 
suivez moi; sije rdcule, tuez moi; si je meurs, vengez moi!^* 

Cromwell never used the royal arms, nor any modification of them, as 
his signet. His favourite seal was a tri-coloured cornelian presented 
to him by Cardinal Mezzopauti. The device was the head of 
Washington trampling on a serpent, and the motto wag, StaA 
nominis 'mlraP 

An Artistic Question. 

Mr. Punch presents his compliments to Lord Palmerston, and 
desires to know, in the event of his Lordship or any other Minister 
speaking of any individual, military or civil, as having achieved “ a 
monumental reputation,” whether it is’thereupon to be understood that, 
past all competition, Baron Mahochbtti is to execute the monument 
aforesaid ? " 

State op the American Question.— Lord Clarendon will have 
it that Cbampton is Cjelampton; Pierce insists that he is 
Orimpton. 
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*7b7«i Tlitmas always was very piHicvlar about his Hair ; hut somehow or 
another, to-day, hs cannot ge;t the ** Bach Parting ” to his satisfaction. 


A PLACE POE THE POPE. 

What is to be done “With the Pope ? appears to be a question with 
the Great Powers. Nothing can be clearer. Let him follow the 
example of other insufferable foreign monarchs, and quietly come over 
here. The see of Peteb is as transferable as an Opera stall-ticket^ 
and his Holiness might remove it to-morrow, if he chose, from Eome 
to Richmond ; whiwi would be a happy removal, since Eichmond is 
close to Petersham. 

The Ecclesiastical Titles Act would not be violated by this step ; for 
as the Pope never styles himself Bishop oe Eomb, so neither would 
he assume the title of Bishop op Richmond, but continue to put 
simply "Papa” and "Pontiftx Maximus” after his name. ^ 

The fear that, if the Eoman Pontiff were to set up his chair of 
Infallibility in tms country, he would occasion a No-Popery agitation, 
is quite groundless. He would cease to be a foreign potentate, which 
is the only political objection to him on the part of the British public ; 
and so long as he contented himself with preaching against the British 
faith, we should be satisfied, on our parts, with leaving onr different i 
British clergymen to preach against his. He would live amongst ns 
on the same terms with any other Dissenting Minister, and instead of 
being hooted, wonld, as a distingnished foreigner, most likely be 
cheered by the multitude and the boys whenever he turned out. In 
fact, cry of "No Popery” is very much less popular in London 
thap it is at il^me. 

Moreover, a papal bull wbicb, dated at the Vatican, could not, 
perhaps, be published here without rvOming the publisher into a 
prammira, might be circulated with perfect safety if it were promul- 
gated from the Star and Garter. 

As to the maintenance of the Pope— that would be no doubt amply 
provided for by tie liberality of his British flock, who are quite as 
ready to shell out for the support of their pastors as their Protestaut 
fellow-countrymen. The Popery of England would support its own 
Pope, and there would be no necessity for sending the triple hat round 
the Roman Catholic world. 


Napiex*s Eacplanation. 

The only cause assigned for the absence of Sir Charles Napier 
from Oxford was, " He wouldn^’t meet Sir JaiiIES Grahah: there ; and, 
what was more, didn’t know he was invited.” 


Austria Cohtehted. - r* We learm with a shiver, that Austria 
expresses herself contented with the future intentions of Prance and 
Engknd towards Italy. When the vulture is contented, it must fare 
hard with the lambs. 


THE BBITISH EARMBE AT THE FRENCH 
CATTLE SHOW. 

’Tis over there in Parrus as I’ve a hen to zee, 

Toe Cattle Show in what they calls their Pally Dangdoostree ; i 
They French be clever fellers, of that there bain’t no doubt. 

In tittivatun up a pleace and zettun of it out. 

’Tis in the Shongseleasy, their public pleasure grounds, 

Where company, refreshment, and all sarts o’ games abounds. 

And well it is wutb zeeun, the truth I *11 own to you. 

Not only for the beastices but the beauty on it too. 

Wi’ flags o* differ’nt colours upon his outer part, 

They ’ve stuck their Pally weaver and made un gay and smart. 
Likewise wi* shrubs and viewers, adomun* the w^ay in. 

The purtiest shrubs and vlowers as I thinks I ever zia. 

Inz’de wi* turf and gravel walks they’d got the ground laid out. 

And trees, and shrubs, and fountains, which was summat like to spout, 
And fruits, and blooms, and blossoms, that smelt so sweet and strong. 
That 1 thought o’ Cupid’s Gearden as you hears of in the zong. 

Then there wus molten imidges and statchies for to zee, 

And now I s’pose you wonders where the beastices could be ; 

To the bullocks, cow's, and oxen, the stations as was gave. 

They was underneath the galleries and round about the nave. 

Their nations, names, and breeds, weren’t wrote on papers like to ours, 
But on sldelds adorned wi* flags, and trimmed wi’ imitation vlow^ers. 
And lots more flags hung weaver ’em, and garlands, likewise, more; 

1 never zee siich cattle-stalls in all my life afore. 

There wasYorksbire, there was Durham, Sussex, Jersey, Guernsey too; 
There was Hereford, and Devonshire, as fine as e’er was grew ; 

And also Scotch, and Alderney, Swiss, Jarman, Danish, Dutch, 

And French ; zum on ’em pretty good : zum wasn’t good for much. 

The pigs and ship and poultry was lodged in pens outzide, 

I never thought a Frenchman in his pig could take a pride ; 

I vancied nobody could breed a good fat hog but we. 

But here was zome as purty pigs as ever I did zee. 

And there was purty creetturs too — another kind and sort, 

They poked the pigs wi parasols to make ’em squeak and snort ; 

How they did giggle, to be sure, and laugh to hear the row ! 

^Tis rum to zee a purty gal a playun wi’ a zow. 

To zee the voreign herdsmen and shepherds drest so gay, 

’Twas raly quite as good, mun, as gwiun to a play ; 

How difter’nt to our drovers, and gaapuu sbephera-boys. 

And carter-chaps, ’longzide ’em in smock-fcocAs and corduroys ! 

The talkun and the babble was wuss than any mill, 

Tliem Frenchmen and Frenchwomen, their tongues is never still. 
They gabbles, screams, and chatters, till your bead is in a maze. 

Like a lot of noisy magpies and jackdaws, and rooks, and jays. 

I missed one sort of animal I reckoned I should vind. 

Which I thought as how a Frenchman ate as often as he dined, 

There was no lack of ox and cow, nor yet of sheep and hog. 

And goats they had, and rabbits — but they hadn’t got ne’er a frog. 

Itt purtiness, and all that there, our Zmithfield club they beat. 

But I thinks we got the best on ’em. a purty sight, in meat ; 

They be better hands at ornyment, their trimmu/is is the chief. 

But the leg o’ mutton we grows best and rears the primest beef. 


WIT AND HUMOUR AT WASHINGTON. 

^ Sharp enough in commercial transactions, the Americans are con- 
sidered to be, nevertheless, as to wit and humour, a duH people. 
Mb. President Pierce, however, and his Cabinet have, amongst 
them, contrived to make a joke which, at least, beats anything that has 
ever appeared in the columns of a publication, called by Yankee 
journalists the London Punch. The joke of the American Government 
consists in the recognition of the marauder Walker’s authority in 
Nicaragua. The fun of it^ which is not obvious, lies in the entire 
disregard of honour and justice which it exhibits. The extreme of 
shameless immorality, as displayed by Mr. Mebryman in a pantomime, 
and Mr. Pierce in politic-?, is ludicrous, and the only difference 
between the Clown and the President, is that the comical depravity of 
the latter gentleman may lead to serious consequences. 


News prom Naples.— ’Vesuvius does not smoke particula-ly, but 
an eruption is feared. 
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A YOUNG LADY'S LAMENT. 


A SHOCKING PLAYHOUSE CASE. 


(by HBBSEIP.) 

SiTRiLT the Almanack makers 
Have placed ms a mis- 
chievoiis trick. 

We shall soon have the 
Waits for our wakers. 
And ice on the Serpentine 
thick. 

My dears, shake the moths 
from each wrapper 
Of ermine, chinchilla, ra- 
coon ; 

And pull down that silly dy- 
trapper. 

Is Uis the beginning of 
June? 

My flowers had just peeped 
up, and hinted, 

But were cruelly nipped 
in the bud, 

And Springes Pairy Foot- 
steps are printed 
With a well-clogged kid 
boot on the mud. 

“ Is there any stove-orna- 
ment wanted?” 

O child, you may scream 
for a buyer. 

But gilt shavings have long 
been supplanted 
By the best of grate-oma- 
ments— -fire. 


And 

We picked out our favourite horse. 

Poor Mermaidy to think, with that breeze on. 

Of grottoes, and waves washing by : 

The horse for that Christmas-like season 
Was the very fib vriniier. Mince Fie. 

Then that night in the Park, how we trembled. 

The turf was so damp to the feet ; 

I fancied the fire-rain resembled 
A species of glorified sleet. 

Cousin Faa^k stuck both hands in his pockets, 

(What rude selfish creatures men are), 

And declared he would give all the rockets 
For a single full-fiavoured cigar. 

One can’t take a walk in the garden, ' 

There ’s nothing but drip from the trees. 

The paihs have no leisure to harden, 

I really do wish they would freeze. 

Then dear Mu. Misohell’s Vivarium,' 

The pleasantest refuge I know. 

While we ’re kept in this constant Aquarium, 

(As Fuastk says) how is one to go r 

O, when shall we put on fight dresses. 

The darling new pets of the spring. 

And when will my Round Hat, and Jessy’s, 

Be—what is it ?— “ voted the thing ? ” 

And when will the seasop, advancing, ^ 

Let picnics and yachting prevail ; 

And a Midsummer NigMs Bream (and dancing) 

Succeed to the dull Wint&i^s Tcdef 
Eegenfs Fa/rh, 

P.S, Bear Mr, Funch^ A few fine days seemed to come on purpose 
to put my complaint out of date, but I am curtain it will rain again 
before you publish; and, besides, what do you say to this East Wind? 


Cardigan at Osiford. 

Mb. Pxtnoh; — We see down here that they’ve been and made the 
Earl oe CARUiaAisr a B. 0. L. What does that mean ? There ’s a 
good many ’pinions about it here in the camp, but I say B. C. L. is 
meant to meau Becent Cavalry Leader ; and if it is, isn’t it too bad ? 
Why wasn’t Lobjd Lucan, to make things even, B— d, and C— d, aud 
L— 3, too ? « Jours, Aijdjbrshotx.” 


b took us girls to the Races, 
he Oaks, not the Berby, of course) 
there, as we sat with blue faces. 



Is there no philanthropic, no sanitary asylum at Stirling? A poor 
creature who,_ stark, ^ staring in green posrers, signs himself “P. 
Bruivemond,” is an object that demands immediate, compassionate aid of 
the humane and gentle. He cannot abide a show of any sort, and foams 
at the mouth like ginger-beer in J uly at the sight of a playbill. Hence, 
on a late theatrical visit — (‘'the Theatre is to visit our town,” he writes) 
— ^P. Bjbummond called upon “ every master and every head of a house- 
hold ” to forbid holidays, and refuse customary pocket-money to the 
young and thoughtless, in order to keep them from a playhouse $ which 
upon nis own authority he denounced, m very large letters complimen- 
tary to the great fiend, as “The Synagogue of Satan.” After this 
fashion, the leading tragedy-man must be Beblzbbub’s chief rabbi. 

I Farther, P. Brummonp is much comforted with hope for the future, by 
what has been wrought for the past : for he says— 

" When Sin Bsitjamik Ha.lii iv-as so determined to continue his Sabbath desecrating 
I Bands— at the performance of which not fewer than a quarter of a million, attended 
last Lord’s-day in London — the Lord God brought his plana to nought hy listeadtig to 
his people’s prayers, and blessing tbeir efforts : So let ns pray and act against the 
impencQng evil, and will God not bless oar efforts, and rid our town very soon of 
Thecar&-d]b(m%mti(m 9 ” 

Men like P. Bruioconb are always very intimate with Providence : 
and therefore spe^ of its behests with all the familiarity of personal 
acquaintance. Unhappily, however, for P. B., the “people’s prayers” 
have not prayed down the Sunday Music, any more we take it than 
the prayer of Brummoni) and Go. will cause the earth to yawn aud 
swallow up the Stirling playhouse, the players, with all tbeir scenery 
and decorations. lu the meantime what is to be done with the poor 
man— with the hapless BumiaiOND himself? For ourselves we would 
advise a long and patient course of sedatives. Let him be immediately 
conveyed to town by easy stages. When arrived in London, let there 
be taken for him a small private box at the Princess’s Theatre, but 
sufficiently lai^e to accommodate himself and two keepers. Let 
him every night for not less than a whole week take two hours of 
Mr. Charles Kean’s Shakspbare— allowing it is to be had— his 
Shakspearb pure and simple, unadulterated by scenery, dress, and 
decoration — and if the man ever speaks or writes of a theatre a^ain we 
give him up as altogether hopeless. We have, however, great faith iu 
the efficacy of what we have advisedly prescribed. 


The Benefit of the Sea Air. 

A Kbwspapbr paragraph informs us, that Ma. JBftABA.M, the vocalist, 
on his passage from Spain, iu crossing the Bay of Biscay, sang the Bag 
of Biscay on the spot for the amusement of his fellow-passengers. We 
nave no doubt that the song was capitally sung; but, had there been a 
sudden lurch, and had the vocalist been affected in the usual way by 
rough weather, there might have been a variation of a rather novel 
character. We think an air from Maria Stuarda would have been 
appropriate to the situation; or, perhaps, the beautiful morceau of 
Bella Sicconie would have come from the mouth of the singer with much 
force and finish. 


Sensible Peculiarity. 

Mr. Blandowsrt, in a paper in the Transactions of the Philosophical 
Society atYictoria (for the colonies are growing philosophical, bad 
news as it is for the Colonial Office) says that he met with a camp of 
the Gonlbum Aborigines at Seymour, and found among them some 
“peculiar customs,” One of these is a law that a Bridegroom “ must 
never see his wife’s mother after the espousals, aud if she should 
approach him, he must cover up his eyes.” And we dare to call these 
people ignorant savages ! 


UNES TO J. B. CANTUAB. 

J. B, Cantuar, Cant you ever will be. 

And Cant you always were, most Reverend J. B. 


P3REN0H COST OP SPEECH. 

^ A Man has been found guilty in France, and sentenced to five years* 
^prisonment, for having in a public carriage spoken against the 
Biiperob ! After this, who will be bold enough to speak him ? 


Going it on Sunday. — ^The Sabbatarians do not object to riding on 
Sundays, provided that the pace is a canter. 


^j^ANTED A SITXJATIOlSr. — A. person who has moved (a little 
* * irregularly) in good society^ that is good as could be made available, is induced 
by circumstances to advertise for a new place. With a lively recollection of the saga- 
city of the canine quadruped that walked down-ataira, when the window was about to be 
opened to fling him into the street, Otho of Athens oflers himself to any Kingdom or 
State In want of a father to the country Has no objection to Madagascar If with a 
compensating civil list. Letters to be addressed to King's Court, Munich. Loan 
PALSisnsTOiir is not to be applied to for testimonials o character. 
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PUBTCE’S ILmSTEATIOHS TO SHAKSPEABE. 


EAU, EAU, WHAT CAN THE MATTER BE ? 

In imitatioa of the Wine Congress recently held in 
France, it is proposed that a Water Congress should be 
celebrated by the Te&-tat.all6rs in London. The object 
would naturally be to decide on the quality of the various 
waters feiippUed by the different Companies to the aquatic 
amateurs of the Metropolis. There are several water- 
drinkers in London, who have cultivated their taste to 
such a nicety, that they can recognise the^ peculiar smack 
of a particular cistern, and there are connoisseurs who can, 
after imbibing a few pints of Add, give the date of the- 
water-butt from which it has been extracted. 

There is no mistaking the rare old odour of genuine 
Ttiames, but there are some rivers which can only be 
recognised by a highly educated connoisscurship, and in- 
deed, there are instances in which mere ordinary ditch-water 
has been confounded with the produce of a popular reservoir. 
Some amateurs object to the woody taste of water from the 
butt, and there are some who are such reg\i[diX fanatici 
per la acqua, that they would run a mile for a pull at a 
particular pump, and some have been known to drink their 
gallon at a foreign table d'hote when the water has been 
supplied from a fountain they have taken a liking to. 


BRITISH EXCLUSIVES AT ROME. 

^ The Roman correspondent of the Mourning Post^ in allu- 
sion to a certain artist who has quitted painting for 
diplomacy, makes the following remark : — 

It IB nov7 a qiieRtion here, whethflr Mr. Tokburb's ollicial position 
will make him eligible as a Member of the English club in the Via Con- 
where English gentlemen exclude artists as unworthy the honour 
of their presence." 

We wonder if these gentlemen would have excluded 
Me. R. S. D’Ubbino, or Mr. M. Angelo, “as unworthy 
the honour of their presence;” and, if so, whether the 
exclusion would have been dictated by a vulgar pride, or 
suggested by a refined humility. For, peiliaps, the gentle- ; 
men exclude aitists as being too good company for such i 
common fellows in respect of intellect as themsf^kes, and 
consider, not the artists to be unworthy of the honour of j 
their presence, but themselves to be unworthy of the honour 
of the presence of the artists. ; 


** The bier at door, and a demand — 

Cymbeline, Act iv., Seem 2. 


AroLOGY YOR Austria. — Why should we surrender j 
Italy ? To somebody or other Itmy will always be a boot ? , 


I z-.= =-r=i. = ■ : r 

BISHOPS' COMMISSIONS. 

A Bishop’s commission must, in. a low earthly point of view, be all to 
nothing a better thing than any commission out of the army of mar- 
tyrs ; the commissions do take such tender care of bishops ! We had 
a new evidence of this afiectionateness towards themselves only last 
week, when another £3,401 was voted for petty expenses. The reve- 
rend brethren would ^eem constantly to bear in mind the old church 
adage that, “ shining lights deserve golden candlesticks ; ” hence, that 
they may be wefi-bestowed, cost is no object. Below are some pretty 
items for peaces, items that, it is our honest belief, were never dreamt 
of in Galilee 

Da. Mokk £10,000 

Eb. WiLBEBFoacB, foF repair of his palace 4,800 

Dr. Langlb?, for Rip'*a Palace 13 689 

Estate and bouse for the Bishop op Lincolst 39,4u6 

Alterations of house for him 13,302 

Konse for Bishop of Kocubstrb 25,557 

Alteration of residence for Bishop OF WixGU£STJ£B 7,000 

However, if much be expended upon the purple and fine linen of the 
bishops, something at least is saved in the coarse broad cloth and thick 
fihoe-lsather of curates. We give the total of the separate expenses 


For eight new palaces £143,014 

Augmentation of bishops' incomes 106,388 

249,402 

Augmentation of 502 poor livings 5,259 

Total £254,661 


When palaces cost so much, and curates get so little, it is plain 
religion is rather worshipped in stones than venerated in men. A night 
or two since it was quoted, shall we say agamst the Bishop op Salis- 
bury out of his place in the Lords, that, in a certain charge, he had 
declared that “ such maxims, indeed, carried him up to our Lord’s 
commission to the Apostles, and made him feel that the blood of the 
Apostles (so to speak) were in his veins, and that by it he had been 


ennobled.” But whafc nobility had the Apostles ? Have their house- j 
hold expenses, the bills cf their coachmakers, come down to us? We , 
should mightily like to have a peep at them, duly audited and receipted. * 
The blood of tbe Apostles in the veins of a living bishop ! What says ■ 
the Pope to this ? For surely, His Holiness puts in a claim to all the i 
blood by descent of Si. Peter, althougli as it was alleged by Lord ; 
PoRTMAN against the Bishop of Salisbury that he might, iiaply, ' 
wish to introduce the picture of that apostle into a church, as being— 
upon the ruddy testimony within his veins— the family portrait of one ; 
of the bishop’s ancescors. ! 

No doubt many of our bishops are iiearls of great price. Ir would ' 
be well, however, if they somewhai; imitated the pearl in the hiimility , 
of its dwelling-place. ! 


America’s Hero. 

General Washington was one man; General Walker is another. 
Yet the Cabinet ol Washington owns Walker for a brother. 

Talk of Washington forsooth ! Ah, Jonathan ! you’re but a talker. 
What is Washington to you,?— your Washington is now all Walker. 


A Question for the Country. | 

The other night, in the House of Lords, Lord Stanley of ALDERiiEY , 
moved the second reading of a “Hay and Straw Bill.” Have the hay 
and straw to which this Bill relates, anything to do with the Militia Drill ? , 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. j 

Will an English Mother trust Mr. Pimch—wXxo is also a Father — 
with her name and address in the strictest confidence ? < 

A Subscriber.— Of course Punch is registered for transmission to- 
the Colonies, or how long do you think, would they remain connected 
with the Mother Country ? 


loated by WilKaia Bradbury, of No. 13. Upper Woburn Place* aad Ihrederieic IffuUett Evaue, of No. I9 Qa<iBn's Bond W-sii Park, botb in the Parish of St. pHuenu, tn the County of SCiddleaex. 

Pnntank. at their Office tn Lombard Slreei, in the PKciact of WbitefcUun, in tiw, V»jr of Loaoon, aud PubUahsd by them u No. So Fleet Street, iu the Pwuh of St. Bride* in the City of ! 
London.r-Sjkxa»BaY, Jua« 14, lb56. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

NXJSTTAiiLT mificellane- 
A OTIS was the character 
Parliamentary 
playbill for the past 

Panmt^ stalicl that 
m f Swiss and Italian 

- - ^ % F legwiis would shortly be disembodied, 

j -'“ ft f/ that most of our German recruits 

‘ 7™"^ M / ^ would, at their own request, be sent to 

7’ 1^6 Cape. Anotlier Bishopric, that of 
- 7.-f:ir.:rS r • - Gloucester and Bristol, being vacant. 
Lord Ellenborough expressed his 
. "E^ ' extreme desire that the diocese should 

1 ^ ral ®P^tt. A Bill is being discussed 

repealing the 17th Clause in the 
statute of Prauds, which enacts that all 
contracts in respect of articles worth 
more than £L0 shall be in writing. The 
world has grown so excessively honest that it is thought this law, useful 
I in the wicked times of the Merry Monarch, when it was made, can now 
be dispensed wlrh. The mercantile interest, however, is opposed to the 
change, but the lawyers support it, on the ground that the existing 
system promotes litigation, a piece of Arcadianism quite refreshing, 
la the Coiumons Government announced that next session they would 
brin^ in a Bill for relieving Mr. Funch of some of his duties, by 
appomting a Public Piosecutor. The Jewish Question was then dis- 
cussed once more, and Sib EbepebickThesigeb. satisfied his conscience 
by a long speech against admitting the Jews to Parliament. Lord 
John Bussell replied, and then our friend Samuel Warren argued 
against unChristianising the House of Commons. Even the implied 
j compliment— the calling the present assembly one of Christians— did not 
delight the House much, for there were cries for a division, and Samuel 
I obtained a hearing only by promising pot to sneak again this Session. 
Something, therefore, has been gained by the debate, besides a new 
recognition of the rights of the Jews, which was voted by 159 to 110, 
and the Bill passed. The Cambridge University Bill was discuBsed in 
Committee, and Mb. Wigeam tried to insert words binding the 
Governors of the Colleges to have regard to “the intentions of the 
founders.” Among these “ intentions ” was the repressing the spread 
of Protestant doctrines, scarcely the work for the seminaries of the 
Clergy of the Church of England. The most loyal way of dealing with 
such mstitutions is to regard the founders as wise and benevolent men 
who sought to do the very best thing they knew of, and would desire 
that we should do the same. So the Committee thought. 

TtAesday. There was another little squabble iu tbe Lords about the 
altars in cemetery chapels, and the Bishop oe Cashel, whose name is 
Bobers Dalt, reminded one of our contemporaries of a cai^ital joke by 
the Archbishop oe Dublin, who said that the Irish bishops were 
apostolically poor, for they had but one Bob daily, among them. If 
Dr. Whately has any more such mots, he had better send them to 85 
Eieet Street ; they would do him more credit than his last book. Iu 
the Commons, Lord John Bussell presented a ^tition from 4:000 
inhabitant householders of London, in favour of the Bill for Beforming 
the Corporation, on which Mr. Disraeli popped up^ with a still 
stronger argument for the measure, namely, a petition from the 
Liverymen against it. Mr. Ewart brought forward a motion for an 
inquiry into the operation of the law imposing the punishment of 
death. He passed over the theological question, and confined himself 
to contending that the punishment was inexpedient, as it does not, he 
urged, repress crime, fall equally, fall certainly, nor is it revocable in 
case of error. Sir George Grey, for the Government (after words 
which made it evident that the doom of the poisoner, William Palmer, 
who died on Saturday last, was fixed) stated, in reply, that the punish- 
ment does repress crime, being regarded with the utmost terror ; that 
second class felonies have increased since the death penalty was removed, 
whereas murders have not (the increase of population being duly 
regarded) that he had no intention to exempt women from the 
scaffold, foTirteen having been hanged in ten years, and ten of these 
during his own tenure of ofilce— that there was no uncertainty, though 
discrimination was used, and, finally, that death was never mfiicted 
unless guilt were certain. Mr. Drummond displayed his usual 
pleasing levity on a subject so calculated to provoke fun, and for 


one thing which he said he received next day a smart back-bander 
from a son of Sir Powell Buxton, whose exertions to save forgers 
from the ^llows used to offend Mr. Drummond, who combined the 
callings of Angel and Banker. There was but little more discussion ; 
and Mr. Ewart’s motion was rejected by 158 to 64 j. Mr. Hetwood 
moved for a Committee to inquire, whether any and what measures 
could be adopted for the Advancement of Science: and no fewer 
than four attempts were made to Count the House out, but 
Members ran in, got Counted, saved tbe House, and ran out 
again. The motion came to nothing. Sir Ebsxine Perry then 
moved resolutions in favour of the married woman, proposing that the 
law should give her a title to her own earnings, irrespective of the 
control of her husband. The Attorney-General, like a gallant man, 
gave the proposition his cordial concurrence, and promised a bill on 
the subjec^ ; but the Solicitor- General did not seem by any means 
so much pleased with it, and several members growled about ‘'two 
interests in the same house,” and took other masculine objections 
I to a feminine possessive ease. The claim is founded in right, but — or 
shall we write therefore— it will scarcely make its way. But if a j 
reasonable Divorce system were devised, there would be no need for I 
this patchwork reform. If a wife has a good husband she wants no I 
separate control over anything, and if she has a bad one, she ought to 
be able to get rid of the Brute. A discussion about an alleged job and 
injustice relative to the invention of tlie machine that pricks those use- 
ful little holes round postage stamps, and prevents you from sending 
half a Queen to one friend and a Queen and a half to another, came next. 
The inventor, Mr. Archer, unless he draws a long bow, has been ill- 
treated. Mr. M‘Mahon then dashed into Irish fish, and the House 
took the hint and “hooked it,” in a fifth and successful count. 

Wednesday. The House of Commons had to listen to ihe complaint 
of Meer Jaepier Ali Khan, an unfortunate Asiatic Nobleman, whom 
the East India Company have done out of a pension of a hundred and 
fifty thousand rupees. Even Sir James Hogs, the Company’s man, 
admitted that he had an “ uphill case but he vituperate! with some 
neatness. The story is short, and may be interesting. The Gomijany, 
with the aid of a stiong British force, took away the territories of the 
Nabob of Surat some years ago, but engaged to pay tbe above 
pension, some £15,000 to him and his heirs. There is honour among 
Leadenhall merchants, and they paid the annuity to the Nabob 
and to his son ; but, on the death of the latter, Meer Jaefier 
claimed to succeed— and the Company did not seem to see it in that 
light. So Jaffieb, with Sir E. Kelly for his Pierre, comes to the 
House and says — 

Not hear me ? By my Bufferings, hut you shall.” 

The decision as to the Khan that has been thus kicked ove% was 
reserved untiL the next Wednesday. 

TJmrsday. The Lords were not inclined to do much business. The 
Commons, for a wonder, did good business ; for they went into Supply, 
heard excellent speeches from Sir George Grey and Sir John 
Paxington on the whole Education Question ; and, despite some of tbe 
Dissenters, who are very obstinate against teaching the poor, they voted 
£151,000, in addition to £300,000 previously voted, for the expenses 
of schools throughout the country. A Bill for Preserving the Peace . 
in Ireland was very properly resisted by Irish Members, but carried by 
77 to 10. 

Friday. Lord Panmure is not afraid that the Irish Militia, if dis- 
banded, will join the army with which General Pierce intends to 
invade England \ and means to disband them, even at that frightful 
risk. 

In both Houses it was formally announced that the American 
Government profess to be quite satisfied with our apologies in the 
Enlistment matter, but cannot bear poor Crampton, and our three 
Consuls, so this party is turned out of the States. Lord Palmerston 
had not, he said, made up his mind whether he would turn out Mr. 
Dallas, or not, or what he would do, and it seems pret^ clear that 
Mr. Pierce, in ejecting Crampton, has simply done a bit of imper- 
tinent clap-trap for the Elections, and has no really pugilistic intentions, 
for Mb. Dallas has evidently Q^hough Old Pam would hardly let the 
fact be screwed out of him), the instructions of his Government to 
discuss our Central American dispute, and even to refer it to arbitration. 
Mr. Fundi thinks that England is quite strong enough to be able to 
allow Mr. Pierce to let off his election squib, and if Mr. Dallas has 
the powers in question, we had better hear what he has to say. 

Iu Supply, the eternal Park question came up again, and it is now 
settled that a road is to be made from the iron gates, near Marlborough 
House, to the Mall, and a suspension bridge thrown over the water. And 
Lord Palmerston announced that, in compliance wi»h Mr. FunclCs 
suggestion, the Park is to be for the People, and not for Pickfobd & 
Co. 3 and the Van Demons are to be excluded, with carta, and every- 
thing but passenger trafiSlc. The Navy Estimates— 56,000 men, and 
£2,000,000 of money— were voted, and the Oxford University Bill was 
passed. The week has been rather a good one, both for talk and 
work. 
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CONFUSION WORSE CONFOUNDED. 


cfesfts 


0 one will Yen^nre to 
say that the days of 
torture are at an 
end, when he has 
noticed the a^oni- 
sinj? amount, of t wist- 
ing to which the 
Qtrnni^’s iBoglbh has 
been exposed, in a 
recent Circular from 
the War Office. It 
is dated, Pall Mall, 
April 10, is signed 
H. 31. DitBWJaY, 
Principal Clerk, and 
runs as follows 

“A person in the em- 
ployment of the 'War 
Department haying re- 
cently, in bringing for- 
yrttrd a certain invention, 
represented the difBoult-y 
he experiencetl in aoeer- 
taltdng the right Oncers 
to apply to respecting Mh 

_ project^ IiOKo Pas-udbs 

has, in consequence, de- 

fcirpcl that it may he pointi‘d out to the several Departments, that any sngi?estion of a wactical 
charactiT (‘ix.anating Irom a servant of tlie "War Department, should be considered by the Head of 
bis Department ; and If to the bminess of a coUat-ral DaF)trtriient, be referred through his own 
Head ot Departmout, If he thmfcs it of sufEcient importance to the ITead of the Department concerned. 

Here is a bit of circumlocutiou which is quite 'worthy of the office, and which 
requires all the aaility of a sort of literal^ harlequin, to follow the ms-and-outs 
of a sentence, which among other things directs at eivant that a matter must be 
“ referred through his own head,” if he wishi s it to meet with attention. Tse 
process of artfetence “through one’s own head,” seems somewhat analo^ns to 
the ox>eration of jumiiing cut of one’s own skin, — a figure suggestive of a feat 
more frequently spoken of than performed ; or, in other words, more popular than 





It seerr.s that a man may refer a matter 
‘ through his own head,” if he thinks it of sufficient im- 
portance; as if everybody dees not attach amsiderable 
importance to “ his own head,” no matter what, may be the 
real insignificance of the burden he carries on his i^houlders. 

If the Circular is intended to assist anybody in any 
object of any kind, we can only say, that the “ department ” 
which issued it, has dismally failed ; for, however difficult 
a “person” may have found it to bring forward an “in- 
vention ” brfore reading the above announcement, we are 
satisfied that after reading it, he would feel himself more 
p^.rplexed and pazaled how to act than ever. The mere 
circumstance of anything bein^ “referred through his own 
head,” is enough to turn his wits inside out to begin with ; 
and the doubt expressed as to the “ sufficient importance ” 
of bis own head, would naturally distuxb his intellectual 
balance in a very painful manner. 


Exiecution Without Design. 

Oke of onr daily contemporaries (a penny onej talks 
about “the christening of the Imperial Inrant m Paris, now 
on the eve of execution.” What cm have put such a 
horrid idea into the writer’s head, as to induce him to 
i^uggest the possibility of the cxeculioa of the Imperial 
little msocent ? No doubt the “liteiary gent” who wrote 
the paragraph intended to intimate that the christening (not 
the infant) is on the eve of execution. Grammar in these 
days don’t cost much; and we cannot help thinking that 
the proprietors of even a penny newspaper oonld afford to 
purchase, or at all events to hire, a Lutoley Muabat for 
the use of contributors. 


AITGLO-AMEBICA'N HOUSE'WIVEETi. 

Englabd and America are bound together by various 
ties, but the strongest, next to those of a family nature, 
are cotton. 


THE OfiUSH AT THE QUEEN^S DRAWING-ROOM. 

Scene.— uif passage in St- Jameses Talace leading to a fligJit qf sfam^ 
both crowded witk Nobility^ Gentry^ Clergy^ Foreigners of Distinc- 
tion, and Female Aristocracy, 

Countess (screams). A-. . . h! Pray be more careful, Suv— do you 
know that you are-runnirg your spur into my ankle P n , • 

General Officer, B«g ten thousand pardons, Ma am— hut really the 
crowd is so— Uh I oh my corn! , -i n. i 

Judge, Stop, Sir! — my wig! — stop. Sir; I say— you ve hitched that 
star of your’s in the curls of my wig. . i i i. x 

Ambassador. Pardon, milor, je vous demande mille pardons ! but 
ze ktaoude-impos-sibie— s’arreter. , , . -r j v > 

Bishag, My Lady — my Lady— oh, dear, my Lady ! — your Ladyship s 
brooch has caught me by the sleeves ! ^ -r i i. 

Country Gentleman, Hallo, my Lord ! — ^my Lord, I ray ! — make a 
little room, can’t you?— lou aie squeezing this lady to death. 

Farl, It’s not 1 that’s pushing— it’s this gentleman— 

Baronet, No, it isn’t ! 

Bari, Yes, it is ! 

Marchioness, Oh ! oh ! — Tl ’ve lost my diamonds. 

Viscountess. Ah ! — my lace— my lace I — 

Dowager, Ah, drat it ! there goes my lappets 1 
Alderman, The hilt of your sword is in my stomach. Sir* 
not pleasant, Sir. . . , , , 

Sheriff. It is yonr own fault. Sir ! I’m not to blame. Sir, because your 
stomach ’s in the way, Sir. 

American Gentleman, Go a-head, now, jou I 
J)i^e. To whom are you speaking. Sir £* , ^ ^ 

American Gent. Wal, I guess I’m talkin’ to a man in i he 'way. 
liberal Member, Will you have the kindness to move on, SirP 
Conservative Member. Confound your politics ! 

Nohie Lords and Honourable Gentlemen, j j j.. 

Omnes. Oh, oh!-ah!— ah!— ohJ— oh dear!— oh my!— mmd— dont 
— ^now tb^ Ti ! Go on ! — go on there ! Hoi ! Hai ! Ho ! 

[SCEITB closes, 

** Whichever you like^ my liittle Dears.” 

Rotal G AUDENS, CfiEMOBNEj — ^The Band in these gardens will 
perform on Sunday evenings.— BeginaJ . r 

Royal Gakdbns, Kensington.— The Bgid in these gardera is for- 
bidden to perform on Suuday afternoons. — Vived Cant / 


-which is 


ECCLESIASTICAL CHEMISTRY. 

What a bigoted set of people are the ]^inan Oatholio clergy : at 
least in Austria I Take the Allowing specimen of their doings from 
the Morning Fost : — 

“ Acoording to advices from Vienna, the Austrian Government Las, as might he 
expected, entirely given vay to the pretenalonB of Kome concerning the interpretotions 
of the Concordat. Protestants dyin^ when they have not any pastors of their ova 
cannot bo buried , hy Catholic pnescs, as before— a portion of ground is to he dedicared 
to non-CatholicF. 'We shall hear more of Papal pretensions, from time to time, 
throughout Germany.” 

Farcy clergymen refusing to bury Dissenters ! Could such bigotry 
possibly be evinced iu any but a Popery-iidden land? Where dse 
would you find a distinction made between the different bodies of dif- 
ferent Ubristians in a Cemetery ? Who but a popish parson could be 
so uninformed, or so wilfully ignorant, as not to know, o^to ignore, the 
fact, that, even if it were desirable^ it wuld be impossible, to separate 
tbe remains of one class from the adjoining remains^ of another class . 
Does not every enlightened Piotestant divine, that is every Hrotest^t 
divine, know that the products of animal^ decomposition are chicny 
gaseous, ascend into the atmosphere, and, if arising from contiguous 
sources, mingle ? Is be not aware of the truth that a denominational 
distinction in a burying-srouiid comes, ultimately, to a distinction 
between the phosphate otlime and the phosphate oi lime of one deno- 
mination of corpses and that of another ? ^ t. j. 

Whatever progress these Papal pretensions may mate throughout 
any other country, we may safely trust that we shall hear no more of 
any such— of pretensions indicating such uninstruettd and unrea^omug 
higotry— in our O'w n. 

Shocking Reciprocity! 

The oddest of all oddities 
Would, Jonathan, be— what? 

Why, if the sole cummodities 
We intei changed, were Shot. 

Accident in the Highlands. 

An unfortunate Tourist lately met with a deplorable accident in 
Glencatcham. He was foolish enough to write a 
lady’s album, wherein ignorandy or impradeatly, 
as “her own,” He was instantly claimed by the ?? 

as her husband, and foun4 when it was too late, that he had got bim- 
self married to her. 
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THE STREET ACROBAT NUISANCE. 

Under thn Impression that he is hnoesebyed, Mr. Puddi.b oppers his Hand and Heart to the Object op irrs Afpections. 


ME. PIEEOE TO BUNCOMBE. 

With tlie ptirest of motives— the best of intentions 
That could pave a location which nobody mentions, 

1 have stirred and fomented our present dissensions, 

(May they not end in bloodshed land and by sea !) 
With the Britishers’ insolent Administration, 

In defence of the honour and rights of our nation ; 

Prom my heart do 1 make this sincere declaration. 

As a Christian and Patriot, Bt7ncombb» to thee. 

’Twas from high moral feeling alone £ objected. 

In recruiting, for B&gland, to G&amfton, detected. 

It was no-ways from wishing to get re-elected. 

0 Buncombe, my hand on my bosom I lay. 

The path of ambition 1 never would follow 

A goblet of poison 1 rather wotdd swallow. 

As 1 slap my heart, hark ! dost thou hear it sound hollow F 
lUustrions Buncombe, stand forth. Sir, and say. 

No"; neuiar^ty honestly bent on preserving. 

In the straight path of justice persistent, unswerving. 

No base purpose of party intent upon serving, 

1 have taken the course I thought proper to take. 

Of the name of my country Pm jealous and tender; 

Au account, Mr. Buncombe, Pve one day to render ; 

As to Crampton, the man was a signal offender ; 

And of him I felt bound an example to make. 

What, to hire our free swords and republican riffes I 
Such insults as these. Sir, who dares to call trifles ? 
Indignation and scorn he amongst us who stifles. 

Is a miscreant, loafer, a scoundrel, and slave ! 

To enlist in a foreign war what is unjuster. 

Excepting recruits for such service to muster ? 

I forbear now to mention the word fllibuster ; 

Discussion on that subject. Buncombe, we’ll waive. 


Of our manifest destiny. Sir, my conviction - 
Might betray me perhaps into unadvised diction, 

And to you, touching Walker, I could not state (icUon. 

At a rupture with England I truly should grieve. 

In religion and blood on each side of the water 
United, how sad one another to slaughter, 

It would be like a battle of mother and daughter. 

What I ’ve spoken to Buncombe may Buncombe believe. 


SHOCKING BAD. 

We are continually meeting with some pleasant bit of gossip in the 
columns of our melodious contemporary, the Musical iroM^ wliicli last 
week treated us with the following bit of anything but “ dry ’* reading : 

“ Stockholm.— A abort time since, as Haait A. DaEVSCxiocK vas lantliu}? from a 
steamboat, be bad the mlsfortane to miss his footing, and fall into tbn Lnckily, 

however, he was promptly extricated from his danf^roim position without an; serious 
results farther than the shock, and a thorough wetting.” 

We congratulate the Herr npon having got off without any 
further incouvenience than the “shock;" though it is probable that 
Dretschock must have fouud the wet-shock rather disagreeable. We 
should not be so unfeeling as to attempt a joke upon the subject, had 
the accident been attended with serious results ; but, under the cir- 
cumstances, we may be excused for hinting to the Herr— who is an 
accomplished musician— the necessity for being more careful in future; 
to avoid all superfluous cadences ; and to be sure, that in a descending 
passage, he clearly sees his way up again. 


Hot at Home. 

We have had The ISnglishmman in Russia^ The JFlttglisheoman in 
Thibet^ The Englishwomm in America, and the Englishwoman in almost 
every hole ana corner of the globe. If our beautiful countrywomen 
carry out this mania for travelling much further, the greatest* novelty 
our publishers could give us will be,— 3%^ 'Englishwoman in England, 





EFFECT OF PERSEVERANCE. 

The Prog who Made Himself a Ball. 
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A i’OOR UTILE r,2GGAll. 

Wb ralhcr pUj- ilic unliappy little mui? whose frieuds have thonght 
it Beci-ssui} 10 iiihert ilie following advertisement: 

TITATRIMiiN'IAIj.— TI. o ASSISTANCE of a LADY or GENTLEMAN 
jVl iM Kl.iinttKIl to NKIJOTIATE a MAJtlUAOK tor a YOUNG OENTLSV- 
’ MaV.N, a nii‘inlii‘ 1 * ot :in iiinu*ut aiid lii;;hly r«‘iii>»ctaMe family, of irroproacUablo 
I cliawti r, Him Ix'iiitvttlt ut The inodt hoiioiimbla sooi-eay obBcrved. Apply, 

- by letter, ivith real iiauu*, to it. S. T., Pout OlHce, 42, Longp Acre. 

I W t wondtT if l.]ie younJ^ ffeuileman is out of frocks, or whether ho 
■ has parsed iuto the sta^e of “stick-ups,** or whether his parents wish 
him pliutrti um^er a w i*e as under a species of restraint oi a mild, but 
! consid -riiif^ the citcumstances, of a sufficient character. It is evident 
the reia'iies of the poor little fellow must be almost as helpless as 
liini elf, for ai-siKtaiice is required even to “ negotiate ” the marriage of 
which it. is pi*op >scd fo make him the victim. Wc hope the advertise- j 
nieut will be answered by some strong-minded woman, who will take ‘ 
the wholt^ family in hand, and begia by sou idly whipping the kd, and ‘ 
tlius causing 11. S. T. to mind his 5*'s and Q*s for the future. 1 


I A FORTUNE FOR HALF-A-CROWN. 

1 We ought not to \irondcr at the wealth of tiiis country, with its long 
■ liners 0 inagiiilicent residences, and its rows of splendid equip^gts ; 
i for, in fao>, the only su prisiiig filing in England, is its poverty, if we 
, axe to believe one bin. Alpued lioT, who tells us that a fortune is to 
! be had lor tw o-aud-.)xpcnce. We have seen a circular issued in the 
uunip of this individual, and as publicity is doubtless his object, we 
are happy, in a double sense of the wordi, to give it him. We fed: 
some reluctance to ailord much of our spiics to such a subject, but we 
can only show the length to which certain things can be carried by | 
printing the whole of the following : — j 


TO THOSE 

aEanjiaiiTG employment. 


MR. ALFRED ROY 

Hak. iweat pleasure !n announcing to those in want of Employment, that 
1 m has succeeded In making some very yalaable diicoveries, by means of 
which, ho Is now enabled to place the means of earning a handsome income 
within the reach of all. The discoveries made by A. It. have these advan- 
tages over all others, viz : that they can he acted upon by every one, no 
matter what their station in life ; the capital required to start with is so 
small, that it can be raised by almost any one; the employment is suitable 
fur either male or female, and can be carried on either during the day-time 
or In The eveoing, in town or country. Mow comes the most extraordinary 
part of the business; any one having a capital of one sovsnsiON to start 
with, can, by adopting A. K.’s method, make an income of from A2 to £4 
weekly, this will seem absolutely impossible to most people, hut when 
they read the printed instructions which A. R. is ready to forward, they 
will he immediately convinced not only of the pbodadilxtt of wealth being 
within their retch, but also of the cebtainty of such being the case. The 
plan is alike remarkable for its simplicity and the ease with which it can be 
adopted. All in want of money, no matter whether the ignorant or well 
informed, should immediately make application for this valuable and 
extraordinary information, — information which can only be obtained from 
one person, and that person ALFRED ROY, who feels assured that aU 
who act upon his advice, will congratulate themselves upon their good 
fortune, and consider their adviser as their best friend, and entitled to their 
everlasting gratitude. A. R., in conclusion, hogs again to call attention to 
the fact, that tlie employment is suitable either for the poor man or woman, 
or the polished gentleman or lady. 


JoUflbyitig are 26t.*3S ti^erms. 

Each person requiring his in'brmation, must forward tlie sum of 2i. 6d. 
either by money order or postage stamps (money order preferred) and at the 
same time, must faithfully promise to send him at least one-half of the first 
week’s profits. A. R. trusts that no one will forget the latter part of the 
engagement, as all must be well aware that the small sum of 2s. fid. will 
scarcely repay him for his trouble; but his object being to place his plan 
within the reach of every one, he feels compelled merely to make a small | 
charge in the first instance, and depend on the generosity ot his friends for his 
future reward. Those persons who wish to avail themselves of the present 
splendid opportunity of making money, can address (enclosing a fee of 
2s. 6d.) to MR. ALFRED ROY, Orchard House, Clapton, London. 

• p-oftTi applicant is requested to enclose a directed envelope, with two 
postage stamps on it. Money orders to he made payable at Hackney Post 
Office. 

or course we have a right to guess for ourselves what the plan of 
M R. AT.wftTii-D Roy may be, and if our guess is thought to be the oowcet 
solution of the mystery, many a half-crown may be saved “ to those 
requiring employment.** ^ i j 

Suppose the “voduable discovery** of Mr. Alpjbed Rot should 


consist in his having ascertained the fact that baked potatoes are sold 
with profit in the thoroughfares. This view of the case is consistent 
with the stateuient that the idea “ can be acted upon by every one, no 
matter what their station in life ; ** for it is quite clear that no social 
position is necessary to give a locus standi to a gentleman in “the 
baked tatur ” liae. “ The employment is suitable for either male or 
female, and can be carried on either during the day-time or in the 
evening, in town or country.’* This information tallies perfectly well 
with our hypothesis, for the “tatur** is equally acceptable from a male 
or female hand, and the public appetite is prepared at all k nrs of the 
day or ni«?ht for the smoking esculent- If our idea is correct, those 
in Wc.nt of employment *’ may save their half-crowns, of which they are 
likely to be quite as much in need as of the occupation that is promised 
them. 



A GOLDEN LEGEND. 

Louis Napoueost has gained lately an accession of popularity by 
visiting the scenes of the recent inundations in France, and distributing 
money to the sufferers. This is all very right, and flattery must needs 
put in its word of fulsome exaggeration, and has cast ridicule on a 
proceeding that would otherwiseTaave been perfectly respectable. One 
of the Imperial adulators states that “the French Emperor, seeing 
one woman more clamorous than the rest,” put several pieces of gold 
into her hand, exclaiming, “ There, my good woman, that will buy you 
bread;’* just as the old benevolent barons used to do in the old British 
melodramas. ' . 

It is a libel on Louis Napoleoit to impute to him such a piece of 
indiscriminating profusion as would have been practised if be really 
went about placing “gold” in the hands of the foremost and the 
most clamorous of those who could by main force get the nearest to 
him in his progress. Such conduct would be worthy of the foolish old 
father in the farce, who exclaims, “Take her, you rogue, with my 
blessing, and thirty thousand pounds,” to the “ gent *’ who has been 
practising all sorts of fraud to win his daughter ; or the alleged act of 
unmeaning lavishness might be compared to that of the dramatic 
noble who throws guilders broad-cast among the chorus-singers who 
hail his retam to his estate with a loud la la 1^ and a ballet, _We 
think the should be instructed to deny' the charge contained 

in the report to which we have alluded. 


New Title. 

It is currently reported at Exeter HaJI that it is Lord Fa^er- 
stom’s intention to recommend Her Majesty to create the Rig-hi 
Honourable Sir Berjamen Hall a Peer of the Bealm by the name, 
style, and dignity of Baror Music Hall of Marylebone. 

A Doubt about Dollars.— What advantage will the American 
Dollar derive from any increase of its difference with the British Gro vn r 
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MORAL TOR THE TOILET. 

At tlie banquets of tbe old Effyutians there ^ was one 
constant guest ; namely, that remainder of humanity which 
some of our venerable women who minister ^ in sick 
chambers are accustomed to denominate an Ottoinis* ^ This 
word is a modification of ** Anatomy/' understood in the 
sense of skeleton—and the skeleton, or mummy, a model 
of which, at least, was present at Egyptian festivals, was 
intended as a memmio to remind beholders of the 
brevity of life, and suggest the propriety of improving 
the present occasion, by eating and drinking as much as 
possible. 

We do not introduce skeletons at a Lord Mayor's feast 
—or even at a liospital dinner ; but, in a certain sense, the 
idea of the old Egyptian skeleton has_ been adopted in our 
fasbionable society; for an advertkeinent Jn tbe l^oat 
announces that 

“ LeS JUPONS CtOCnBTTE ET SQUBIiETTB” 

are to be obtained at a certain ^^'Magasbt poh/' Jirudme, 
Lingerie^ et Articles Confectianms^^ So now, young ladies 
— some of them at least— carry about them two skeletons 
instead of one. 'ihs^jupon squelette was, of course, designed 
by the modiste who invented it to remind the fair wearer 
of the fact of the existence of the osseous ditto, which tne 
loveliest organisation contains, &c., and to impress her with 
a sense of the importance of wearing as many pretty 
dresses, and going to as many evening-parties as possible, 
during the brief season of existence. , . i 

As the gupon is an nnder-garment, the moral which it 
intimates can only benefit the individual whom it invests. 
The sguelette pattern might be extended to the robe, or 
outer-dress, with much advantage ; it would then coustitute 
a practical invitation to the unthinking Swell to waltz while 
I he can. 


A ITair Exchange. 

We want Erench wine at a fair price ; France wants 
cheap pottery. Why not serve each other? The l^mt 
says — 


ALWAYS BE POLITE WHEN TRAYELLING. 

Affohlt i/<mng Cfent {who U never distant to strangers). ** Would vou like to see 
JB^^sZife, Sir? TaERu’s an out-and-out Stunning Mill between Conket Jim 
AND The Pobkt One I ” 


** The quays of Liverpool groan with the crockery of StaffordhUlre, 
‘erhilst tbe Parisian epicure is denied the luxury of a hot pUto at diaiu$r, 
because French porcelain wiU not stand the fire.” 

Thus, the Erench had better test our crockery by means of 
their own grape. 


EYANS^S SUPPER-ROOMS. 

NT Gentleman who approves of 
the converse of the venerable 
principle, " No song no supper," 
will do well to look in some 
evening at this abode of Supper 
and of Song. Any gentleman, 
observe, because blackguards, if 
known, are not admitted; and the 
fair sex, as in the House of Com- 
mons, are excluded from the fioor 
of the house, although there is no 
ground of objection to the pre- 
sence of ladies in the gallery. 

Mention of this place of rational 
entertainment has already been 
made in these columns. The pre- 
sent notice of it is due to the cir- 
cumstance that its interior has 
undergone a process of very 
elegant decoration— aichitecture, 
painting, carving, gilding, and 
Mr. Pinch Hill having con- 
spired to produce a banqueting- 
hall worthy of the palace of King 
Cole. The walls of a certain 
ancient city were built at the 
sound of a lyre, to what air we do not know, but that to which those 
of the apartmeut in question have been adorned and beautified is, we 
believe, the tune of five thousand pounds. 

For the information of youth, we may, perhaps, be excused for 
stating^ that the entrance to this musical refectory is effected by a 
oescent from the western extremity of the Piazza, Govent Garden, and 



is gratuitous. If you want simply supper, or supper with conversation, 
you had better seat yourself, alone or with your companions, at one of 
the little round marble tables, near the door, wliere you will hear the 
singing mellowed by distance, which will also mellow >;our discourse, 
so as to prevent it from annoying the listeners and putting the singers 
out. 

But, music as well as refreshment being your object, you take a 
higher position, and ^t as near as you like, or can, to the performers; 
who stand on a raised platform, whereupon they emerge from the centre 
of a curtained door, in what answers to the backfiat of a theatre. A 
civil waiter is instantly at your side, and politely inquires what refresh- 
ment you desire? lour order is obeyed with expedition; in a few 
moments your kidneys, your sausage, your poached eggs, }(»ur chop, 
your steak, and baked potatoes, or your toasted cheese, are smoking be- 
fore you. Or you are smoking yourself, having accc])t.ed a ciirar at the 
hands of Hebk Von Joel. Who will not remember U brk Von Jcjlj. ? 
particularly when Yon Joel gives him a cigar. IIehr Von Joei^ 
we are told, will always be retained upon this establislimeuf. 
in consideration of many years of zealous assistance, which he used 
to render, not only in warbling his own native German wood-notes 
wild, but also in imitating those of certain feathered vocalLii, which 
he called de trosh, de plackbird, de lark, and de nachtingall. He 
appears to have relinquished his pipe, and to have taken to cigars 
instead. One of which cigars you can take for your supper if you like, 
and are disinclined for anything more substantial. 

To the speedy and diligent execution of your order, your assiduous 
waiter adds the careful atteniiou of placing before you a book of the songs, 
which are numbered ; and the number of each song about to be sung is 
given out, according to the practice customary in other congregations. 

Tour ears are then reeled, perhaps, with a good old madrigal or 
glee— perhaps with a modem song or chorus, or with both, from 

a favourite opera— perhaps with a sentimental ballad— perhaps with a 
comic song. You may be enraptured by a selection from Zurpanlhe-^ 
or you may he transported with the ^Ethiopian serenaders. A variety 
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la pro\ i(lt‘cl for diiriTcnt tashea ; and the combination of music with 
su{»pcr has iliis udvauta^c, that one can attend to the one or tiie other, 
as one choosrsi. TIih fast man, bored with WfiMiii, can occuijy himself 
with his choi) ; the dull slow man, w'ho is incapable of appreciating the 
il'^hioptiin &>c/(!iiadcrs, may, if he pleases, concentrate his entire 
attention on his poached egg?, during their popular performance. 
Some ppopUi rejoice in sentiment, ctliors prefer wit and humour. 
The nilw'lt* fn)fn Mttne Slimri'^viS. charm the former; the burlesque 
song of the GhoU in IluAiht will delight the latter. It is sung and 
danced hy a gim-lt-man ljult* in scale armour, half in appropriate 
mourning —half llitiM and half Gimi, 

If yrm hear tlie hiopians at all, you will probably hear them twice, 
for they are generally encored. They throw a considerable portion of 
the audience into convul4»ions— by sympathy, perhaps, with those into 
which they throw themselves, and which are supposed to constitute 
tlioir national comedy, but which the stupid philosopher will possibly 
mistake fur the gesticulations of epileptic idiotism. One of them, more- 


over, dances with much grace, aud makes a more diverting, because a 
more ludicrous, exhibition of himself than any ballet-dancer. I 

Anybody wanting to hear a little ^ood music, sup, and get to bed 
betimes, will be precisely suited at this place. Singing commences at 
eight. Any country curate, now, or indeed, rector, being in town under 
those circumstances, would find it just answer his purpose. To a 
serious young man, disapproving of the Opera and tired of Exeter 
Hall, it would be a pleasant change from the last-named institution. 
Moreover it has the advantage of cheapnesses important to all who 
are truly serious. Even a bi^op might OTe it an occasional inspection, 
without derogation from the decorum of bis shovel hat and gaiters. A 
resort whereat unobjectionable amusement is provided for the youthful 
baoheloiy-the student of law— of medicine— nay, of divinity— oiBfers an 
attraction in the right direction which is powerful to counteract a 
tendency towards the wrong: and a glass of grog, with the accom- 
paniment of good singing, may have a moral value superior to that of 
a teetotal harangue and a cap of Twankay. 








WHAT IS TO BE DONE WITH THEM P 

Wb regret to state that, 

' \ t^^^th ^'^f ^^*d 

joke-making seems stiU 
' ■ upon the mcrease. If we 

PI besrtate horn pub- 

. /fW lishing, from time to time, 

; iflM /fm Newgate Calendar 

. / I UW of ^*^3* ^0^ which we 

/m always the. nxMt 

y W ample materials m the 

V '■ thousands of bad 

jokes^hich^ we commiU 

4 '' ''' oell at our butterman’s- 

' ^ ^ f XV'"' olear to us that the 

attention of Parliament 
ittust before long be di- 
rected to the matter ; and 

. '^^^\WaM'SkiSSi ^Z^ we would hope the pre- 

sent Session will] not pass 
^ without leave being moved 

i ! SISffili^SSKSIL for by some patriotic 

I ^ " .> c ‘* 4 f /Tl liember to bring in a JBill 

^ ^ V V / for the Prevention of Pun- 

^0 ■'/ ning. We are satisfied 

that unless some such 

course as this be followed, 

it will soon be hardly safe for anyone with ordinary nerves to ventuw out into 
socictv. Even as it is, one can scarcely ever now go out of an evening without 
having a pun put like a pistol to one’s ear, in a manner that implies your 
or your life. We ourselves the other night, while we were assisting our 

E artner to refroehment, were most binataJly assaulted in the execution of our duty 
y one of a gang ’of funny ruffians that were present, who observed to us mth a 
chuckle, that the "glass of wine we were carrying, put him in mind of what the 
I Tims had said that morning of the Turkish stock, because (with an emphatic poke 
into our ribs) he saw it was Made-dearer P And we had scarcely recovered from 
the effects of this attack, when a person, bearing the garb and appearauoe or a 
gentleman, but in whom the eye of the experienced penny-a-liner would doubtless 
have detected a fiend in human form, caught on a sudden our unguard^ ear and 
button-hole, and in a bland and most insinuating whisper asked us : Why does 
the river Thames, when the tide is in, more resemble Longfellows last poem 
than it can be said to do wbqn the tide is out ? ” Speechless with fright, we made 
an ineffectual attempt to answer him. Upon which the monster, who had been 
sneaking English previously with the purest accent, sudd^ly burst into the 
broadest Irish brogue as he exclaimed,— ‘VArrah ! sore, becase it s mgher-wather ! 
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A PERSON OP OONSEQUINCE. 1 

Aooqkdws lo a Spanisli paper called the Disemoit, M. BASSfes the Erenoh Ifed 
Revablican Refugee, has been condneted on* of Bwedona and conTeyed— spimt 
his own wish— ia a corvette to Cadis. M. BaHSiis has published a lete to tto 
Dues be la Viciobu, in which he pronoonoes the following judgment on tne 
Spanish miiiist'y : — 

"In lenrti-l? Spain I am satMed wlBi the conduct of m Spaaish people, .hom I d» 

CT , ^.ihl a fcr the injustice don. me, hut I etny with me a very poor opinion of the men who 
govern tkem.” 

I The Spanish people must receive with much gratification the assuranoe ttat 
i it has sathfied M. BarbSis. The Eheebob ot thb Praps will also rejoice to find 
that M. BAKBtis is satisfied with the Spanish people, having heretofore probably 


supposed that the advocates of community of property, and 
the sanguinary republic were the only people capable of 
giving satisfaction to M. Bans^s. Ejection from Spain 
will be, for M. Babb^is, restoration to his native lanA 
The Spanish Government, of course, will socm expire under 
the withering consen^nsness of the poor opinion of them 
which the important M. Babb£:s says that he carries away 
with him. 

THE VOICES OE THE NIGHT. 

By a Long FeUmo nmning t^fUr a Short 7ota^ La4g, 

Tell me not in mouxnfol numbers 
Opera is all a dream, 

PioooLOHlNT wakes its slumbers ; 

She does more than merely seem. 

She is real, she *s in earnest. 

She has reached at ones the height. 

If thou goest^ thou retumest. 

To those Y oices of the Night. 

First enjoyment, and then sorrow, 

She with equal truth portrays, 

Poes she act — ^to-nightr— to-morrow ? 

All are asking when she plays. 

Art is long and time is fleeting. 

But of genius the soul, 

Ordinary talent beating, 

Beaches at one stride the goaL 

In the operatic battle^ 

In the Frima Donwds life 
Quit the herd— the vocal cattle, 

Be a Gbisi in the strife. 

Trust no promise, howe’er pleasant. 

Not who nosy be, but who ace ; 

PICCOLOMINI at present. 

Is the bright particular star. 

Great successes all remind us. 

When attraction’s at its prime, 

We must leave the crowd behind us. 

If we wish to be in time. 

We must struggle wi^ each other, 

Pushing with our might and main ; 

If we lose our weaker brother, 

In the pit we meet again. 

Let us then be up and doing, 

Opera begins at eight. 

At the door your course pursuiDgr-- 
Learn to laboui>-and to wait. 


Spiders in Ink. 

Take a spider^ the reciiie is an old onCT-dip it in ink, 
then let it crawl upon a sheet of paper, and it wm wme its 
name quite as legibly as many folks write thaw. TJere 
have been certain signatures to petitions against the Sun- 
day Music, andfor Sunday sack-cloth in general, obtained by 
almost a similar process. The differenoe u only this ; mr , 
stead of spiders^ take black-beetles. | 
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rmrcH’s iLLursTBAXioirs to shaespeabr 

** TouchsUme. Wast ever in court, shepherd 1 
Corin, ISo, truly. 

Timcliitone, Then thou art damn’d. 

« «r * « * * 

Cwwh, For not being at court 1 Your reason ? 

Ttmclistone. Why if thou never wast at court, thou never saw’st good manners ; 
if thou never saw’st good manners, then thy manners must be wicked ; and wicked- 
ness is sin, and sin is damnation. Thou art in a parlous state, shepherd.” 

^ Tou Like It, Act ill. Scene 2. 


A EOYAL ROUNDABOUT. 

There are some people who can do nothing in a straight- 
forward manner, and who can ask 3 ^ou to dinner one day, 
put you off the next, give you a half invitation a month 
afterwards, and then drop the affair altogether, as If they 
never intended to give you any dinner at all. This is 
generally considered shabby enough in private life, or 
rather unceremonious treatment, to say the least of it, but 
we hardly expect to find such a practice adopted on the 
part of one soverei^ towards another. 

That such has been the case, however, appears by an 
extraco from a recent letter of the Timee' correspondent at 
Berlin, who writes as follows 

It is whispered that the King has sent to the Eupbrob op Aitbtrta, 
through Pbistgb WiNDisaaoBATZ^an invitation, or something amounting* 
to one, to come to the autumn manceuvres here.” 

If we were the Bmpeeor op Austria we would see the 
Kino op Prussia and his “manoeuvres** further, or rather 
we would not see him at all, if he could not tell us in an 
open, honest manner that he would be ^lad to see us, 
instead of dropping a hint of an “invitation,** or “some- 
thing amounting to one,** which would have left us in a 
state of ambiguity as to whether we had been asked or 
not asked to give the honour of our company. We almost 
wonder that Windischobatz, who ought in future to be 
called Side Windisohobatz, did not get a ilea in his ear 
when he had the temerity to attempt the dirty work of 
hinting a half-invitatiou to an Emperor, Austria might 
well say, “If your master really wants me, why don't he 
say so, instead of dropping his vague hints, which will 
enable him to get out of it if he should change his mind, 
and wish to put me off again.** 

It seems, however, that the Royal family of Prussiai 
ca^^ot for the li^e of them, avoid an underhand mod^ of 
going to work : for the following extract from the corre- 
spondence we have already quoted, gives another instance 
of ambiguity : — 

The Prikch and Pexkobbs op Pbubsia will quietly maH ingnthitr at 
Ostend In the first week of July, as If for the purpoKe of sea-hatbing, and 
when there will unobservedly. cross the Straits aud pay our gracious 
Qubbst a visit.” 

Why should they meet “as if** for one purpose, when 
they contemplate another ; and why attempt to “ cross the 
straits unobservedly,** when everything ought to be done — 
on the sea, at any rate— in a fair and above-board manner. 


Replection por Me. Pierce.— The man who could 
gck^a quarrel would also pick a pocket.— Johjsson thr 


THE LITERATURE OE ELUNKEYISM. j 

Mr DEAR CaRLTIiE, 

You don't quite agree with everybody on aB snhjeots— but do j 
you not Goinoide with me in considering the piece of ffne writing | 
neremunder quoted an. example of something more than Able-Editor- { 
ship? 

** *When. it Is reniembered that 32 ladies of surpassing loveliness costumed in the 
exquisite manner we have described, and 82 gentlemen of distinguished appearance, 
many of [them] wearing the very handsomest fancy costnmes, were now standing in 
presence of Royalty, backed by about seven hundred others, all in gay costumes, It 
can readily be imagined that any hastily written description must fall far short of 
the reality. Suffice it to say, that the scene was one of transcendant interest and 
animation.” 

Is not this a powerful paragraph— powerful as the strongest 
Rondeletia or Macassar-oil F Peradventure you will not need to be 
told what Newspaper it comes from. Did you ever meet with a much 
more splendid instance of word-painting and ffgure-painting? Fancy 
32 ladies of .surpassing loveliness costumed in an exquisite manner. 
Imagine 32 gentlemen to match, of distinguished appearance — 
distinguished, many of them, by wearing the very handsomest of 
fancy costumes : these 64j varie^ted persons of quality— backed by 
about seven hundred others, all in costumes which were at least gay 
—standing in the presence of Royalty; not only standing, however, 
but dancing: . With your imaginative ^wers, doubtless, you will be 
able readily to imagine that any description written hastily— written 
without suffeient thought and deliberation — must necessarily fail 
sho^ of t^ reality, namely, of a quadrille at the Royal Academy 
of Mnsuf s Ball and you are well enough versed in transcendentalism 
to be a^ace that the scene must, indeecC have been one of interest and 
lymmatinn, both suhiliiuely transcendental. Mere Able-Editorship can 

WateA by WUlim EnaimiT, of Bo. 1% U 


MSob^Bavtoai, Jme 91, 18M. 


show nothing to match the above quotation, which, as a specimen of 
Fashion-able Editorship, is commended to your critical consideration i 
by your friend, i 

THE GREAT AMEBICAE QUESTION. ! 

Tbs foUotring address to the American People has been issued from ' 
85, Fleet Street : — | 

Aiiebican Brethren : In the present momentous condition of our ! 
mutual relations, when it seems awfully probable that our respective 
Misgovemments will, unless we object to the collision, knock our heads ' 
together, as if our brain-pans were pans without brains, the result of 
which \nll necessarily be, on both sides, what you expressively 
denominate an immortal smash— allow me earnestly to entreat you 
most sincerely to reflect on the following important question : 

Why are the Britishers and the Yankees like ihc “ Derby ** at 
Epsom and the “ Cup ** at Ascot ? 

i will not call this a conundrum, brethren. The answer is too i 
obvious. 

Surely I shall not have to pause a moment for a reply. Your imsne- ^ 
diate and unsriiimons response will be, | 

Because liiey are the two great Anglo-Saxon Races. 

If, then, we suffer our heads to be knocked toarether by our ilis- 
govemments, shall we not be everlasting Mockhe^ ? 

Manchester to the Rescue.— Where are the men of peace? Are 
the ears of Manchester so stuffed with cotton, that innthiyig Piruce 
them? 





’ St. Vmicm U Cn GmivW off IflUlnca. 
in tfa* PwmL of Sc. BriiSt in tb« Gtif «f 
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PEED. PEEL’S MEMOEAIJDXJM BOOK. 

To commit to memory the Sandbooh of Latin 


ire»j.-~To file washmg-bills for the last ten years, and 
maKe Index and resume of same. 

Mem, — To have a new set of pigeon-holes fitted up in 
drawing-room. 

•^^^•""To prepare list of all celebrated men of the name j 
of J^BEDnsicK, including rnEMMOK the GBnAT,TBEDE- 
BIOK. LemjJltbb, Fjeubdehick Lablache, or any other that 
may have the most remote point of resemblance with myself. 

ordCT 93,000 yards of Red Tape (Government 
Pattern) for the Circumlocution Ofice. 

Mm,‘-f£o study the properties of BahbageU CalculaUn^ 
Machine, and see how far &ey are adaptable to onesdf. 

To practise shaving in two minutes and seventeen 

seconds. 

M ^, — To take lessons of Johe Oooeeb in the art of 
speaking, and what to do with one’s hands. 

To go to Wormwood Scrubbs the first holiday, 
and enjoy without being disturbed the pure luxury of 

Kvr vmTraAlf 


STTOOriNG POLITEOSS. 


.afm:— To prepare in^omptu against next sarcasm of 
Behnal Osboeste’s. 

Mem, — To draw up a table showing the comparative 
expense pm: Ann. of wearing shirts with or without collars. 

Mem. — To read Magna Charta^ or the Reform Rill, or 
an Act of Parliament of high political instructive import- 
ance to the servants every evening during the recess. 

To reflect upon the ehances that mtervene between 
my present position and my future elevation to the Premier- 
ship of England, and to consider liowthe same may be daily 
diminished and honriy improved by long study, discipline, 
abstinence, economy, and lueepless application. 

Mem, — To write to Madame Tussahd (anonymously) 
about not finding in her illustrious collection of great men 
the statue of Me. Peebeeioel Peel, and demonstrating to 
her in passionate but conclusive terms, how very incomplete 
it is without that addition. 

Mm, — To teach the Parrot the Mnltiplication taWe. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OP PARLIAMENT. 

June 1C, Monday, Me. Pxjhch having privately favonred the (3ovem- 
ment with his view of what should be done on the American question, 
and Loed Falmeestoh having, of course, gladly but respectfully 
assented, it was not extraordmary that Mr, Funei should' have been 


to scores of letters, demanding whether he is "in the confidence of 
Loed Palmebstoh,^’ and argumgjihat to have been enabled to write, 
that we were not to dismiss Me. Dallas, but to hear what he had to 
say,— precisely what Lobds Claeehdon and Palmeestoh subsequently 
stated would be our course, — ^he **must he very much behind the 
scenes.” There was neither confidence nor scene in the matter. He 

g ives no unqualified support to this or any conceivable Government; 
ut, like a patriot, he steps forward on occasion to put any Cabinet in 
the right cours^and therefore is quite able to print on a Monday 
morning what a Cabinet will say on a Monday night. We do not dis- 
miss Dallas; and we intend to hear what his arbitration proposals 
are. Meantime, it appears that all Mb. Pieece’s election dodges have 
come to nought, and he has come to grief. The Democratic Conven- 
tion, meeting at Cincinnati, is understood to have settled that Mb. 
James Buchaeae, lately the American rroresentative here, shall be 
the new Presidenl^ whereby it is calculated that Pieeob is chawed up 
like thunder, yes, Siree. 

The Joint Stock Companies’ Bill was read a second time, Loed 
OvEESTOEE enacting the part of Sistehus, from whose legend he takes 
his title. He rolled up a very heavy argumentative Stone, Twth great 
success, as he thought, when Over it went, and he took nothing by his 
trouble, except commendation from Loeb Moeteaolb, which is not 
exactly the highest reward a great and good man can achieve in this 
life. Five lords divided against this useful, though by no means perfect 
measure— eighteen in its favour. 

Ll the Commons another milliou was instantly and nnanunously 
advanced to Sarduda. Jfir. desires to keep his readers well 

instiructed in the signs of the times ; and calls theiT attention to the 
that the Manchester Peace-mongers have now taken to sneemg 


at Sardinia, and the cause of Italian liber^. They horribly fear lest 
a blow, struck anwhere for freedom, should cause the countermand of 
a trade order. But they had not courage to say a word against this 
new advance. The American explanations followed, and another expla- 


nation. ^ Some weeks back the (Sfovemment said that the fortifications 
of Ismail were not to be destroyed by the Russians before giving it np. 
Now, the Government states that they are. One statement must have 
been an inexactitude^ and the oonfiict of statements is discreditable ; 
but we might be quite sure that Russia would do what was best for 
; herself. There was discussion on the system of Army Promotion, and 
the unfairness with which the famfiy of a deceased ol&cer is treated 
in regard to the price of his commission ; and the Armv Estimates 
were taken, the first being the rather ludicrous proposal, "that a sum 
of £10, in addition to £7,000,000 already voted,^’ should he granted. 
The St. James’s Park Road and Bridge, were finally decided on, by 
119 to 93. 

Tuesday, Loed Camfeexl warned the nation that Hampstead 
Heath would soon become the property of a person who could do as he 
liked with it ; so that if it were to be preserved to the nation, now was 
the time to buy. 

In the Commons, a bit of real religious mischief was done. The 
Seooeeb and Newdegate part^ led by Me. 'Walpole, and, we are 
ashamed to say, supported by Me. Diseaeli; took advautage of the 
, absence of members at the Qiteee’s Ball, to cany, by a small majority 
(118 to 108) a motion tending to overturn the system of National 
Education in Ireland, for the sake of gratifying Exeter BEall and the 
Irish parsons. The character of the victory may he estimated from 
the fact that the parson partii^xnlt in it as a similar triumph to that of 
Spooeee over Maynooth. However, active mischief cannot be per- 
mitted to bigotry, and the motion will have been contemptiiously 
rescinded before these lines are in the hands of many myriads of 
readers. Its nature is not worth more words than suffice to say that 
under pretext of love for The Book, the bigots struggle for a renewal 
of Protestant Ascendency. 

Wednesday, The case of the poor heir to the Nabobs of Surat came 
on again, and despite the struggles of the East India Comjmny’s men, a 
Bill for doing him justice was read a third time. Loed Talmebstoe 
very properly lost no time before iiitiinating that the foolish work of 
the preceding night must be effaced as soon as possible. 


Thursday. A cutious Petition was presented from the Mayor and 
Aldermen of Reading, in favour of a Bill for enablmg MOple to sell 
property that does not bdong to them— that is, for enablmg tenants in 
tail to sdl. We could pardon the Eieg oe Otjdb’s sauce upon the 
subject of proper^, seemg that his own has been rather unceremo- 
niously Dugald Dal-eousied, but this Reading sauce will not do. 
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Loio) IDisKBY announoed his intention of not accepting the Jew Bill. 
On the third reading of the Bill for the anntd^ to Sra Ten-wicz 
W nxTAira, of Kars, a rery fitting appeal was made by Lobd MaLios- 
BUJiY on behalf of tbe mother of the gallant Caitaes' Thompson, one 
of WiLiiAMs’s trusty comnamous in the heroic defence. Her brave 
son has not long survived Eis return to his native country, and lier cir- 
oumstanofis are such that a little of the gold so profusely lavished for 
all objects connected with the War would be a substantial benefit to 
her. Surely, we owe a debt to the mother of a hero. Loud Lans- | 
DOWNS promised attention in terms that imply further promise. j 

The Commons went on with the Army iflstinrtates. Db. Micheil, j 
the Bodmin Solomon, expressed a hope, that next time we had fire- j 
works the Clerk of the Ordnance would go up into the air with every , 
rocket^ or take some other measures “ to prevent its falling on the | 
heads of persons who did not expect it.^’ A sensible discnsiiqn on the ; 
lodging of our soldiers followed, and Sir Joseph Paxton, in wisely 
recommending a general investigation into the Barrack system, and 
its reform upon a corapreliensive plan, stated^ that every prisoner in 
our gaols costs us £150 a-yea»*, while the soldier was the worst-lodged 
person in the Queen's dominions. That etern»<l Scotch Ordnance 
map brought on another row — about the fiftieth Jfr. JPunch has had to 
commemorate. It is a cross between a blunder and a job. 

Friday, The Lords, having no work set them by the Commons, did 
not sit. In the Commons Lord Palmerston announced that the 
Guards, now returning from the scene of their suifering and glory, will 
enter London at an hour when all the inhabitants can welcome them. 
He added, “And I am sure it will' be interesting to those who heard 
the drum sounding before daybreak for their departure, to see them 
*all' return.” Tne “sensation” which followed was a comment upon 
a word unhappily inappropriate. 

Mr. Bowter, who worthily represents the foolish Governments of 
Naples, and of the Papal States, then demanded why PosciiiNi (an 
Italian who lately committed a series of atrocious assaults in an eating 
house near Leicester Square) had been allowed to escape. The animus of 
the. inquiry was shown by Mb. Bowyer's adding that Poschini was a 
friend of Pianori, wim tried to murder Louis Napoleon, and thaif. both 
were connected with Mazzini, who was on intimate terms with Mouat 
Vesuvius. Sir Georoe GRtsY said that every means had been used to 
catch PosoHiNi, and tbat if he had gone to a state with which we were 
on extradition terms, we should have him yet. Sib John Pakington 
incident ally pronounced a strong censure on Government for “ irritating, 
deceiving, and offending” the Americaas—the Cambridge University 
Bill w^nc through Oommitted— Ireland was insulted by the passing of 
the Peace Preservation Bill— and the Bill for making the B. P. reveal | 
the secrets of his farm and his books was withdrawn, i 

N.B. Morning sittings have commenced this week, a symptom 
which enables Mr. Fmch to congratulate the nation upon the 
approaching termination of the Session, and commencement of the 
Bathing season. 


GOOD KNIGHT, SWEETHEART. 

HERE has been a proposi- 
tion made by a portion of 
the Press to confer the 
honour of Knighthood on 
Mr. CriAULEs Kean; or 
rather, according to his flat- 
terers, to confer tho honour 
of Mr. Charles Kean on 
Knighthood. The clai ms put 
forward in support of this 
arrangement, consist of the 
alleged elevation of the 
Stage by the Manager of 
the Princess's Theatre. To 
do him justice, we believi 
that lie has elevated the 
Stage at least three inches ; 
for we understand it is a 
quarter of a foot higher 
i Jian it used to be. It must 
be admicted that lie lias 
done much to upliold the 
Drama; but, if this con.-li- 
tutes a claim to a iiiJe, 
M.ADAMB Vestris should long ago have been a Peeress in her own 
right; for she has done more towards upholding the Drama— by means 
of upholstery, which she always applied willi the most consummate 
taste to the purposes of the Srnge,— than any other Mannger. 

We do not wish to dispute the claims of !Mb. Charles Kean to an im- 
mediate Knighthood; but we hope the merits of other theatric iil otih^bri- 
ties will be considered, and that each one wlio is illusti ious in his own 
department may receive appropriate honour. We do not fee why tragedy 
—or rather burlesque— should monopolise the favour of the Sovereign ; 
and we would suggest, therefore, that the names of Sir Harry Kobson, 
Sir N. T. Hicks, and Sir Thomas Matthews, mfiy infuse into the 
Knightage of the United Kingdom, a flavour of pamomime and melo- 
drama, which might prove acceptable to the taste of the community, 
K mere management is to be regarded as giving a sort of right to rank, 
there are, to say nothing of Messrs. Webster and Buckstone, a 
variety of individuals whose claims are older than those of Mr. 
Charles Kean, who must give place in point of precedence to Lapy 
Vincent of tne New Cut. or the JIonourable Sir Nelson Lee of 
Shoreditch. It is probable that, should any theatrical titles be con- 
ferred, an attempt will be made to obtain a step in the Peerage, for the 
old representative of the Barony of Nathan ; who, as far as the anti- 
quity of his house is concerned, puts to shame the mushroom manage- 
ment of Oxford Street. 




DOGGED DETERMINATION. j 

The Court of Queen's Bench was occupied during a whole day last i 
week, in trying the right to a Berry between the Isle of Dogs and Green- • 
wich. An immense amount of documentary evidence w^as read, including i 
a quantity of the old law, with its usual amount of ** dog Latin,” which I 
was supposed to bear special reference to the Isle aJludecTto. It is ; 
difficult to understand the value of a Berry between the two places j 
named; for, though many wish to visit Greenwich, few desire to go to I 
the Dogs, for even the most temporary purposes. We are not learned ‘ 
in the antiquities of the Isle ; but archmology might probably discover ' 
some pretext for the nanr\e of the place in the remains of some old 
Dogano, of which the Isle of Dogs may have been the site at some j 
remote period. j 


All's (s)Well that Bnds (s)Well. 

The term " Swell ” has generally been applied to over-dressed gen^ 
ilemen; but, if the ladies^ dresses go on expanding at their present 
rate to ballooniness, we shell soon see the little boys running after a 
lady, who Y^e as broad as an omnibus, and hear them crying 
out lustily “There goes a Swell) ” 


a'ONATHAN tee MAGNANIMOUS. 

Though the States of all nations on airth quite the fust is, 
We'll forgive them there Britishers, savage and sarcy. 
If they'll waive their demands on United States' Justice, 
And throw themselves all on United States Marct. 


The Blaob EOR Blaoklegs.— What a blessed change for Society it 
^ th* I'WiiftsORS raanals now upon the Turf wore under 


Wa aro requested to state that for ihn Dinner at the Boglh* ' 

Embwsy at to commeinGrate Haa Majsstt’s OoronatJon, wwo rile fornriei, 

» « BugUsh Ambassador trosts that ih«n internal evidence there was move than ' 
aiSumeuent in the invitation to oonvinoe Ids friends that he had no hand In it. 
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MODEL LEGISLATURE. 


{Fwm Ifit' York Herald ofJttne 






y hands, and themselves 

entrusted withj the 

fc^owmg mission of development, incarnate in our noble institutions. 

Tuesday^ June IQth, 

On the nioiion for the second reading of the Old Hoss and Bunkum llailway Extension Bill, 

AT R. GiiAGGS. (GO, stated that he should consider it a personal insult to himself and 
his colleague if the motion were put. The Bill was the aiidaoious spawn of a crawling syco- 
phancy, which ought to be indignantly kicked to bottomless blazes. 

IdK, Binckjss (S. concurred in what had fallen from the honourable speaker/and wished 
he bud the same commanding eloquence in which to embody the unutterable disgust which he 
^olt for the framers of the Bill, and for all the despicable wretches who had dared to speak in 
its favour. 

I Me, Samuel X. Sloddt (F‘) had not thought much of the Bill, but was now convinced 
of its goodness when two such contemptible snags as Glaogs and BmexVaS howled against it. 

Senator Binckes here crossed the floor, and taking oif his coat, and throwing it on the 
table, began to whip Senator Sloddt some, but was felled to the dust by a ruler in the hand 
of that patriot, Owxies of Mass. He was at first stunned, but having liquored, resumed his 
coat and seat. 

Me. Legume (V^ hoped the debate might be procrastinated until more specifical infor- 
mation was before them. It was unworthy of the majestic genius of America to slogdollogizs. 

A Voice. Who's slogdollogizing P 

Aeothee Voice. Greased snakes ! Je-rusalem ! CSensalion.) 

Me. Hactaeis. (Penn.) The Bill had been carefully discussed on a previous occasion, and 
there was no excuse for delay. He would not impute motives to its opponents, but would 
like to know where tbe honourable senator Glaggs obtained the doilars^that paid his extra- 
va^nt hotel-bill yesterday. 

Mb. Glaggs. Xou are a mean, dastardly spy. 

Me. Hactaeis. You are a liar. 

The senator from Geoi^a here fired four shots at the lionourable speaker, without any 
other casualty than killing Pisxaegl the silent senator from Columbia, who, being asleep, 
was unaware of the circumstance. Me. Hactaeis loudly protested against Me. Glaggs' 
shooting at him on a second reading, as being out of order, which, strictly speaking, may have 
been the case. 

Me. Wacklinobug (V‘) thought that they were discussing the Bfll with almost too 
much heat. The Bailway was wanted. 

Me. Biecees would be darned if it was. 

Mb.. Wacklingbug wanted it himself {laughteA But as it seemed to him, the only objec- 
tion to the Bill was, that the undertakers of the Kailroad were a parcel of beggarly bankrupt 
loafers, who would never edify a pile or a rail. 


0 H£ proceedings in the 

Senate of the United 
States yesterday were 
of rather an animated 
character, as will be 
seen in the Washington 
report, which we sub- 
join, and we heartily 
congratulate this free 
and enlightened nation 
thereon. Hail Colum- 
f ; bia, say we, and long 
^ may her Eepresenta- 
//) tives continue to de- 
f ‘ bate upon her interests 
with that glorious fer- 
g vour and energy which 

1 throws into sickening 
contrast the feeble and 

7 ' ■ bloodless pulses of ihe 
i ' legislative assemblies 
X of the old world. If 
^ our statesmen speak 
and act strongly, it 
. is because they feel 
!, . : strongly, and well may 
they do so with the 
^ illimitable destinies of 
the universe in their 


bigoted British Parh’ament, he thought they lost 
time. He was for business, and would clench 
the matter by registering his solemn oath, which 
lie did in the face of eternal creation, that who- 
ever tried to get that Bill passed he would kick 
through yonder mahogany. 

Me, Sloddt was not to be bullied by a lopsided 
crawfish from the Green Mountains. He begged 
to move, with unmitigated disdain, that the Old 
Boss and Bunkum Bill be read a second time. 

Mr. Speittle here drew a life-preserver, and 
rushed towards Me. Sloddt, but finding the 
latter prepared with one of our friend Laekhts's 
first-cnop bowie-knives, the honourable senator 
turned aside and struck Me. Hactaeis, who had 
his back towards him, a tremendous blow from 
behind, and beat him handsome while on the 
floor. Several senators might have stopped 
this, but, as theyeaid, ‘Hheir motives might be 
misconstrued by their constituents,” and Jack 
Hactaeis got about as ^aud a licking as f ve 
foot eight of Pennsylvanian human nature has 
ever taken. At the request of several ladies 
who were present, the debate was then a^oumed, 
for a chivalrio deference to feminine influence 
has ever been the cbaracteristio of our noble 
and impulsive patriots. 

In the evening we hear that Beanding and 
Wacxlingbug fought a duel, and that Beanding 
was killed, but the report has not been verified 
by the last telegraphs, and it certainly does not 
much matter. If true, however, we trust Major 
Billt E. Loggee will jump about and look after 
the empty place. 

Since flie above was written we find that it is 
Wacklingbug who has caught it. Virginny 
has lost a good son, and has got many a gooder. 


But as it seemed to him, the only objec- 
[road were a parcel of beggarly bankrupt 


Min. Branding (Ohio) was happy to be able to inform the honourable member that he was 
an infernal Msehood-monger, and that among the promoters were men of the most impas- 
sioned intellect, and who sighed for the good of their great and glorious country with the most 
ardent aspiration. 

A Voice. He means perspiration. 

Me. Branding knew that ribald throat, and dared its owner to stand np. 

The gigantic Luke V. Black, of Delaware, here heaved his ponderous proportions into 
ihe air, but Senator BRANDiNa seemed to discover that he had something Very engrossing 
to whisper to his next neighbour, and managed not to see the Delaware Hercules, who finally 
sat down, not much the worse for having accepted the defiance. 

Me. Speittle (V^) said that although it was as patent as the sun in the blue hemisphere, 
thatltheir debates were worthy of an enlightened, nation, and a pattern to the corrupt and 


THE DISCARDED CABDINALS. 

It seems that six Cardinals, who had been in- 
vited to the Baptismal Banquet at the Hotel dc 
Ville, found on their arrival no places assigned to 
them. The greatest di:ffilculfy occurred in squeez- 
ing them in ^ for they had declined to take their 
seats at a side-table, which had been suggested 
as a makeshift. There was, of course, a great 
deal of room required for their Eminences ; who 
are as remarkable for the outrageous, or rather 
the umbrageous size of their hats, as the ladies 
are conspicuous for the size— or want of size — 
of their bonnets. Two or three of the Cardinals 
are understood to have been extremely angry at 
the slight passed upon them, by their being for- 
gotten in the arrangements of the table.* It might 
have been remarked by a looker-on, that what- 
ever may be the catalogue of Cardinal virtues, 
patience was not on this occasion among the 
nfonber. 

Sad Accident in Hijgh Life. 

We regret to state that Lady Montpelliee 
Beomptpn Pelram was prevented attending 
Her Majestt’s last Drawing Hoorn by the fact 
of her Ladyship's dress having been, by the 
fearful pressure of the crowd, pulled completely 
ofi her back, which necessitated a rapid retreat 
homewards. This calamity occurred fortunately 
in the first crush-room of St. James's Palace, so 
that there was less dijOSculty than waa anticipated 
in finding her Ladyship's carriage. The value 
[ of the dress destroyed is estimated at not less 
than £123. Itis with extreme pain we add, tot : 
Lady Pelham has been confined to her bed 
ever since. 

" What are we Driving atP 

It is gratifying to perceive that Sib Williams , 
Fbnw-kikWiluamB' is receiving every, mark of 
attemtion wherever he goes, and that his gallant 
conduct is appreciated equally by the Court uid 
the people, who seem to understand that Am 
would not have fallen had it not been for the 
(^vemment slow coaches. 
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LIFE IXr AST AHEAlCAir HOTELI 


A GOOD DEESSING FOB THE LADIES. 

Ptolic attention is being painfoUy called to the state of isolation in whicli fashionable 
females are placed by the extraordinary amount of crinoline which they wear about them, 
and which renders it impossible for any one to approach within some feet of them. If a lady 
in the full dress of the period were to taint, it would be quite out of the power of any bene- 
vol^t ^being to get sufiiqiently near to her to catch her, or tender his support. We cannot 
undemtand the cause which induces the ladies of the present day to raise up such a barrier 
aronnd them as to compel everybody to keep at a respectful distance, and to place themselves 
in, as xt were, a state of blockade. Everybody knows the fair sex to be rather encroaching, 
but the mode in which ladies encroach on the space which ought to be equally free to aU is 
becoming so great an evil that a gentleman taking a stall between two ladies at tbe Opera is 
™ place occupied by a quantity of tulle or other material, in the recesses of 
which his seat is so completely buried rhat he seeks for it in vain., 

Aeauy, if this system of over-dressing oontinues, we shall call upon Sm Richaud ‘M'ayxtp. 
to issue police reg ulations for the prevention of obstroctions in the thoroughfares by means 
7 ® should like to see an intimation to ladies visiting Her Majesty’s Theatre 
Petticoats must be turned towards Pall Mall, and that crinoline going to tbe boxes 
must draw off in the direction of Charles Street, and form in double Hue along the Opera 
Arca^. The Commissioners of Police would at any rate do good service if they would give 
directions as to the sort of ” setting-down** that would be most appropriate. 


WANTED A BISHOP. 

A^mpts m bemg made to cause a sort of disunion on the Episcopal Bench, by 
dividing the Bishopnc of Gloucester and Bristol into a couple of prelacies. It is true that 
separate sees ;^but>vM been united, it seems a pity to separate 
toem ; for a l^shopnc^videdagamst Itself, if it follows the law applicable to houses, : 
get into a shaky conation. We should have thought that Gloucester and Bristol i 
^ « seems to be feared that they cannot agree, and a 
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THE AMEBIOAW MISUNDER- 
STANDING. ' 

How can you think, you Yankee fellows. 

That of your progress we are jealous P 
Why, Middlesex as well might worry 
Herself because of thriving Surrey. 

We know tbe spread of your dominion 
Is likewise that of free opinion. 

Which bowie-knife, revolver, riile. 

And Lynoh-law but in small part.stille. 

Your growth alarms us not, like Ilussian, 
Wliioh threatens stopps^c of disc’ission. 
Thraldom, restriction, prohibit ion. 

And ignorance and superstition. 

Your destiny the Anglo-Saxon 

Name. Smith, .Tones. J»yjpjsn.soN, and J \cik ‘On; 

Is to diffuse— John Bulu well knows i». ; 

’Tis manifest— we don’t oppose it. 

We plot no bounds to your expansion, 

As that of feeders in our Mansion- 
House, at the civic monarch’s tab>e : 

We know it is inevitable. 

Wherever you enlarge your border. 

There advance Liberty and Order, 

Extend Arts, Sciences, and Letters, 

We fear not these— but whips and fetters. 

Against us why are you so bitter ? 

Because wc sometimes gnu and titter 
A little at your speech and manners ? 

Therefore must ours be hostile banners ? 

Dou’t we ourselves laugh at each other I* 
Consider, Jonathan, my brother, 

Laugh at our beadles and our flankrys. 
Caparisoned like fools and monkeys ? 

Don't we deride our dolts and asses. 

The snobs of our superior clas«*es ; 

And those of an inferior station, i 

Our Cockneys by donominatiou ? 

Are you enraged with us for joking ? 

Are you indeed for bayonets poking 
Against our fun in sober sadness ? 

Or have we bantered you to madness ? 

Say is it your intent to wallop 
Us on account of Mas. Teollopjb? . 

Or are we by you to be smitten 

For something Dicksns may have written ? 

For you we have the kindest feeling ; 

Add Stars on Stars— by honest dealing-^ 

To those which now your striped ibig hpanglc ; 
’Twill be no cause why we should jangle. 

Great Nation !— still keep getting bigger. 

All of you, saving what is Nigger, j 

We shall rejoice— not envy nourisli— * 

The more you go o-head and liourisb. 

Establish drinks and institutions 
Wherever wholesale revolutions 
Afford a market for the potions 
Inseparable from your notions. 

^n-jling, Enlightenment’s rcsplcatdiince, 
Mmt-jnlep, cocktail, independence. 

We shall consider it a blessing 
Around us to behold progressing. 


^ called such by reason of 

therefore, a quack. 


Juvenile Tarty. 

At a fnrand Juvenile Party given recently m 
the neighbourhood of Loudon, the following 
rules to enforce order were issued by the Master 
of the establishment:— 

NiinwBtolum 

nudir Paruabalatoxa XiieftUB toirards Xonidogtoa Gftte.* 


DESERVES A CLOUT ON THE HEAD: 







Ahomisabi* Pwss (Th«), 201 
Aa-omplfces In Hpite of Thpmaelves, 178 
Adulteratlon'H Witnesa to Cliaracter, 1(»9 
Advantages of a Good Library (Tlie), 67 
Agricultural Distress, 14 
" Ahabs " of the Press (Tlip), 57 
Alrsy-Penst'e (An), 07 
Alexander to hla Pi'ople, ifts 
A 11 in Pad Time, 107 
All is not Kright in B’lunlcevdom, 162 
Ajrs (8)Woll that Knds (siWoll, 258 
Alina Mater Oolloge, 08 
American MlHundcratanding (The), 268 
Arnong the Picturas, *Mii 
** And P»»ol» niHh in,” &c., 28 
Appeal to the Bishop of liangor, 140 
Archblehop’B Stained Window (The), 213 
Argylo’fl last Proclamation, 28 
Arrest of Nemesis, 138 
Astloy’s Kevlsired, 146 
Astonishment of Heal Natives, 67 
Baopipk Plow (A), 204 
Bankruptcy and Bookmaking, 88 
Banquets to the Tenantry, 69 
Itarnum, 98 

Battle of the Flags (The), 193 
Bcjir and the Fireworks (The), 232 
Bench and the Bullying System (The), 118 
Benefit of the Sea Air (The), 243 
Best I'loces for playing various Instru- 
menis, 8 

Betty MaTHn»8 Hall, 138 
Birds In Kensington Gardens (The), 129 
Bisliop’s Gommiaslons, 244 
BltrcrPlant(Aj,e9 
Blackamoors of Holywell Street, 188 
Blwjcing Brigade, and tlie Light Brigade 
(The), 79 

Bobadil at Balaklava, 103 
Books lying on Mr. Dunup's Table, 11 
Bom Physicians of the State, 69 
Bradshaw (A Mystery, in 6 Acts), 202 
Brass Band of Heroes (A), 227 
Brass Band Tracts, 131 
Bridesmaids’ Champion (The), 39 
Briefless on Peerages for Life, 80 
Bright V. PdncA, 60 
British and Foreign Poxes, 236 
British Exclusives at Borne, 244 
British Fanner at the French Cattle Show 
(The), 242 

Brummagem College (A), 160 
Bubbles that won’t Burst, 120 
Burning of the Playhouse (The), 109 
Butterboat in Ml Sail, 108 
Campaign in Belgravia (The), 8 
Cant on Moral Blindness, 203 
Cass without the C, 134 
Challenge to America (A), 238 
Chance for a Great Young Man (A), 3 
Christmas Fable (A), 2 
Civil Service Examinations, 241 
Clairvoyant Chronology, 12 
Cock Hobin at Guildhall, 67 
Coincidences, 64 
Collar Day at Court, 246 
Ce»mic Illuminations, 201 
Commemoration of Scamps, 110 
Comnnttco Committing Itself (A), 121 
I Common Things, 17 
Commons at Sea (The), 179 


Concordat Lilwary (The), 140 
Confusion worse Confounded, 247 


Urossing-Swfseper Nuisance (The), 34 
C]i^h at the Queen’s Drawing-Boom (The), 

Cry of the Women (The), 149 
Curiosities of Naval Nomenclature, 179 
Curious Legal Phenomenon, 48 
Currency a Mystery (The), 98 
Cutting up an Audience, 03 
Daily Bread of Paris, 158 
Dancing without a Master, 178 
** Date Obolum” fora Date, 27 
Do Lunatico Inqnirendo, 224 
Death of the Seal (The), 132 
Deterioration of the British Public, 09 
Derby Day, A Grand Opera (Tlie), 216 
Derby Steaks (The), 283 
Diary of Lady Fire-Eater (The), 47 
Different Phases of Feeling, 187 
DirlrPie(The),68 
Discarded Cardinals (The), 257 
Doctor of Doctors (The), 87 
Dogged Determination, 266 
Domestic Notices of Motion, 246 
Don’t Give me another Horse,” 132 
Dose of Cant (A), 129 
Dragon Son-in-Law (A), 42 
Dramatic Kevelations, 149 
Drawing-Room Ditty (A), 199 
Drilling the Drivers, 160 
Dunderheads under Fire, 67 
Dunne on Duelling, 113 
Dunup outdone, 170 
Eaolb Quill (The), 141 
Eagle’s ]*eu-Feathpr (The), 144 
Earthquake in Holywell Street (An), 29 
Eastern Counties’ Lyric (An), 23 
Eau, £au, what can the Matter be ? 244 
Ecclesiastical Chemistry, 248 
E’en in its Ashes live its Wonted Fires,” 
164 

Effects of Eating Horse-meat, 27 
Elysium for Exeter Hall (An), 221 
Emperoi^s Right Hand (An), 40 
End to Begging (An), 30 
Enough to put Anybody out, 169 
Epigram, by an Oxford Prize Poet, 236 
Etiquette of Visiting Cards, 63 
Europe’s Stethescope, 1 
Evans’ Supper Rooms, 2S2 
Ex AnnihUatore Nihil Un-Fit, 190 
Exeter Hall Concordat (An), 32 
Extraordinary Longevity, 120 
Extracts from a Peace Dictionary, 8 
Fact for the Peace Society, 80 
Female Functionary (A), 68 
Few Infallibilities (A), 177 
Fireships in French SaWns, 98 
Fireworks in Preparation, 194 
Fist, and the Female Sex (The), 193 
Fogey Fogeys (The), 67 
Footman and a Poet (A), €2 
Fortune for Half-arCrown (A), 251 
Fred Feel’s Memorandum Book, 255 
French Alliance (The), 22 
Frozen-Out Pcacemongers (The), 63 
Fruit Anm a Family FeaivTree, 82 


Fusion worse Confounded (The), 194 
“ Gentlumek and Christians,” 129 
Glut of Sincerity, 101 
Good (Dow)Begin-ning (A), 100 
Good Dressing for the Ladies (A), 268 
Good Knight, Sweetheart, 266 
Good Riddance of Bad Rubbish, 30 
Great A.B.C. Meeting (The), 143 
I Great Dnnno Loan (The), 218 
I HAj.i?-ANn-IlALF Advice, 38 
Handel and Hanging, 119- 
Handsome Yomig Clergyman (The), 224 
! Happy Family Club (The), 233 ■* 

I Health of London (The), 63 
Heated Imagination (A}, 22 
Hea-vy Blow for Heavy People (A), 184 
Her Majesty’s Pleasure, 64 
Hereditary Horsehair, 80 
High-Priced. Honours, 234 
Homoeopathic Globules, 222, 231 
Horror in the House of Lords (A), 63 
Hospital for Incurables (A), 97 
House of Hats (The), 4 
.House of Storks (The), 64 
Household Treasures, 7 
How are you, my Boy? 72 
Humbug is Dead, 180 
Humdrum, 193 

iLLOTirsTATiONS (The), 221, 222 
In the Matter of two Half-Cro-wns, 6S 
Incorrect Allcy-gation, 127 
Invitation to the May Meeting, 209 
Ithuriel^iaBsall, 210 
Jenny Lind, 42, 234 
Jewish Question Settled (The), 159 
Joke for Runaway Husbands (A), 174 
Joke on Horseback (A), 41 
Jolly Genealogists (The), 38 
Jonathan at the Mansion House, 164 
Jonathan the Magnanimous, 256 
.Judicial Optical Illusion (A), 235 
Jump to a Conclusion (A), 11 
Jorispnidence for Reverend Gents, 42 
Justice.Threatened with Corruption, 98 
Juvenile Party (A), 11, 266 
Kern Sense of Propriety, 143 
Keeping up the Ball, 199 
Kensington Song Birds’ Petition, 128 
Killing Two Birds with One Stone, 15T 
King Clicquot’s Terms of Peace, 28 
King Cole in Kensington Gardens, 163 
“ King Jacky "—Potts v. Kettles, 9 
Knight of the Thistle (A), 47 
" Knight” Rehearsal (A), 190 
Last of the Cabmen (The), 171 
Lathering for Lawyers (A), 87 
Laurie Locutus es^ 206 
Lettered Police (A), 205 
» Lily and the Bee ” at Midhnrst (The), 52 
Literature of Flunkeyism (The), 254 
Literary Fund Festival (The), 192 
Lipservers of the Pope, 87 
Livery at a Non-Plush (The), 161 
Look into the Engine-Room, 90 
Loose Thoughts (By a Fast Man), 18 
Lord Mayor’s Trumpeter (The), 77, 80 
Love and Liquor, 118 
Lyons’ Share (The), 92 
Mad Wag’s Advertisement (A), 41 
Magnanimity on the Manchester Bench, 89 
Maid of Honour on Slavery (A), 41 


Manager and a Capitalist (A), 59 
Margery Daw on the I’apncy, 180 
Mar^rdom of a Modern Bishop, 174 
Mawkish Sentiment, 236 
Measures not Men, 73 
Meetings at Exeter Hall Next Week, 212 
Merrily Danced the Quaker Bright, 29 
Meteor in the South-West (Theb 37 
Milkman at the Treasury (The), 32 
Minister’s Money in Australia, 139 
Modem Sheridan (A), 197 
Model Legislature (The), 257 
Moral BeeivEnglne (The), 138 
Moral Lesson at the Mansion House, 2S2 
Morals of Equity (The), 199 
More Derby Prophecies, 223 
Most Interesting ceremony, 227 
Mr. Dunvp’s Proposals for a Loan of £10 
211 

Mr. Kean’s Winter’s Tale, 198 
Mr. Pierce to Buncombe, 248 
Mr. Punch’s Medical Reform Bill, 167 
Mrs. Durden’s View of Peace, 60 
Musical Cant, 187 
My Sister-In-Law, 127 
Mysteries made Easy, 235 
Mystification of the Kurai Mind, 99 
Natdbb in Sunday’s Best, 228 
Naval Review at Spithead, 159, 178 
New Ally for Old England (A), 59 
New Form of Homage (A), 82 
New House of Lords (The), 33 
New Milky Way (A), 187 
New Wav to get Married, 82 
Nightingale at Oxford (The;, 49 
No Mistake about Shooting a Pheasant, 18 
No Place like Home, 192 
Nobleman on the Turf (The), 231 
Nurse and the Baby (The^ 144 
Nursery Rhymes fbr the Camp, 83 
Nut to Crack by One already Cracked, 246 
Ode to Sir Benjamin Hall (An), 122 
Ode to St. Pancras, 98 
Old Shop at Whitehall (The), 188 
Order ofthe Nightingale (The), 1 
Oude have thought it? 130 
Our own Pasha at Constantinople, 188 
Our Own Peculiar Line, 113 
Our Special Correspondent in Whitehall, 
113 

Onr Vox Slellamm, 7 

Our Waste Paper Basketi 233 

Out of Honours, 87 

Outrage on Oliver Goldsmith, 212 

Owls from a Halderman, 163 

Oxford School in an Uproar (The), 187 

PASTTONiBiE at St. Stephens, 43 

Paragraph for an Irish Paper, 98 

Paragraphs for the Provincial Papers, 231 

Parliamentary Notes and Queries, 41 

Parochial Patriots, 99 

Passionate Paragraph (A), 64 

Peace ! 44 

Peace Ejaculations, 47 
Peals for the Peace, 222 
Pen and the Sword (The), 49 
People Singular and Plural (A), 237 
Pett Parson (A), 64 
Pharisees at the Grown (The), 120 
Philosophy of Dancing, (The), 29 
Physicians in Muslin, 133 
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Piety at a Discount, 23 
Piping-Hot Novelty (A), 1, 127 
Pins and Boml>a, 181 
Plague of the Pavements (The), 222 
Plea as good as a Flay, 109 
Poem hy a Fuiious Academician, 209 
Policeman’s Logic, 10 
Political Hydrophobia, 58 
Pope’s Bye on the Sabhataiians (The), 107 
‘‘Pour Encourager les Antres,” 67 
Predicaments of Plash (The), 49 
Princess Eoyal's Marriage (The), 140 
Prison Pearls and Prison Swine, 29 
Pro Aris et Pods, 43 
Pin Bono Pnhlico, 121 
Proclamation of Peace (The), 183 
Proclamation, Poem in 4 Cantos (The), 169 
Professors of Poreigu Politics, 258 
Prospectus of a New Peace Journal, 13 
Prussia’s Three Claims, 78 
Psalmody for the Stupid, 9 
Puff Parental (The), 78 
Puffing at the Antipodes, 184 
Punch and Peace in the CIoch-Tower, 226 
Punch Eight for tlie Derby, 232 
Punch’s Derby Prophecies, 221 
Punch’s Essence of Parliament, 51, 61, 71, 
81, 91, 101, &o., &c. 

Puns tor Parliament, 52 

Puseyitea v. Pews, 59 

Quekk’s Speech (The), 58 

Queen Titania Decorates Bottom, 74 

Queiy for the Commons (A), 67 

Questions of the Day (The), 131 

Hack Eovenue in India, 143 

Koally Eum Start (A), 20 

Red-Tapir (The), 192 

Rejoicings for Peace, 177 

Reply of Sir IS. Hall, BarL (The), 147 

Rogers’ Stable Talli^ 212 

Rossiniana, 22 

Sabbatakians at Home, 88 

Sad Accident in High Life, 257 

Saints at Exeter Hall (The), 123 

“ Salting” an Invoice, 11 

Sayings of English Sagos, 150, 170, 215 

School for Speculators (A), 152 

Schoolmaster at Home (The), 200 

Sebastopol Bine Book, 52 

Sentiment in the Sewers, 21 

Settlement for the Sunday Question, 20 

Sex in the Church, 12 

Shadow of a Shade (The), 79 

Shocking Bad, 248 

Shortly will Nor be Published, 172 

Shot we have to Pay (Thei 148 

Sibylline Books (The), 39 

Simonides in London (A), 158 

Slang in Westminster Hall, 57 

Sleeping Beauty of the Ilaymarket, 209 

Shocking Playhouse Case (A), 243 

Smiles of Peace (The), 211 

Smithfield a Graceful Gift, 147 

Snob’s Day at the Naval Review (A), 173 

Solemnities of the Court Circular, 137 

Some Unrepoitod Illuminations, 231 


Something out of Nothing, 11 
Song against Cant (A), 223 
Song for F. Peel (A), 108 
Song of Hiawatha (The), 17 
Song of the Bumble Bee, 134 
Sparrows, Hedgehogs, &c., 8 
Spirits of the Wise (The), 233 
Spiritualism in the City of London, 226 
Spring Parliamentary Caiupaigu (The), 20 
Squabbles of Love (The), 19 
Stable and the Table (The), 7 
Story of a Cheese (A), 97 
Stray Chapter on Headaches (A), 139 
Street Study in the Neighbourhood of the 
Horse Guards (A), 94 
Striking Novelty in Medicine, 246 
Sultan and lits Steps, 90 
Sunday Brass, 199 
Sunday Finery, 206 
Sweepings of Science (The), 67 
Sympathy with a Celebrity, 43 
Tare Madmen in Time, 87 
Tale of a Taptub (The), 201 
Tale of an Army Tailor (A), 102 
Temple of Humbug (The), 213 
Tender Topic (A), 213 
Testimonials, 128 
That Bird again, 222 
That Blessed Baby- Linen, 117 
That’s the way tlie Linen Goes, t£7 
Theatrical Intelligence, 205 
« Things not Generally Known,” 112 
Todgers’ Table Talk, 93 
Topsy-Turvy Talent, 102 
Travels of Truth (The), 23 
Treaty Explained (’The), 197 
Triumph of Ignorance (The), 1C7 
Turr Quaterque Beatus, 68 
Turpentine and Turpitude, 237 
’Twould PvejeIo a Conjuror, 89 
Ukholt Alliance (An), 197 
Universal Jenkins (Tlie), 119 
Unmanly Assault on Bonnets (An), 132 
Vain Oloiv, 228 
Valentine by a Young Lady, 63 
Valentine Ibr Russia (A), 13 
Verse fbom the Waterman (A), 23 
Very Hard Place (A), 231 
Very Odious Comparison (A), 60 
Very Well for a Beginning, 121 
Vir^n of Sorrows (The), 52 
Virtue its own Reward, 237 
Voice from the Churn (A), 141 
Voices of the Night (The), 252 
Voluntary Contributions, 198 
Wanted, a Bishop. 258 
Wanted a Situation, 243 
’Ware of the Bull, 112 
Warm Seat for a Coroner (A), 147 
Wedding Ring Question (The), 168 
Wonsloy-Ie-Dale, 71 
What an Englishman Likes, 217 
What are we Driving a^ 257 
What is to be done with tliem? 253 
“ What Next? ”24 
What Next, we wonder? 87 


What Shall we have for Dinner? 18 
What was Lost at the South-W estem, 180 
Where are the Water-Carts? 137 
Who ’ll Mind the Baby ? 124 
Will Nobody give us a ’Bus ? 104 
Window-Tax Again (A). 210 
Winner of the Rubber (The), 159 
Wit and Humour at Washington, 212 
Woman in a new Sphere, 83 
Woman’s Will (A), 171 
Wright Man at Brighton (The), 238 
Yovxq Lady’s Lament (A), 243 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS:— 

Aostrtak Thimblerig (The), 16 
Bonneting the New Boy Parke, 65 
Boxing Day, 5 

British Lion Smells a Eat (The), 105 
Celebrated No-Conjuror (The), 25 
Circumstances alter Cases, 229 
Como, Jonathan, why Should wo Fight? 
— " Am I not a Man, and a Brother," 
239 

Effect of Perseverance, 249 
End of Gog and Magog (The), 165 
Fireworks in Preparation, 195 
Grand Mill between Charlie l^ot and 
Jamie Kettle, 115 

Great Sunday Example. By the Arch- 
bishop of Gant, 85 
Gun Boats (The), 175 
Hypocrisy Denouncing Music and Sun- 
day Finery, 207 

Mr. Bull doesn’t Quito See It, 1S5 
Nogociations, 35 

Panmura’s General Eenovator. 95 
Peace on the Cards, 45 
Piping Time of Peace, 135 
Please may I be Godmotlier? 125 
Scene from a Midsummer Night’s 
Dream, 75 

Spoilt Child (The), 259 
Staying Proceedings, 55 
Sunday Music as Cant would have it, 
219 

Swindling the Clarendon, 145 
Witness that Ought to bo Examined 
(The), 166 


SMALL ENGKAVINGS:— 

Bad Time for John Thomas, 181 
Board Movement (The), 98 
Bradshaw, a Mystery, (10 small En- 
gravings), 202. 203 
Cabby to John Thomas, 288 
Cant, 211 
Consolation, 30 
Consultation (A), 218 
CroRBing-Swoeping Nuisance (The), 34 
Crimean Grievance (A), 40 
Day in the Life of a Sky© Terrier Puppy 
(A), TO 
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Destruction of Fort Nicholas, 92 
Distressed Agriculturist (A), 44 
Drilling the Drivers, 150 
Exhausted Condition of King Hemytho 
Eightli after 150 nights, 161 
Fellow Fppling, 160 
Figure of Fuii (A), 169 
Folly and Innocence, 114 
Grand Charge of Perambulators, ami 
Dcffiat of the Swells, 174 
Grand Disxilay of Fireworks at •*'» 
Stephen's, 22*J 

Groat Exeter Hall Triumph (" .0* 
210 

Great Peace Rejoicings at Berlin, 225 
Grand Illumination of Lambeth I’alace, 
215 

Hard Case, 31 

Hard upon the Old Lieutenants of 1S02, 
182 

Highland Officer In tho Crimea, 20 
Hint to Mammas (A), 134 
John Thomas and lus " Btick Parting," 
242 

Judicious, ISO 
Last Alteration (T1u0» 4 
Lite in an American llotcl, 268 
Limited Liability, OO 
Monstrous Liberty, 1!K) 

Mrs. J’ottles and the Fireworks, 23. 

Nice Patient (A), 235 
Notion of Pleasure (A), 80 
Our Little Friend Tom Noddy deter- 
mines to have a day’s Hiuitiug in a 
iresh Country, 74, 84 
Outrage upon the Sultan, lui 
I’aris, 1K56, 142 
I’eace Conference (A), 120 
I’erfcct Wretch, 68 
Pious Fraud, 94 
Position is Everything, 118 
Practical Scieniut, 54 ^ 

Punch’s lllustratums to Sliakspoare. 11, . 

90, 100, 108, l;J0, 131, 148, 164, dire. ♦*. :. ' 
Rather Seven!, 88 
Real Soldier (A), 140 
Recollections of the Crimea, by an 
Amateur, 200 

Scene at a Railway Station, 229 

Scene in a Modem Studio, 154 I 

Short-sighted Pride, 10 I 

Solicitude, 24 i 

Something Delicious about Spring, 7t i 

Street Acrobat Nuisance (Tim), 248 

Stunning Politoncss, 2.55 

Talk of a Mad Dog, 14 

Thrilling Domestic lucident, 121 

Tom Noddy, 4, 74, 84 

Too Bad, by Jove, C4 

Touching Simplicity, 170 

Towards the Close of the Season, 12 ( 

Truly Delightful, 50 

Vaulting Ainhitlon, 111 

Weighty Matter (A), 110 

What is it? 15M 

What’s to he done with the Boot ? 24fl 
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